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E os, THE. 


WITS VADE-MECUM. 


BEING 


A Collection of the moſt Brilliant I ESTS, the 
moſt excellent Bons Mors, and moſt plea- 
ſant.ſhort Stories in the Augliſo Language; 
many of them tranſcribed from the Mouth 
of the Facetious GENTLEMAN whoſe 
Name they bear. 


et 


11211111: 


To which are added, 


i! 
171 17 
III 


Choice Collections of Mok AL SENTENCES, 


And ** the moſt pointed and truly valuable 


TH THEE 


= 4 EPIGRAMS in the Barrisn Tox cuz; ; 


— — 


EEE 4 With the Names of the AvTroRs to ſuch as are known. 


i 
1 


e 


Moſt humbly e 
To thoſe CHOICE SPIRITS of the AGE, 


= His Majeſty's Poet-Laureat, Mr. David Garrick, 
Mr. THe. Cipzer, Mr. Juſtice BopExs's Horſe, 
= 8 Ton Jones, the moſt Impudent Man living, the 
= 7 Rev. Mr. HexLEy, and Jos BAKER the Kettle- 
ä A | 


THE FOURTEENTH EDITION. 


— L ON D ON; 
Printed for 8. Crowder, No. 12, in Paternoſter-Row; 
0 - W. Nicol, No. 51, in St. Paul's Church-Yard; ae. 
x Williams, No 38, in Fleet-Street. 
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JOE MILLER'S JESTS. 
| * | x 
— 1 


1. HERE being a great Diſturbance one Night 


at Drury Lane Play- houſe, the late Mr. Wills, 


coming upon the Stage to ſay ſomething to 

pacify the Audience, had an Orange thrown 
full at him, which when he had taken up, making a low 
Bow, with the Orange in his Hand, Th:s it no Civil Orange, 
T think, ſaid he. 

2. A certain Poet and Player, remarkable for his Impu- 
dence and Cowardice, happening many Years ago to have 
a Quarrel with Mr. Poavel, another Player, received from 
him a ſmart Box on the Ear; a few Days after, the Poe- 
tical Player having loſt his Snuff- Box, was making ſtrict 
Enquiry if any os had ſeen his Box, Mat, ſaid another 
of the Theatrical Punſters, That which George Powel 
gave you the other Night ? - 

3. Mr. H—--7r 


houſe in Dublin, Monaca Gaul, the Orange Girl, famous 
for her Wit and Aſſurance, ftriding over his Back, he popp'd 
his Hands under her Petticoats. Nay, Mr. Commiſſioner, 
ſaid ſhe, you'll find no Goods there but what have been fairly 
enter'd. ; 

4. In the Reign of Queen Anne, when it was faid the 
Lord Oxford had got a Number of Peers made at once to 
ſerve a particular Turn, being met the next Day by m 
Lord Whartn; So, Robin, ſaid he, I find what you loff by 
Tricks, you have gained by Honours, 


/ | ; 
5 | B 3. Sir 


u, one of the Commiſſioners of the 
Revenue in Ireland, being one Night in the Pit at the Play- 


2 


2 - JOE MILLER IES TS. 

5. Sir T. P. once in Parliament, brought in a Bill that 
wanted ſome Amendment, which being not attended to by 
the Houſe, he frequently repeated. That he zhirfedto mend 
his Bill. Upon which, a worthy Member got up, and ſaid, 
Mr. Speaker, I humbly move, ſince that Member thirſts /o 
very much, that he may be allowed to mend his Draught. 
This put the Houſein ſuch good Humour, that his Requeſt 
was granted. 8 

6. A certain Country Squire aſk'd a Merry Andrew, 
Why he play'd the Fool? Fer the ſame Reaſon, ſaid he, that 


r 


CE re ¶— ˙ “ 2 — ² EE ũ Ä ??œ 33... 
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on do; out of Want: You doit for Want of Wit, I do it = 
for Want of Money | | 1 5 
7. When the Duke of Ormond was young, and came firſt MR 

to Court, he happen'd to ſtand next to my Lady Dorcheſter 18 

one Evening in the Drawing-room, who being but little if 


upon Reſerve on moſt Occaſions, let a Fart; upon which, 
he look'd her full in the Face, and laugh'd, What's the 
Malter, my Lord? ſaid he. Oh! I heard it, Madam, re- 
ply'd the Duke. You'll make a fine Courtier, indeed, ſaid ſhe, 
if you mind every Thing you hear in this Place. : 

8. A poor Man, who had a termagant Wife, after a long 
Diſpute, in which ſhe was reſolv'd to have the laſt Word, 
told her, if ſhe ſpoke one crooked Word more, he'd beat 
her Brains out. hy then, Rams-Horns, you Rogue, ſaid 
C 3 
9 A Gentleman aſk'd a Lady at Tunbridge, who had made | 
avery large Acquaintance among the Beaus and pretty Fel- Mn 
lows there, what ſhe would do with them all? Oy ſaid 1 

ſhe, they paſs off like the Waters. And pray, Madam, re- A 
ply'd the Gentleman, 4 they all paſs the ſame Way ? 1 
10d. An Backney-Coachman, who was juſt ſet up, had 3 
heard that the Lawyers uſed to club their THree. pence apiece, A 
four of them, to go to Veſtminſter; and being called by a | 


*; 
Lawyer at Temple- Bar, who, with two others in their Gowns, 4 

* 

5 


got into his Coach, he was bid to drive to Veſiminſter- 
Hall; but the Coachman ſtill holding his Door open, asbif 
be waited for more Company, one of the Gentlemen 


* 
: aſk'd him why he did not ſhut the Door, and go on ? The 1 
1 Fellow, ſcratching his Head, cry'd, You know, Maſter, my % 
| Fares à Shilling; I can't go for Nine-pence. -- = 
| 11. Gun Jenes, who had made a handſome Fortune from 
| a very mean Beginning, happening to have ſome Words with 
| 44 a Perſon Mi 


2 
5 A 


JOE MILLER JESTS. 3 


a Perſon who had known him for ſome time, was aſk d by 
the other, How he could have the Impudence to give him- 


ſelf ſo many Airs to him, when he knew very well, that he 


remember'd him ſeven Years before, when he had hardly 
a Rag to his A You lye, Sirrah, reply'd Jones; for 
ſeven Tears ago ] had nothing but Rags to my A——, ' 

12. A Gentleman told Ferty Carele/s, upon ſhewing her 
Legs, that they were very handſome, and ſo much alike, 
that they muſt needs be 7avins. But indeed, ſaid ſhe, you 
are miſtaken ; for ] have had more than one or two between 
them. | 
13. A Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a County, who was a 
very handiome young Gentleman, attending the Judge, 
who was an old Man; a Gentleman, flanding by, aſk'd her 
which ſhe L k'd beſt, the Judge or the Sheriff? The Lady 
told him, the Sheriff. y /o ? ſaid the Gentleman. Be- 


cauſe, anſwer'd ſhe, the? I lo Fudgment well, J love Exe- 8 


cution better. | | 
14. One told another, who was not uſed to be cloathed 


very often, that his new Coat was too ſhort for him; That's , 


true, anſwer'd his Friend: but it will be long enough before 1 
get another. | + | 

ic. A certain Lady, finding her Huſband ſomewhat too 
familiar with her Chamber-maid, turn'd her away immedi- 
ately. Huſſy, ſaid ſhe, I have no Occaſion for ſuch Sluts as 
you, only to do that Work which I chuſe to do myſelf. | 

16. Altho' the Infirmities of Nature are not proper Sub- 
jects to be made a Jeſt of; yet when People take a great 
deal of Pains to conceal what every Body fees, there is no- 
thing more ridiculous : Of this Sort was old Croſs the Player, 
who being very deaf, did not care any body ſhould know 
it. Honeſt Joe Miller, going with a Friend one Day along 


| Flit-ftreet, and ſeeing old Croſs on the other Side of the 


Way, told his Acquaintance he ſhould fee ſome Sport; fo 
beckoning to Crg/s with his Finger, and ſtretching open his 
Mouth as wide as ever he could, as if he hallco'd to him, 
tho” he ſaid nothing, the old Fellow came puffing from the 
other Side of the Way, Wha! a Pox, ſaid he, do you make 
fuch a Noiſe for? Do you think one can't hear f | 

17. 7ce Miller, another Day, fitting in the Window 
at the Sun Tavern in Cla-e-freet, while a Fiſh Woman was 
palling by, crying, Buy my Souls, Buy my Maids. Ah! you 
| B 2 | wicked 


4 JOE MILLER JES TS. 
wicked old Creature, ſaid Joe, are you not contented to ſell 
your own Scul, but you muſt ſell your Meid's too. 

18, Sir William Dawenant, the Poet, who had no No/e, 
going along the Meuſe one Day, a Beggar-Woman fol- 
tow'd him, crying, Ah! God preſerve your Eye-Sight, 
Sir; the Lord preſerve your Eye-Sightr. Why, good Wo- 

„man, ſaid he, do'ſt thou pray ſo much for my Eye-Sight ? 
Ah! dear Sir, anſwer'd the Woman, if it ſhould pleaſe 


God that you grow dim-fighted, you have no Place to hang 
your Spectacles on. 


16 19. A conceited Fellow, who fancy'd himſelf a Poet, 
I's aſk'd Nat Lee, if it was not eaſy to write like a Madman 
13 as he did? No, anſwer'd Nat ; but it is eaſy to write like a 
Its Fool as you de. 
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20. Colley, who, notwithſtanding his Odes, has now and 
| then ſaid a good 1 being told one Night behind the 
8 Scenes by the late Duke of Wharton, that he expected to 

1 ſee him Hang d or beggar'd very ſoon; By G—4d, ſaid the 
Laureat, if I had your Grac?'s Politicks and Morals, you 
might expect both. EI 

21. Dr. Sewel, and two or three more Gentlemen, walk- 
ing towards Hampſtrad, on a Summer's Day, were met by 
the famous Daniel Purcell, the Punſter, who was very im- 
portunate with them to know upon what Account they were 
going thither. The Doctor merrily anſwer'd him, To make 
Hay. Very well, replied the other, you'll be there at a 
very convenient Seaſon, the Country wants Rakes. 
22. A Gentleman was ſaying one Day at the Ti/t-Yard 
Coffee-houſe, when it rained exceeding hard, that it put 
., Shim in Mind of the General Deluge. Zoons, Sir, {aid an 
old Campaigner, who ſtood by, Who's that? I have heard 
of all the Generals in Europe but him. 
23. Mother Needham, about 30 Years ago, being much 
in Arrears with her Landlord for Rent, was warmly preſſed 
by him for his Money: Dear Sir, nid the, how can you 
be ſo preſſing at this dead Time of the Year; in about ſix 
10 Weeks both the P t and the C nv— c —.n 
A! will fit, and then Buſineſs will be fo brisk, that I ſhall be 
BY - able to pay you ten imes the Sum. | 
1 24. Lord x — having loſt fifty Piſtoles one Night at the 
1 Gaming - Table in Dablin, ſome Friends condoling with him 
f upon bis ill Luck; Faith, faid he, I am very well pleaſed 
RELIES? | - at. 
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JOE MILLER JESTS. : 
at what I bave done; for I have bit them, by G there 
is not one Piſtole that don't want Six-pence of Weight. 


25. A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an Inn, in 


a very cold Night, flood ſo cloſe to the Fire that he burnt 


his Boots, An arch Rogue, who fat in the Chimney- 


Corner, cried out to him, Sir, you'll burn your Spurs pre- 


ſently. My Boots you mean, 1 juppuſe, ſaid the Gentleman. 
Na, Sir, replied the other, they are burnt already. 

26. A Countryman ſowing his Ground, two ſmart Fel- 
lows riding that Way, one of them called to him with an 
inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, tis your Bu- 


ſineſs to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of your Labour. To 


which the Countryman replied, Tis very likely yeu may, 
truty; for I am ſowing Hemp. 
27. Villiers, the witty and extravagant uke of Buck- 


ingbam, in King Charies IId's Lime. was ſaying one Day to 


Sir Rebert Liner, in a melancholic Humour, I am afraid, 
Sir Revert, | ſhall die a Beggar at laſt, which is the moſt 
terrible 'Thing in the World : Upon my Word, my Lord, 
ſaid Sir Robert, there is another Thing more terrible which 
you have Reaſon to apprehend, and that is, That you will 
hive a Beggar, at the Rate you go on- 

28. Ihe ſame noble Duke, another Time, was making 
his Complaint to Sir Jen Cutler, a rich Miſer, of the 
 Diforder of his Affairs, and ask'd him what he ſhould do 
to prevent the Ruin of his Eſtate? Live as I do, my Lord, 
faid Sir hn; That I can do, anſwer'd the Duke, hen I 


an ruincd. 


29. At another Time a Perſon, who had been a Depend-- 
ant on his Grace, begg d his Intereſt for him at Court; and 
to preſs the Thing more home upon the Duke, ſaid, He 
had nebody to depend upen but Gcd and his G, ace. Then, 
ſays the Duke, you are in a miſerabie Nay; for you could not 
have pitched upon any two who have leſs Intereſt at Count. 
30. A Lacy being ask'd ho ſhe lik'd a Gentleman's 
ſinging, who had a very ſintin Breath : The Words ase 
good, jard ſhe, but the Air 7s into erable. | F 
31. The late Mrs. Olaſe d being ask'd if ſhe thought Sir 
. T. and Mrs. H——27z, who had b>th ſtinking Breaths, 
were mariied : I don't knw, ſaid ſhe, whether they are 


 marricd ; but I am furethereis a Wedding between them. 


32. A Gentleman ſaying ſomething of an ugly Wench, 


With a red Face, another ſaid her Face always put him in 


"> Mind. 


r 
- — 
— 
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Mind of Ma y- bone Park; being deſired to explain him- 
ſelf, ſaid, It ua, waſt.y rude, and had not one Bit of Pale 
about it. : | = | : : 
33. A pragmatical young Fellow, fitting at Table over 
againſt the learned John Scot, asked him, What Difference 
there was between Scot and Sor ? Juſt the Breadth of the 
Table, anſwered the other. | 
34. Sir Themas More for a long 'Time having only 
Daughters, Vis Witie prayed earneſtly that they might have 
a Boy; at laſt they had a B, who, when he came to Man's 
4 Eftste, proved but ſimple; Thou prayedſt ſo long for a Bey, 
1 ſaid Sir Thomas to his Wife, that at laſt thou haſt got One, {7 
1.3 oho vill be a Boy as long as he lives. 
It 35. The ſame Gentleman, when Jord Chancellor, being 
1 preſſed by the Counſel of the Party, for a loge Day to per- 
orm a Decree, ſaid, Take St. Barnaby's Day, the longeſt in 
the Year ; which happened to be next Week. | 
36 This famous Chancellor, who preſerved his Humour 
and Wit to the laſt Moment, when he came to be executed 
4  _ - enTewer-Hill, the Headſman demanded his Upper Garment 
= as his Fee; 45 Friend, {aid he, taking off his Cap, that 
Þ 4 think is my Upper Garment. 5 
; 37. The great Algernoen Sidney ſeem'd to ſhew as little 
1 Concern at his Death; he had, indeed, got ſome Friends 
b to intercede with the King for a Pardon ; but when it was 
. told him, that his Majeſty could not be prevailed upon to 
give him his Life; but that, in regard of his ancient and 
noble Family, he would remit Part of his Sentence, and 
only have his Head cut off; Nay, ſaid he, his Majeſly ß 
7s 1efo.ved to haue my Head, he may make a Whiſtie of my © 
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4 if he pleaſes. | | | J 
33. Lady (— g and her two Daughters, having taken 
Lodgings at a Leather-breeches Maker's in Piccadilly, the _* 


Sign of the Cock and Leather-B: cec bes, was always put tothe | 
Bluſh, when ſhe was obli; ed to give any body Directions to 
her Lodgings, the Sign being ſo odd; upon which my Lady, 
a very good Sort of a Woman, ſending for her Landlord, 
a jolly young Fellow, told him, ſhe lik'd him and his 
Lodgings very well, but mutt be forc'd to quit them on Ac- 
Count of his Sign ; for ſhe was aſhamedto tell any body what 


| ; it was. Oh dear Madam! ſaid the young Fellow, I would TR 
Il do any thing rather than loſe ſo good Lodgers ; I can lr 438 
0 alter my Sign: So I think, reply'd the Lady; and Þ'll tel! 


you 


IE MILLER. JESTS. +7 
you how you may pleaſe both me and my Daughters; 
Only take. down your Breeches, and let your Cock fand. 


39. When Rabelais, the greateſt Drole in France, lay ow 
his Death-Bed, he could not help jeſting at the very laſt: 


Moment; for having received the Extreme Unction, a: 


Friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, He hoped he was prepared 
for the next World: He, 3es, replied Rabelais, I am ready 

for my Journey now ; they have juſt greaſed my Boots, 

' 40. Henry the IVth of France, reading an oſtentatious 
Inſcription on the Monument of a Spari/b Officer, Here lies 
the: Body of Don, &c.tfc.. who never knew. what Fear was. 
Then, /aid the King, he never ſnuffed a Candle with his 
Fingers. 9 8 

41. A certain Member of. the French Academy, who 
was no good Friend to the Abbot Furetiere, one Day took 
the Seat which was commonly uſed by the Abbot, and ſoon 
after having Occaſion to ſpeak, and Furetiere being by that 
Time come in; Here is a Place, ſaid he, Gentlemen, from 
whence J am likely to utter a thouſand Impertinencies. Go; 
on, anſwered. Furetiere, there's one already. 

42. When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his great 
Room in York Buildings, which he intended for publick 
Orations, he happened at a Time to be pretty much behind-- 
hand with his Workmen; and coming one Day among them, 


to ſee how they went forward, he ordered one of them to 


get into the Reſfrum, and make a Speech, that he might 
obſerve how it could be heard: the Fellow mounting, and 
ſcratching his Pate, told him, he knew not what to fay, 
for in Truth he was no Orator. Oh! ſaid the Knight, no 
Matter for that, ſpeak any thing that comes uppermoſt, 


' Why here, Sir Richard, ſays the Fellow, ave have been work- 
ing for you theſe fix Weeks, and cannot get one Penny of 


Money : Pray, Sir, when do you defign to pay us? Very well, 
very well, faid Sir Richard, pray come down, I have heard 
enough, I cannot but own you ſpeak very diſtinctly, though 
I don't admire your Subject | 

43. A Country Clergyman, meeting a Neighbour who +- 


never came to Church, altho? an old Fellow of above Sixty, 


he gave him ſome Reproof on that Account, and ask'd him 


$ | little Boy coming by at the ſame Time, Who made you, 


if he never read at Home? No, replied the Clown, I can't 
read: I dare ſay, ſaid the Parſon, you don't know who 
made you? Not I, in Troth, cry'd the Countryman. A 


Child ? 


— AAS way ra 
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Child ? faid the Parſon, God, Sir, anſwered the Boy. Why, 
look you there, quoth the honeſt Clergyman, are not you 
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aſham'd to hear a Child of five or ſix Vears old tell me 
WW who made him, when you, that are ſo old a Man, cannot? 


Ah ! ſaid the Countryman, 1 is no Wonder that he ſhould re- 

14 member; he was mide but other Day, it is a great while 

th. Meaſter, fin I was made. ; 

| 44. A certain Reverend Drone in the Country was com- 
plaining to another, That it was a great Fatigue to preach 

„ twice a Day. Oy ſaid the other, / preach twice every Sun- 
day, and make nothing it. 

45. One of the aforeſaid Levites, as was his Cuſtom, 
preaching moſt exceedingly dullto a Congregation not uſed 
to him, many of them ilunk out of the Church, one after 

, another, before the Sermon was near ended. Truly, ſaid a 
Gentleman preſent, this learned Doctor has made a v 
moving Dz/cour/e. 

46. The late Duke of Va ton, going thro” Helbourn, i in 
a Hackney-Coach with Ph}, F—, ſaw a Fellow adrumming 
before the Door of a Puppet- Show ; 5 Now, this is a pretty 
Employment, Pil. ſaid the Duke; if you were reduc'd ſo 
low, that you were oblig'd to be either a Highwayman, or 
Drummer to a Puppet-ſhow, which would you chuſe? 
Faith, my Lord, anſwered Phil. I weuld be the High- 
wayman rather than the other. Ay, reply'd the Duke, rat 


Pride than Honeſty. 

47. A certain Senator, who is not, it may be, eſteem'd 
the wiſeſt Man in the Houſe, has a frequent Cuſtom of 
ſhaking his Head, when another ſpeaks; which giving 


ſaid, but obfcrped at the lame Time, That the Engliſh, ac- 
| — 


1 3 Indignity ſhewn to him: but one who had been acquainted 
5 * with the firſt Gentleman from a Child, as he told the 
| Houſe, aſſured them, That it was only a bad Habit that he 
ll | had got, for the he would ſhake his Head, there, was 
| | Ncthing in it. 
"ff „48. A French Marquis, being one Day at Dinner at the 
(iff late Roger William's, the famous Punſter and Publican, was 
; | | boaſting of the happy Genius of his Nation, in projecting 
0 all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particularly the Rigi, 
1 which, he faid, Vas de fine Ornament to de Hand, and had 
| been followed by ail de other Nations, Roger allowed what he 


| [ 
* 4 — 
1 1 


confirms the Opinion I always had of you, that you have more 


Offence to. a particular Perſon, he complained of the 
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JOE MILLER's JES TS. 9 
eording to Cuſtom, bau made a great Improvement upon their 
Invention, by adding ihe Shirt to it. | 
449. A young Gentleman, playing at Queſtions and Com- 
mands with ſome very pretty young Ladies, was command- 
ed to take off a Garter from one of them; but ſhe, as ſoon 
as he had laid hold of her Petticoats, ran away into the 
next Room, where was a Bed: Now, Madam, ſaid he, 
tripping up her Heels, I bar /queaking. Bar the Door, 
yon fool, cry'd ſhe, | 
1 50. A very modeſt young Gentleman, of the County of 
= Tipperary, having attempted many Ways in vain to acquire 
the Affections of a Lady of great Fortune, at laſt was re- 
ſolved to try what could be done by the Help of Muſic, and 
therefore entertained her with a Serenade under her Window 
gat Midnight; but ſhe order'd her Servants to drive him 
* thence by throwing ſtones at him: Oh! my Friend, ſaid 
one of his Companions, your Muſic is as powerful as that 
= of Orpheus, for it draws the very Stones about you. 
51. Some unlucky Boys, the Scholars of Dr. Buſby, at 
= Y/:tminfter, beſmeared the Stairs leading to the School 
with ſomething that ſhall be nameleſs ; the Doctor, as it 
was defign'd, befouPd his Fingers very much in it; which 
XZ fo enrag d him, that he ak out; He would give any 
2T Boy Half a Crown, that would diſcover who had a Hand 
jn it; Upon which, an arch Boy immediately told him, 
for that Reward he would let him know who had a Hand 
in it; Well, ſaid the Doctor, I will certainly give you 
the Half Crown, if you tell me the Truth. Why hen, 
3 anſwer'd the Boy, you had a hand in it, or it would not 
ae been ſo beſh—t. | 
52. A young Gentleman, who had ftolen a Ward, being 
in Suit for her Fortune, before a late Lord Chancellor, and 
the Counſel inſiſting much on the Equity of decreeing her 


2 Fortune for their Maintenance, his Lordſhip-turn'd briſk- 


ly upon him with this Sentence, That fince the Suitor bad 
1 ſtolen the Fleſh, he ſhould get Bread to it how he could. 


53. A young Gentleman, of a very good Family, wha. * 
1 had only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had been for ſome. 


x time in vain ſoliciting for a Company; till happening to be 


| in a Viſit, where her late Grace of Marl. had met with 
an indelible Diſgrace, by accidentally, breaking Wind. 


backwards, if our bold Son of Mars had not, with great 
Gallantry, taken the Shame upon himſelf, _ — 
= ; ouſand 
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_ thouſand Pardons: for the pretended Offence he had com- 


mitted, which quite freed her from the leaſt Suſpicion of 


it: Her Grace was ſo charmed with the Preſence of Mind, 


and polite Manner in which the young Enſign had brought 
her off, that ſhe never let my Lord Duke reſt, till he had 


given him the Company he wanted; and upon delivering 
| 2 Commiſſion to him, Tau find, Colonel, ſaid ſhe, it isan 
ill Wind that blows No-body any Good. 


54. Avery harmleſs 1r;/fman, eating an Apple-pye with 
ſome Quinces in it? Arrah now, dear Honey, ſaid he, if a 


few of theſe Quinces give ſuch a Flavour, how would an 


Apple-pye taſte made of all Quinces? 
55. An Engliſb Gentleman aſk'd Sir Richard Steele, who 


was an Jriſman, What was the Reaſon that his Country- 


men were ſo remarkable for blundering, and making 
Bulls? Fazth, ſaid the Knight, I Believe there is ſomething 
in the Air of Ireland ; and I dare ſay, if an Englihman 
was born there, he n ſame. 


56. A Gentleman, who was a ſtauch J/hig, diſputing : 
with a Facobite, ſaid, He had two good Reaſons for bein 


againſt the Intereſt of the Pretender: What are thoſe ? ſaid 


the other. The firſt, replied he, is, that he is an /mpofor, 


not really King James Son: Why, that, ſaid the Tory, 


would be a good Reaſon, if it could be proved: And, 
Pray, Sir, what is your other? Way, ſaid the Whig, that 
be i, King James's Son. 
57. A certain Nobleman, a Courtier, in the Beginning 
of the late Reign, coming out of the Houſe of Lords, ac- 


coſted the Duke of Buckingham, with, How does your Pot 


boil, my Lord, theſe troubleſome Times? To which his 


Grace reply'd, 1 never go into my Kitchen, but I dare fay 
te Scum is uppermoſt. | 


58. A Gentleman, having lent a Guinea for two or three 


Pays to a Perſon whoſe Promiſes he had not much Faith 
in, was very much ſurpriz'd to find, that he very .punc- 
tually kept his Word with him ; the fame Gentleman be- 


ing ſome Time after deſirous of borrowing a larger Sum, 
No, ſaid the other, you have deceived me once, and I am 
reſalved you ſhall not do it a ſecoud Time. 


59. My Lord Chief Juſtice Holt had ſent, by bis Warrant, 
one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh Sect, that ſtarted up 
in his Time, to Priſon; upon which, Mr. Lacy, one of their 


F wen, came one Day to * Lord's Houſe, and defired 


t 
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to ſpeak with him; the Servants told him, their Lord was 
not well, and ſaw no Company that Day: But tell him, 
ſaid Lacy, I muſt ſee him; for I come to him from the Lord 
G; which being told the Chief Juſtice, he ordered him to 
come in, and aſl d him his Buſineſs : I come, ſaid he, from 
the Lord, who has ſent me to thee, and would have thee 
grant a Noli proſegui for John Atkins, who is his Servant, 
and whom thou haſt eaſt into Priſon. T hou art a falſe Pro- 
pbet, anſwer'd my Lord, and a lying Knave; for if the Lord 
had ſent thee, it would hawe been to the Attorney General; for 
he knows it is not in my Power to grant a Noli proſequi. 

60. A country Parſon having divided his Text under 
two and twenty Heads ; one of the Congregation was 
getting out of the Church in a great Hurry ; but a Neigh- 
bour, pulling him by the Sleeve, aſk'd him whither he 
was going? Home for my Night-cap, anſwer'd the firſt ;. 

for I find we are to ſtay here all Night. | 

61. Old Dennis, who had been the Author of many 
Plays, going by a Branay-Shop in St. Paul's Church-Vard; 
the Man who kept it came out to him, and deſired the Fa- 
vour of him to drink a Dram. For what Reaſon ? ſaid he. 
Becauſe you are a Dramatic Poet, anſwer'd the other. 
Well, thou art an out-of-the-way Fellow, ſaid the old Gen- 
tleman, and I will drink a Dram with thee ; But when he 
had ſo done, the Man aſk'd him to pay for it: *Sdeath, 
Sir, ſaid the Bard, did not you aſk me to drink a Dram, be- 
cauſe I was a Dramatick Poet? Yes, Sir, reply'd the Fel- 


low, but 1 did not thinſ you had been a Dram o' Tick Poet. 


62. Daniel Purcell, the famous Punſter, and a Friend of 
his, meeting, and having a Deſire to Arink a Glaſs of Wine 
together, upon the zoth of January, King Charles's Mar- 
tyrdom, they went to the Salutation'Tavern upon Holbourn 
Hill, and finding the Doors ſhut, they knock'd at it, but 
it was not open'd to them, only one of the Drawers look'd 
through a little Wicket, and aſk*d, What they would pleaſe 


to have? Why, open your Door, ſaid Daniel, and draw us 


a Pint of Wine: The Drawer ſaid, his Maſter would not 
allow of it that Day, for it was a F of D=—1mn your Ma. 
ter, replied he, for a preciſe Coxcomb, is he not contented 


to fait himſelf, but he muſt make his Doors faſt too? 
63. The ſame Gentleman calling for ſome Pipes in a 
Tavern, complaining they were too hrt: The Drawer * 


—_ 
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12 JOE MILLER IEZS TS. 
they had no other, and thoſe were bur juſt come in. Ay, ſaid 
Daniel, I fee your Maſter has not brought them very long. 
64. The ſame Gentleman, as he had the Character of 
a great Punſter, was defired one Night in Company, by 
a Gentleman, to make a Pun extempore. Upon what Sub- 
jet? ſaid Daniel. The King, anſwer'd the other. Oh 
Sir, ſaid he, the King is no Subject. 5 ; 
65. An Triſh Lawyer of the Temple, having Occaſion to 
go to Dinner, left the Directions in his Key-Hole. Gone 
to the Elephant and Caſtle, auhere you ſhall find me; and 
if you can't read this, carry it to tb. Stationer's, and he ſhall 
read it for you. 0 kD 
66. 'The ſame Gentleman had a Client of his own Coun- 
try, who was a Sailor, and having been at Sea for ſome 
time, his Wife was married again in his Abſence, ſo he 
was reſolved to proſecute her; and coming to adviſe with 
the Counſellor, told him, he muſt have Witneſſes to prove 
that he was alive when his Wife married again. Arrah, 
by my Shoul, but that ſhall be impoſſible, ſaid the other; 
for my Ship-Mates are all one to Sea again upon a long 
Voyage, and ſhan't return this Twelve-month. O then, 
anſwer'd the Counſellor, there can be nothing done in it; 
and what « Pity it is that ſuch a brave Cauſe ſhould be loft 
ow, only becauſe you cannot prove yourſelf to be alive. © 
67. Poor Foe Miller happening one Day to be caught by 
one of his Friends, in a very familiar Poſture with a Cook 
' Wench, who was exceeding ugly, was pretty much rallied 
by them for the Oddneſs of his Fancy. ay, look ye, Gen- 
tlemen, ſaid he, altho' I am not a very young Fellow, I have 
a good Conſtitution, and am not, I thank Heaven, redut d 
yet either to Beauty or Brandy to whet my Appetite. 
68. Mr. Congreve going up the Water in a Boat, one of 
the Watermen told him, as they paſſed by Peterborough 
Houſe, at Mi!/)-Bark, that that Houſe had fark a Story. 
No, Friend, ſaid he, I rather believe it is a Story raiſed. 
69. The aforeſaid Houſe, which is the very laſt in Lon- 
don one Way, being rebuilt, a Gentleman aſk'd another, 
Who liv'd in it? His Friend told him, Sir Robert Gro/- 
venor; 1 ds not know, ſaid the firſt, what Eftate Sir Robert 
has, but he ought to have @ very good one; for No-body lives 
beyond him in the whole Town. . 
70. Two Gentlemen diſputing about Religion in Burton's 
Coffee - houſe, ſaid one of them, I wonder, Sir, you * 
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talk of Religion, when I'll hold you five Guineas you can't 


ſay the Lord's Prayer; Done, ſaid the other, and Sir Richard 


Stele here ſhall hold Stakes. The Money being dep6ſited, 
the Gentleman began with, I Selieve in God, and fo went 
cleverly thro' the Creed: Weill, ſaid the other, I own [ 
Habe loſt; I did not think he could hawe done it. 


71. Sir B — . 9), in the Beginning of 
Queen Anns's Reign, and three or four more drunken 


1 reeling Home from the Fountain Tavern in the 


trand, on a Sunday Morning, cried out, We are the Pil- 


lars of the Church. No, &y G- 4d, ſaid a Whig, that 


happen'd to be in their Company, you can be but the But 


. trefſes ; for jeu never come on the I rae of it. 


72. Swan, the famous Punſter of Cambridge, being a 


Nonjuror, u on which Account he had loſt his Fellowſhip, 
as he was going along the Strand, in the Beginning of 
King William's Reign, on a very rainy Day, a Hackney- 
Coachman called to him, Sir, won't you pleaſe to take 


Coach ? it rains hard, Ay, Friend, ſaid he, but this is ne 


Rain [Reign] for me to tate Coach in. | | 
73. When Qiwer firſt coin'd his Money, an old Cava- 
lier looking upon one of the new Pieces, read this Inſcrip=- 


o 


tion on one Side, God wwith us On the other, The Common 


' exealth of England. T ee, ſaid he, God and the Common 
eveal;h are on different Sides. : X 
74. Colonel Bond, who had been one of King Cha- les 


No, ſaid a Gentleman, who knew better, he has only given 
Bond to the Devil for his farther Appearance. 8 


the Firſt's Judges, died a Day or two before · O/iver, and it 
was ſtrongly reported every where that Cromauell was dead; 


75; A Welchman bragging: of his Family, faid, His Fa- 


ther's Effigy was ſet up in /2/minfter-Abbey;- being ask'd 
where-abouts, he ſaid, Ia the ſame Monument with Squire 


 Thynne's ; for he was his Coachman, 


75. A Perſon was ſaying, not at all to the Purpoſe, that 
really Sampſon was a very ſtrong Man: Ay, ſaid another, 


bim in by the Head and Shculders. 


77. My Lord Srarg ford, who ſtammer'd very much was 
telling a certain Biſhop that ſat at his Table, that Balsam s 
Aſs ſpoke, becauſe he was Pri—eſt — Prieft-rid, Sir, ſaid 

_ - a YValet-de-Chambre, II behind the Chair, my — 
5 | would 


but you are much ſtronger ; for you make nothing of [ugging 


* 
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would ſay. No, Friend, replied the Biſhop, Balaam could 
not ſpeak himſelf, and ſo his Aſs ſpoke for him. 

58. The ſame noble Lord ask'd a Clergyman once, at 
the Bottom of his Table, Why the Gooſe, it there was one, 
was always plac'd next to the Parſon ? Really, ſaid he, 7 
can give no Reaſon for it; but your Qusſtion is ſo odd, that I 


| fall newer ſee a Gooſe, for the Future, wwithcut thinking of 


your Lordſhip. FS» | 

79. Lady N t; who had but a very homely Face, 
but was extremely. well ſhap'd, and always neat about the 
Legs and Feet, was tripping one Morning over the Park 


ina Mask; and a Gentleman f llow'd her for a long time, 


making ftrong Love to her: He call'd her his Life, his 
Soul, his Angel, and begg'd, with Abundance of Earneſtneſs, 
to have one Glimpſe of her Face; at laſt, when ſhe came 
on the other Side of the I ird Cage Walk, to the Houſe ſhe 
was going into, ſhe turn'd about, and pulling off ker Mask; 
Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, what is it that vou would have of me; 
The Man, at firſt Sight of her Face, drew back, and lifted 
up his Hands, Oh! nothing Madam; nothing, cried he. 
I cannot ſay, {aid my Lady, but J like your Sincerity, the? J 
hate your Manners. © 


80. An arch Wag of St. John's College Cambridge, ask'd 


another of the ſame College, who was a great Sloven, Why 
he would not read a certain Author, call'd Go Clenius? 


81. Colonel ——, who made the fine Fireworks in St, 
*Fames's Square, upon the Peace of Ry/avick, being in Com- 
pany with ſome Ladies, was highly commending the Epitaph 
Juſt then ſet up in the Abbey on Mr. Purcell's Monument. 


He is gone to that Place, where only his own Harmony can bs | 


exceeded. 


Tak, Colonel, ſaid one of the Ladies, the ſame Epitaph | 
might ſerve for you, by altering one Word only : 


"He ts gone to that Place, where only his oaun Fireworks can be 


exceeded. l 
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backwards: A Glouce/er/hire Gentleman, a Man of great 


Wit and Humour, juſt after this Act paſs'd, going along 


the Street, and ſeeing a little crooked Gentlewoman on the 
other Side of the Way, he runs over to her in great Haſte; 
Lord, Madam, ſaid he, how dare you walk thus publickly 
in the Streets? Walk publickly in the Streets! and why not, 
pray Sir? anſwer'd the little Woman, Becauſe, ſaid he, you 
are built directly contrary to AR of Parliament; you are but two 
Stories high, and your Balcony hangs ever your Houſe of Office. 
83. One Mr. Topham was ſo very tall, that if he was now 
living, when People are ſo fond of Shows, he might have 
made a very good one ; this Gentleman going one Day to 
enquire for a-Countryman a little Way out of 'Town, when 
he came to the Houſe, he look'd in at a little Window over 
the Door, and ask'd the Woman, who ſat by the Fire, If 
her Huſband was at Home? No, Sir, ſaid ſhe, but if you 
pleaſe 10 alight, and come in, Lil go and call bim. 

84. The ſame Gentleman walking a- croſs Covent-Garder, 
was ask'd by a-Bezgar-Woman for a Half-penny, or Far- 
thing; but finding he would not part with his Money, ſhe 
begg'd for Chriſt's Sake, he would give her one of his old 
Shoes. He was very deſirous to know what ſhe could do 
with one Shoe; To make my Child a Cradle, Sir, ſaid ſhe. - 


85. King Charles II. having ordered a new Suit of 


Cloaths to be made, juſt at a Time when Addreſſes were 
coming up to bim from all Parts of the Kingdom, Tom 


Killigrew went to the Taylor, and-order'd him to make a 


very large Pocket on one Side of the Coat, and one fo ſmall 
on the other, that the King could hardly get his Hand into 
it; which ſeeming very odd, when they were brought 
Home, the King ask'd the Meaning of it ; the Taylor 
ſaid, Mr. K:/ligrew order'd it ſo. Kil.igrew being ſent 
for, and interrogated, ſaid, One Pocket wwas for the Addreſſes 
of his Majeſty's Subjects, the other for the Money they 
avould give him. | 5 
86. My Lord B „in Queen Anne's Reign, had 
married three Wives, who were all his Servants ; a Beggar- 
Woman meeting him one Day in the. Street, made him a 
very low Curtely. 4h, God Almighty bleſs your Lordib ip, 
_ faid ſhe, and ſend you a long Life; if you do but live long 
enough, wwe ſhall all be Ladies in Time. 
Len. B r1——t happening to be at Dinner at 


my Lord Mayor's, in the latter Part of Queen Anne 's Reign, 
3 | 1 | atter 
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after two or three Healths the Miniſtry was toaſted; but 
when it came to Tom's Turn to drink, he diverted it for ſome 
Time, by telling a Story to the Perſon who ſat next him: 
The Chief Magiſtrate of the City, not ſeeing his Toaſt go 
round, called out, Gentlemex, where fticks the Miniftry ? At 
nothing, by G——4, Jays Tem, and ſo drank off his Glaſs, 
88. My Lord Craven, in King Janes the Firſt's Reign, 
was very deſirous to ſee Ben Johnſon, which being told to 
Pen, he went to my Lord's Houſe; but being in a very tat- 
rer'd Condition, as Poets ſometimes are, the Porter refus'd 
him Admittance, with ſome ſaucy Language, which the 
other did not fail to return, My Lord, happening to come 
out while they were wrangling, ask'd the Occafion of it ? 
Ben, who ſtood in Need of No-body to ſpeak for him; 
ſa d, He underſtood his Lordſhip deſir d to ſee him. You, 
Friend, ſaid my Lord, who are you? Ben John/on, reply'd 
the other : No, no, quoth my Lord, you cannot be Ben 
. Fehnſon, who wrote the Silent Woman ; you look as if you 
could not ſay Fo to a Gooſe: Bo, cry'd Ben Very well, 
| ſaid my Lord, who was better pleas'd at the Joke than of- 
fiended at the Affront; ; I am now convinced, by you Wit; 


3 En you are Ben Fohnfon. 


89. A certain Fop was boaſting in Company, that he 
had every Senſe in Perfection; No, by Gd, ſaid onewho 
was by, there is one you are a Without, and that * 
Common Senſe. i 
90. Dr. Taaloe, who was a Man of an enormous Sins, | 

happening to go Tump, Ir 0 r his great Legs through 
a Street in Oxford, where aviours were at Work, in 
the Middle of uh, the Fellows immediately laid down 
their Rammers. 4h! God bleſs you, Maſter, cries one of 
them, it was very hind of you to come this May; it ſaves us. 
4 ow deal of 1 rouble, this hot Weather. 

. G——£ L, who, though he is very rich, is re- 
markable for his ſordid Covetouſnels, told Cibber one Night, 
in the Greez Room, that he was going out of Town, and 
as ſorry to part with him, ſor Faith he loved him. Ah! 
ſaid Colley, I iſh I was a Shilling for your Sake : Why fo? . 
ſaid the other. Becau/e then, cried the Laureat, 7 ſould be 

ſure you loved me. | 

92. Lord C——34y; coming out of the Houſe of Lords 
one Day, call'd out, Where's my Fellew? Not in RE, 
by G=a, ſaid a Gentleman wo ſtood by. 


93. Mr. 
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93. Mr. Serjeant G—-d——-r, being lame of one leg, 
and pleading before the late Judge Forteſcue, who had litile 
or no No/e, the Judge told him, He was afraid he had but 
a lame Cauſe of it. Oh ! my Lord, ſaid the Serjeant, hawe 
but a little Patience, and Lil warrant I prove every Thing 
as plain as the Naſe on your Face. | „ 

94. A Gentleman eating ſome Mutton that was very 
tough, ſaid, It put him in Mind of an old Erg/i4 Poet: 
Being ask'd who that was, Chau cer, replied he. 

95. A certain Roman Catholick Lord having renounced 
the Popiſb Religion, was ask'd not long after, by a Proteſ- 
tant Peer, Whether the Miniſters of State, or the Miniſt-rs 

of the Go/p-/, had the greateſt Share in his Converſion ? To 
which he replied, That <uhen he renounced Popery, he had 
allo renouced auricular Conſeffim. 

906. Michael An; elo, in his Picture of the laſt Judgement, 
in the Pope's Chapel, painted among the Figures in Hell 
that of a certain Carainal, who was his Enemy, fo like, 
that every body knew it at firſt Sight: Whereupon the Car- 
dinal complaining to Pope Clement the VIIth of the Af. 
front, and deſiring it might be defaced : You know very 
avell, ſaid the Pope, I have Pexwer to deliver a Soul out of 
Purgatory, but not out of Hell. | 

97. A Gentleman being at Dinner at a Friend's Hovfe, the 
firſt Thing that came upon the Table was a Dich of Whi- 
tings, and one being. upon his Plate, he found it ſtink fo 
much, that he could not eat a Bit of it; but he laid his 
Mouth down to the Fiſh, as if he was whiſpering to it, and 
then took up the Plate, and put it to his own Ear. The 


Gentleman, at whoſe Table he was, enquiring into the 


Meaning, he told him, That he had a Brother loft at Sea 
about a Forinighi azo, and he was asking that Fiſh if he 
knew any thing of him: And what Anſwer made he, faid 


the Gentleman? He rod me, replied the other, that b 


could give no Acccunt of him, for he had not been at Sea theſe _ 
three Weeks. - | 5 

I would not have any of my Readers apply this Story as 
an unfortunate Gentleman did once, who the next Day 
after he had firſt heard it, was whiſpering a ſtinking Rump. 
of Beef, at a Friend's Houſe. h Wy 

98. Acertain Author was telling George Sewel, that a Paſ- 

ſage he found fault with in his Poem might be juſtified, ap , 
„ C 3. | that 
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that he thought it a Metaphor : It is /uch a one then, ſaid 
the Doctor, as truly F never Met a-fore. 


99. Two Oxfird Scholars meeting on the Road with a 
Yorkſhire Offler, they fell to bantering him, and told the 
Fellow that they would prove him to be a Hor/e, or an 
Aſs. Well, ſaid the Oſtler, and I can prove your Saddle 
to be a Mule. A Mule! cry'd one of them, how can that 
be? Becauſe, ſaid the Oſtler, it is ſomething between @ 
Horſe and an Aſs, _ x 

100. An Engliſb Gentleman happening to be in Breck- 
aockſhire, uſed ſometimes to divert himſelf with ſhooting 3 
but being ſuſpected not to be qualified by one of the little 
Welch juſtices, his Worſhip told him, That unleſs he could 
produce his Qualification, he ſhould not allow him to ſhoot. 
there, and he had bo little Manors. Yes, Sir, ſaid the 
Engliiman, any body may perceive that. Perceive what? 
cried the Felhman : I hat you have too little Manners, ſaid 
the other. 1 8 

101. The Chaplain's Boy of a Man of War, being ſent 
out of his own Ship of an Errand to another, the two Boys 
were conſerring Notes about their Manner of Living: How 
often, ſaid one, do you go to Prayers now? Why, anſwered 
the other, in caſe of a Storm, or the Apprehenſion of any 
Danger from the Enemy: Ay, ſaid the firſt, there's ſome _ 
Senſe in that; but my Maſter makes us go to Prayers when 
_ is no more Occaſion for it, than for my leaping over- 

ard. | 5 | 

102, Not much unlike this Story is one a Midſhipman 
told one Night, in Company with my dear Friend Foe Mill: - 
and myſelf; who faid, That being once in great Danger at 
Sea, every body was obſerved to be upon their Knees but- 

one Man, who being called upon to come with the reſt to 
Prayers: Not I, ſaid he, it is your Buſineſs to take care of 

the Ship, I'm but a Paſſenger. Caf 

103. Three or four roguiſh Scholars walking out one Day 

. from the Univerſity of Oxford, eſpy d a poor Fellow near 

Aingdon, afleep in a Ditch, with an Aſs by him laden with 

Earthen Ware, holding the Bridle in his Hand; ſays one of 

the Scholars to the reſt, If you will aſſiſt me, il help you to a 

little Money, for you know we are bare at prefent : No 

doubt of it they were not long conſenting : Why then, ſaid 

he, we'll go and ſelb this old Fellow's A's at Abingdon ; for 

you know the Fair is To-morrow, and we ſhall * | 

| | ap- 
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Chapmen enough; therefore, do you take the Panniers off 
and put them upon my Back, and that Bridle over my 
Head, and then lead the Aſs to Market, and let me alone 
with the old Man. This being done accordingly, in a little 
Time after the poor Man waking, was ſtrangely ſurpriaed to 
ſee his Aſs thus metamorphoſed : Oh! for God's Sake, faid 
the Scholar, take this Bridle out of my Mouth, and this Load 
from my Back. Zoons, how came you here, replied the 
old Man? Why, ſaid he, my Father, who is a Necromancer, 
upon an idle Thing I did to diſoblige him, transformed me 
into an Aſs ; but now his Heart has relented, and I am 
come to my own Shape again, I beg yon will let me go 
Home and thank him: By all Means, faid the Crockery 
Merchant, I do not deſire to have any thing to do with 
Conjuration; and fo ſet the Scholar at Liberty, who went 
directly to his Comrades, that by this Time were making 
merry with the Money they had ſold the Aſs for: But the 
old Fellow was forced to go the next Day to ſeek for a new 
one in the Fair, and after having looked on ſeveral, his 
own was ſhewn him for a very good one: OH oh ſaid 
he, what ! have he and his Far her quarrelled again already? 
No, no, II fade nothing to Jay to him. | | Is 
104. A certain Lady at Whitehall, of great Quality, but 


very little Modeſty, having ſent for a Linen-Draper to 


bring ker ſome Hollands; as ſoon as the young Fellow. en- 
tered the Room, Oh ! Sir, ſaid ſhe, I find you're a Man 
fit for Buſineſs, for you no ſconer loo a Lady in the Face, but 
you've the Yard in one Hand, and are lifting up the Linen 
 avith the other. | CC 4 
105. A Country Farmer going croſs his Grounds in the 
Dusk of the Evening, eſpyd a young Fellow and Laſs 
very buſy near a Five-Bar Gate, in one of his Fields, and 
calling to them to know what they were about, faid the 
young Man, No Harm, Farmer, wwe are only going to 
PrOp=&- gums 1 | 
106. King Charles II. being prevailed upon by one of 
his Courtiers to knight a very worthleſs Fellow, of a mean 


Aſpect; when he was going to lay the Sword upon his 
Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little back, and hung 
down his Head, as out of Countenance ? Don't be aſbam d, 
ſaid the King, tis I have moſt Reaſon to be aſpam l. 
10. King Henry VIII. deſigning to ſend a Nobleman on 

an Embaſſy to Francis I. at a very dangerous Juncture, he 


begg'd 
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begg d to be excus'd, ſaying ſuch a threatning Meſſage to 
ſo hot a Prince as Francis I. might go near to coſt him his 
Life. Fear not, ſaid old Harry, if the French King ſhould 
, offer to take away your Life, I would revenge you by ta- 
king off the Heads of many Frenchmen now in my Power. 
But of all theſe Heads, replied the Nobleman, there may not 
be one to fit my Shoulders. f 3 1 
108. A Prince laughing at one of his Courtiers, whom 
he had employ'd in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him, He look'd 
like an Owl. 7 &noxv not, anſwer'd the Courtier, aha: 
I. look like ; but this ] know, that I have had the Honour 
ſeveral Times to repreſent your Majeſty's Perſon. | 
109. A Country Fellow, who was juſt come to London, 
gaping about in every Shop he came to, at laſt look'd into 
a- Scrivener's, where ſeeing only one Man fitting at a Desk, 
he could not imagine what Commodity was fold there; 
but calling to the Clerk, Pray, Sir, ſaid he, what do you 
ſell here? Loggerheads, cried the other. Do on? anſwer'd 
the Countryman, Egad then you we a ſpecial Trade, for I ſee - 
you had e but one left. | | 
mo. Manners, who was himſelf but lately made Earl 
of Ri#land, told Sir Thomas More, He was too much 
elated by his Preferment; that he verify'd the old Pro- 


: Heonores mutant Mores. 


No, my Lord, ſaid Sir Thomas, the Pun will do much 
better in Engl, Fon 
Honours change Manners, 

111. A Nobleman having choſen a very illiterate Perſon- 
for his Library-keeper, one ſaid; It was like a Seraglio, 
kept by an Eunuch. JEET Eb - 

112. When Sir Cloudefly Shovel ſet out on his laſt Expe- 
dition, there was a Form of Prayer compoſed by the Arch- 
- biſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeſs of the Fleet, in which: 
his Grace made uſe of this unlucky Expreflion, That he beg- 
ed God would be a Rock of Defence to the Fleet; which oc- 
cafioned the following Lines to be made upon the Monu- 
ment ſet up for him in We/tminſter-abbey,. he being caſt away ; 
in that Expedition, on the Rocks called, The B/bop and 
his Clerks. 8 e F e 
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As Lambeth pray'd, ſauch was tbe dire Event, 
Elſe had ave wanted now this Monument; 

That God unto our Fleet would: be a Rock, 

Nor did kind: Heawn the viſe Petition mock : 

To what the Metropolitan /aid they, _ 

T he Biſhop and his: Clerks reply'd, Amen. 


113. A poor dirty Shoe-boy going into a Church, one 
Sunday Evening, and ſeeing the Pariſh Boys ſtanding in a 
Row upon a Bench to be catechized, he gets up himſelf, 
and ſtands in the very firſt Place; fo the Parſon of courſe 
beginning with him, aſked him, bat is your Name ? 
Rugged and Tough, anſwer'd he; ho gave you i has 
Name ſays Domine : Why the Boys in our Alley, replyd 
poor Rugged and Tough, the Lord 4—mn em. 5 

114. A Mayor of Yarmouth, in ancient Times, being by 
his Office a Juſtice of the Peace, and one who was willing 
to diſpenſe the Laws wiſely, tho? he could hardly read, got 
him the Statute-book, where finding a Law againſt firing a 

Beacon, or cauſing any Beacon to be fired, after Nine of the 
Clock at Night; the poor Man read it frying Bacon, or 
cauſing any Bacon to be fryd;z and accordingly went out 
the next Night upon the Scent, and being directed by his 
Noſe to the Garrier's Houſe, he found the Man and his Wiſe 
both Aying Bacon, the Huſband holding the Pan while the 
Wife turn'd it: Being thus eaught in the Fact, and hav- 
ing nothing to ſay for themſelves, his Worſhip committed 
them both to Jail, without Bail or Mainprize. 

115. The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being at the Nehear- 
ſal, on a Saturday Morning, the Time when the Actors are 
uſually paid, was aſking another, Whether Mr. Mood, the 
Freaſurer of the Houſe, had any Thing to ſay to them that 
Morning: No, Faith, Jemmy, replied the other, Pm afraid 
there's no Cole, which is a cant Word for Money. BS 
G—4, ſaid Spiller, if there's no Cole, we muſt burn Wood. 

116. Awitty Knave coming into a Lace · ſnop upon Lud- 
gate- Hill, faid, He had Occaſion for a ſmall tity of 
very fine Lace, and having pitched upon that he liked, 
aſk*d the Woman of the Shop, how much ſhe would have 
for as muchas would reach from one of his Ears to the other, 

and meaſure which Way ſhe pleaſed; either over his Head, 
er under his Chin: After ſome Words they agreed, and 1 
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paid tha Money down, and began-to meaſure, faying, One 
705 my Ears is here, and the other is nailed to the Pillory in 
iſtol, therefore I fear you have not enough to make good 

» your Bargain however, 1 will take this Piece in Part, and 
Aire you will provide the reſt with all Expedition. 

117. A prodigal Gallant, whoſe penurious Mother be- 
ing lately dead, and had left him a plentiful Eſtate, one 
Day being upon his Frolics, quarrelled with his Coach- 
man, and ſaid, You damn d Son of a Whore, Vll kick you 
into Hell. Will you, reply'd the Coachman, then when I 
come there I'll tell your Mother how extravagantly you are 
Spending your Eftate upon Earth. 

118. A Venetian Ambaſſador going to the Court of Rome, 
paſſed thro' Florence, where he went to pay his Reſpects. 
to the late Duke of Tſcany. The Duke complaining to 
him of the Ambaſſador the State of Venice had ſent him, 
as a Man very unworthy of his public Character, Your | 
Highneſs, ſaid he, muſt not wonder at it; for we have many: 
idle Pates at Venice. So hawe we,. reply d the Duke, in 
F 2 but wwe don't ſend them to treat on publick Affairs. 

119. A Beggar aſking Alms under the Name of a poor 
Scho ar, a. Gentleman to whom he apply d himſelf, aſked 
him a Queſtion in Latin. The Fellow ſhaking his Head, 

„ faid, He did not underſtand him: Why, ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, did not you ſay you were a poor Scholar? Tec, 
reply'd the other, @ poor one indeed, Sir, for I do not un- 
derftand one Word of Latin. | 
120. A Parſon preaching atireſome Sermon vn Happi- 
neſs, or Bliſs ; when he had w_ a-Gentleman told him; 
he had forgot one Sort WW Happy are "Op! that 
did not hear your Sermon. | | 

121. A Lady's Age happenin to be queſtion'd, the 
affirm'd ſhe was but Forty, and call d upon a Gentleman, 

Who was in Company, for his Opinion: Couſin, ſaid ſhe, 
do you believe I am in the right, when I ſay I am but 
Forty? I am ſure, Madam, reply'd he, I ought not to 
diſpute it; for J have conſtantly. heard you: ſay ſo for 
above theſe ten Years... | 
122. It being prov'd on a Trial at Guild-hall, that'a 
Man's Name was e Inch, who pretended it was Linch, 
1 2 {aid the Judge, the old Proverb is werified in this 

Man, who "Ag allowed an Inch has taken an L. 
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123. A certain Perſon came to a Cardinal in Rome, and 
told him, That he had brought his Eminence a dainty 
white Pal/fry, but he fell lame by the Way: Why then, 
ſaid the Cardinal to him, Il tell thee what thou ſhalt do; 
goto ſucha Cardinal, and ſuchaone, naming halfa Dozen, 
and tell them the ſame; and ſo as thy Horſe, if it had 
been ſound, could have pleaſed but Ore, with this lame 
Horſe thou ſhalt pleaſe half a Dozen. | 
124. The Emperor Azgu/fus being ſhewn a young Gre- 
cian, who very much reſembled him, aſked the young 
| Man, if his Mother had not been at Rome ? No, Sir, an- 
ſwered the Grecian, but my Father has. 
1 125. Cato, the Cenſor, being alk'd, How it came ta 
6 paſs, that he had no Statue erected for him, who had fo 
| well deſerved of the Common-wealth ? I had rather, ſaid 
. he, have this Queſtion aſk'd, than Dy had one? 
| 126. A Lady coming into a Room haſtily, with her 
Mantua bruſh'd down a Cremona Fiddle, that lay on a 
Chair, and broke it ; upon which, a Gentleman that was 
preſent, burſt into this Exclamation from Virgil: | 


na Aj 33 * 


Mantua ve miſere nimiùm Vicina Cremonæ 
4h! miſerable Mantua, too near a Neighbour to Cremona. 


"2 127. George Ch—n, who was always accounted a very 
4 blunt Speaker, aſking a young Lady, one Day, What it 
I was o'Clock ? She told him her Watch food I don't won- 
2 der at that, Madam, ſaid he, when it is ſo near your —. 
5 128. A modeſt Gentlewoman being compelled by her 
1 Mother to accuſe her Huſband of Inſufficiency, and be- 
ing in the Court, ſhe humbly deſired of the Judge, that 
> ſhe might write her Mind, and not be obliged to ſpeak 
: it, for Modeſty's Sake: The Judge gave her that Liber- 
: ty, and the Clerk was immediately ordered to give her 
t Pen, Ink, and Paper; whereupon ſhe took the Pen with- 
5 out dipping it into the Ink, and made as if ſhe would 
r write. Says the Clerk to her, Madam, there's no Ink in 
your Pen. Truly, Sir, ſays ſhe, that's juſt my Caſe, and 


a therefore I need not explain myſelf any further. 
. 129. A Lieutenant-colonel to one of the Jriſb Regiments 
* in the French Service, being diſpatched by the Duke of 


Reravick, from Fort-Keil, to the King of France, with a 
Complaint relating to ſome Irregularities that had happen'd 
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zin the Regiment; his Majeſty, with ſome Emotion of 
Mind, told him, that the Iriſb Troops gave him more Un- 
eaſineſs than all his Forces beſides. Sir, ſays the Officer, 
all your Majeſty's Enemies make the ſame Bla. 8 

130. Mr. G—2, the Surgeon, being ſent for to a 
Gentleman who had juſt received a flight Wound in a 
Rencounter, gave Orders to his Servant to go home with 
all Haſte imaginable, and fetch a certain Plaiſter; the 
Patient turning a little pale, Lord, Sir, ſaid he, I Hope 
there is no Danger ? Les, indeed is there, anſwered the Sur- 
geon, for if the Fellow dou't ſet up a good Pair of Heels, 
the Wound will heal before he returns. 

131. Not many Years ago, a certain Ne Peer 
having, in a moſt pathetic and elegant Speech, expoſed 
the Vices and Irregularities of the Clergy, and vindicated 
the Gentlemen of the Army from ſome Imputations un- 
juſtly thrown upon them: A Prelate, irritated at the Na- 
ture, as well as at the Length of the Speech, deſired to 
"know when the noble Lord would leave off Preaching ? 
The other anſwer*d, The wery'Day he wvas made a Biſhop. 

132. It chanced that a Merchant Ship was ſo violently 
- toſſed in a Storm at Sea, that all, deſpairing of Safety, 
betook themſelves to Prayer, ſaving one Mariner, who 


was ever wiſhing to ſee two Stars: Oh! ſaid he, that I 
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could ſee two Stars, or but one of the Two; and of theſe 
Words he made ſo frequent Repetition, that diſturbing 
the Meditations of the Reſt, at length one aſked him, 
What two Stars, or what one Star he meant? Toe whom 
he replyed, O! that 7 could ſee the Star in W e or 
| heh in Coleman-ſtreet, I care not awhich. © 

133. A Country Fellow ſubpœna'd for a Witneſs upon a 
Print on an Action for Defamation-; he being ſworn, the 
Judge bade him repeat the very ſame Words * had heard 
ſpoken: The Fellow was loth to ſpeak, and humm'd and 
haw'd for a good Space; but being urged by the Judge, he 
- at laſt ſpoke : Mv Lord, ſaid he, Jou re a Cuckold : The 
| dus ge, — the People begin to laugh, call'd to him, and 

bade him ſpeak to the Jury, there were twelve of them. 
134. A Courtier, who was a Confidant in the Amours of 
Henry IV. of France, obtained a Grant from the King, 
for the Diſpatch whereof he apply'd himſelf to the Lord 
High Chancellor; who finding ſome Obſtacle in it, the 
Courtier till inſiſted upon it, and would not allow of any 
Impe- 
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of Impedim Que chacun je mile de jon IMAelier, ſaid the: 
i Chancellor to him; that is, Let every one meddle 201th bis. 
er, '  oavn Buſineſs. The Courtier imagining he reſlected upon 
| him for his Pimping : My Employment, ſald he, is ſuch, 
a tat if the King was twenty Years younger, I would nat 
"MR exchange it for three of your's. 
u 135. A young Fellow in the Country, after han an 
he | Affair with a Girl in the Neighbourhood, cried, VV hat 
oe ſhall we do, B/, if you prove with Child? O! very 
i well, faid ſhe, for I'm to be married 'To-morrow. 
a - | 136. A Gentleman faying one Day at Table, that he 
g could not endure a Breaſt of Mutton : You ſaid fo the 
* other Day, cried another, of a Breaſt of Veal, Very true, 
ſed anſwered the firſt, I do not love the Breaſt of any Thing - 
ed but of a Woman, and that goes againſt my Stomach. 
* 137. A Gentleman in the Coun ntry having the Misfor- 
. tune to have his Wife hang herſelf on an Apple-tree, a 
0 Neighbour of his came to him, and begged he would 
> | give him a Cyon of that Tree, that he might graft it upon 
e one in his own Orchard; For who knows, ſaid he, but it 
tly may bear the ſame Fruit. 
ty 138. A Gentlewoman who thought her Servants always 
4 cheated her when they went to Billingſgate to buy Fiſh, 
11 was reſolved to go thither one Day herſelf; and aſking. 
= the Price of ſome Fiſh, which ſhe thought too dear, ſhe- 
ing bid the Fifh-wife about half what ſhe aſk'd. Lord, Ma- 
* dam, ſaid the Woman, I muſt have ſtole it to fell it at 
"i that Price; but you ſhall have it, if you will tell me what 
_ you do to make your Hands look io white. Nothing, 
| good Woman, anſwer'd the Gentlewoman, but wear Deg- 
2 ſein Gloves. D—mn you for a lying B—h, replied another, 
Ne my Huſband has worn Dog-ſkin Breeches theſe ten Years, 
cd and his — is as brown as a Nutmes. 
nd 139. Dr. Heylin, a noted Author, ofuccially for his Cof- 
hell mography, happening one Day to loſe his Way going to 
"ke Oxford, in the Foreſt of Vhichaucod, being then attended 
md by one of his Brother's Men, the Man earneſtly entreated 
him to lead the Way; but the Doctor telling him he did 
gor not know it: How ! ſaid the Fellow, that's very ftrange, 
$ that you who have made a Book of the whole World, cannot 
255 find the Way of this little Wood. 
he 140. Monſieur Vaugelas having obtained a Penſion from 
ny the F rench King, * the Intereſt of Cardinal Richlieu, the 
D Cardinal 
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Cardinal told him, he hop'd he would not forget the Word 
Penſion in his Dictionary. No, my Lord, ſaid Vaugelas, 
nor the Word Gratitude. 
ä 141. A me ting Sermon being preach'd in a Country 
Church, all fell a Weeping but one Man, who being ask'd, 

Why he did not weep with the reſt? O04 / ſa:d he, I belong 
to another Pariſh. . SS 

142. A Gentlewoman growing big with Child, who had 
two Gallants, one of them with a wooden Leg, the Queſ- 
tion was put, which of the two ſhould father the Child? 
He who had the wooden Leg offer'd to decide it thus: 7 
the Child, ſays he, comes into the World with a wooden Leg, 
J awill father it, if not, it muſt be yours, 

143. AGentleman who had been out a ſhooting, brought 
home a ſmall Bird with him, and having an Jr:/> Servant, 
he ask'd him, if he had ſhot that little Bird? Yes, he told 
him. Arrah ! by my Shoul, Honey, reply*d the Iriſhman, it 
was not worth Powder and Shot ; for this little Thing wou'd 
gave died in the Fall. 8 

144. The ſame Iriſoman being at a Tavern where the 
Cook was drefling ſome Carp, he obſerv'd that ſome of the 
Fiſh mov'd after they were gutted and put in the Pan, which 
very much ſurpriſing Teague; Vell now, Faith, ſaid he, 
of all the Chriftian Creatures that ever 1 ſaw, this ſame 
Carp will live the longeſt after it is dead. 

145. A Gentleman happening to turn up againſt a Houſe 
to make Water, did not ſee two young Ladies looking out 
of a Window cloſe by, till he heard them gigling; then 
looking towards them, he ask'd, What made them ſo merry? 
O * cory ſaid one of them, a very little Thing will make 
us laugh. | 

— 7 A Gentleman hearing a Parſon preach upon the 
Story of the Children being devour'd by the two She Bears 
who revil'd the old Man, and not much liking his Sermon, 
ſome Time after ſeeing the ſame Parſon come into the Pul- + 


pit to preach at another Church, Ob, ob / ſaid he, what are |. 


| you here with your Bears again? 


147. Ayoung Fellow riding down a ſteep Hill, and doubt- 
ing the Foot of it was boggiſh, call'd out to a Clown that was 
ditching, and ask'd him if it was hard at the Bottom. Ay, 
anſwer d the Countryman, it is hard enough at the Bottom, 
PI warrant you: But in half a Dozen Steps the Horſe ſunk - 

up to the Saddle Skirts, which made the young Gallant 
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Whip, ſpur, curſe, and ſwear. Why thou Whoreſon Raſ- 


cal, ſaid he to the Ditcher, didſt thou not tell me it was 


| hard at the Bottom ? A,, replied the other, but you are not 


half Way to the Bottem yet. 
148. It was faid of one that remember'd every thin 


that he lent, but nothing that he borrow'd, that he had left 


half his Memory. 


149. One ſpeaking of Titus Oates, ſaid, he was a Villain 
in Grain, and deſerv'd to be avell threſs'd. 

150. It was ſaid of Henry Duke of Gui/e, that he was 
the greateſt Uſurer in all / "ae for he turn'd all his Eſtate 


into Obligations; meaning he had ſold and mortgag d his 
Patrimony, to make Preſents to other Men. . 


151. An Engliſman and a Welchman diſputing in whoſe 


Country was the beſt Living; ſaid the Welchman, There 


is ſuch noble Houſe-keeping in Wales, that I have known 
above a Dozen Cooks employ'd at one Wedding Dinner. 
Ay, anſwer'd the Exgliſbman, that was becauſe every Man 
toafted his own Cheeſe. 

152. The late Sir Godfrey Kneller had always a great 
Contempt, I will not pretend to ſay how juſtly, for Jer vais 


the Painter; and being one Day about twenty Miles from: 


London. one of. his Servants told him at Dinner, That there 


was Mr. Jervais come that Day into the ſame own with 
a Coach and Four. 4, ſaid Sir Godfrey, if his Horſes draw 
no better than himſelf, they'll never carry him to Town 


e 


153. Some Women ſpeaking of the Pains of Child-birth, 


: For? my Part, ſaid one of them, it is leſs Trouble to me, than 
to ſwallow a poach'd Egg: Then, ſure, Madam, anſwer'd 


Wee your 7 hyoat is very narrow. 
154. A Gentleman ask'd Nanny Rochford, Why the 


_ Whigs, in their Mourning for Queen Anne, all wore Silk 
| H Becauſe, ſaid ſne, the Tories were Worſted. 


155. A Counſellor pleading at the Bar with SpeQacles 


on, who was blind with one Eye, ſaid, he would produce 
nothing but what was ad Rem. Then, ſaid one of the ad- 


verſe Party, you muſt take out one of the Glaſſes of your Specs 
tacles, which I am ſure is of no Uje. 


156. The famous Tom Thynne, who was very remark- 
able for his good Houſe-keeping and Hoſpitality, ſtanding 


o © ne Day at his Gate in the Country, a Beggar coming up 


10 o him, cry'd, he begg'd his l would give him a 
D 2 Mug 
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Mug of his Small Beer. V, how now, ſaid he, ao. 
Times are theſe, when Beggars muſt be Chogſers ! T ſay, bi. 2 
1¹s Fellow a Mug of Strong Beer. 
1357. It was ſaid of a 200 who always eat at other 
People s Tables, and was a great Railer, That he never 
open'd his Mouth but to ſomebody's Coſt. | 
158. Pope Sixtus Quintus, who was a poor Man's Son, 
and his Father's Houle ill thatch'd, ſo that the Sun came 
in at many Places of it, would himſelf make a Jeſt of his 
Birth, and ſay, That he xvas, Nato di Caſa habe, Son of 
an . Hoafe, 
159. Diogenes begging, as was the Cuſtom among many 
Philoſophers, ask'd a prodigal Man for more than any one 
elſe: Whereupon one ſaid to him, 7 /ee your Buſine/s, that 
rohen you find a liberal Mind, yeu will make the ma of him. 
No, ſaid Diogenes, but I mean to beg of the reſt again. 
160. A Geatleman ſpeaking of his Servant, ſaid, I be- 
liebe I command more then any Man; for before my $. rouant 
ewiil obey | me in any Thing, 1 muſt command him ten Times 
c Der. 
161. A poor Fellow who was carrying to Execution, had 
a Reprieve juſt as he came to the Gallows, and was car- 
- ried back by a Sheriff's Officer, who told him, He was a 
happy Fellow, and ask'd him, if he knew nothing of the 
| Reprieve before-hand? No, reply'd the Fellow, or thought 
any more of it, than I did of my Dying-Day. | 
162. A Spaniſh Lady reading in a French Romance, a 
a long Converſation between two Lovers; Vat a deal of Wit 
ſaid ſhe, 7s here thrown away, whe: two Lowers are got te- 
bi | gether by themſelves, and No- body by. 
163. Two very honeſt e who dealt in Rios, 
| meeting one Day in the Street, one ask'd the other, How - 
the Devil he could afford to under-ſell him every where as 
| he did, when he ftole the Stuff, and made the Brooms him- 
" ſelf? Why, you filly D L. anſwered the other, T1 fteal them 
| pigs 6 made. 
15904. An . iſman, admiring the ſtately Fabrick of St. 
Paulis, ask'd, whether it was made in England, er brought 
From biyon, Sea? 4 | 
1065 Fabricius, the Roman Conſul, ſhew'd a great Noble- 
neſs of Mind, when the Phyſician of King Pyrrhus made 
him a Propoſal to poiſon his Maſter, by ſending the Phyſi- 


J . © clan back to Pyrrhas, with theſe memorable Words: Learn, 
1/3108 0 9 Rong 


_— ˙ 1 ˙·ꝛm¾0 ͤ—ei,̃ — ! äͤ dk OO — 
« — 4 —— _ 
— - . * rer, 
— — ———— — —ä—ä—2öñ— —ͤͤͤ!— 
* 


JOE MILLE Rès JESTS. 29 
= King, to make better Choice both of thy F riends, and of 
thy Foes. 

: " AlLady who had generally a pretty many Intrigues 

upon her Hands, not liking her Brother's extravagant Paſ- 

fon for Play, aſked him, when he defi gn'd to leave off Gaming? 
When you cea ſe Loving, ſaid he, 7 hen, replied the Lady, 

you are like to continue a Gameſter as long as you live. 
167. A Soldier was bragging before Julius Cæſar of the h 
Wounds he had received in his Face. Cæſar, knowing him 
"Hy to be a Coward, told him, He had beſt take heed the next 
Time he ran away, how he looked back, 

168. The Trojans ſending Ambaſſadors to condole with 
Tiberius, upon 9 2 Death of his Father-in-law, Auguſtus, i ** 
was ſo long after, that the Emperor hardly thought it a 
Compliment ; 3 but told them he was hkewiſe ſorry, that 
they had loſt fo valiant a Knight as Hector, who was ſlain 
ah a thouſand Years before, | 

169. Cato Major uſed to ſay, That wiſe Men learnt more 
from Fools, = Fools from wiſe Men. 

170. A Braggadecia, chancing, upon an Occaſion, to 
run away full Speed, was aſked by one, What was become- 
of that Courage he uſed ſo much to talk of ? It is got, ſaid 
he, all into my. Heels. 

171. Somebody aſked my Lord Bacon what he thought 
of Poets? May, ſaid he, / think them the very beſt . 
next to thoſe who write in Proſe, 

172. A profligate young Nobleman, being in Comme 

with ſome ſober People, deſired Leave to toaſt the Devil. 
The Gentleman, who ſat next to him, ſaid, He had 10 | 
Ob ection to any of his Lordſhip's Friends. 

173. A Scot/man was very angry with an Egli Gentle- 
man, who he ſaid had abuſed him, and called him, falſe 
Scot. Indeed, ſaid the Engliſhman, I ſaid no ſuch T hing, but 
that you were a true Scot. 

174. Curll, the Bookſeller, being under Examination 
at the Bar of the Houſe of Lords, for publiſhing the Poſt- 
humous Works of the late Duke of Buckingham, without 

| Leave of the Family, told their Lordſhips in his Defence, 

7. T hat if the Duke was living, he was ſure he would r j 
WE york the Offence. 

175. A Gentleman ſaid of a young Wench, who con- 

ſtantly plied about the 7. ole thatif ſhe had as much Law 
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in her Head, as ſhe had in her Tal, ſhe would be one of the 
ableſt Counſel in England. | e 
176. Mr. EZ— 41 —, the Painter, having finiſh'd a 
very good Picture of Fig the Prize-Fighter, who had been 
famous in getting the better of ſeveral Iriſomen of the ſame 
Profeſſion, the Piece was ſhewn to old Johnſon the Player, 
who was told at the fame Time, that Mr. Z —— // s de= 
ſigned to have a Metzotinto Print taken from it, but want- 
ed a Motto to be put under it. Then, ſaid old Johnſon, I Il 
give you one: A Fig for the Iriſh. | | 
177. Some Gentlemen going into aBawdy-houſe Tavern 
at Charing-Cro/s, found * Fault with the Wine, and 
ſending for the Maſter of the Houſe, told him it was ſad 
Stuff, and very weak. It may be ſo, {aid he, for my Trade 
dont depend upon the Strength of my Wine, but on that of my 
Tables and Chairs. | TOs 63 
178. A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Sm#hjield, and 
. Yeeing the Offler expert and tractable about the Horſes, 


© afk'd how long he had liv'd there, and what Countryman 


he was, J/% Yerkfhire, ſaid the Fellow, an ha lived Six- 
Teen Tears here. I æugnder, replied the Gentleman, that in 
fo long a Time, fo clever a Feilbæu as you ſeem to be, have not 
come to be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf; Ay, anſwered the Oſtler, 
but Maifter's Verkſhire too. EEG f 
179. The late Colonel Chartres reſlecting on his ill Life 
and Character, told a certain Nobleman, That if ſuch a 
Thing as a good Name was to be purchaſed, he would free- 
ly give 10,000 Pounds for one. The Nobleman ſaid, It 
, would certainly be the worſt Money he ever laid out in his 
Life. Why ſo, ſaid the hne Colonel? Becauſe, anſwered. 
the Lord, you would forfeit it again in leſs, than a Week. | 
1080. A ſeedy, poor, half-pay Captain, who was much 
given to blabhing every thing he heard, was told, There 
was but one Secret in the World he could keep, and that 
was, where be lodg d. | 1 9 5 
181. Fack , going one Day into the Apart. 
ments in St. James's, found a Lady of his Acquaintance 
ſitting in one of the Windows, who very courteouſly aſk*d 


im to ſit down by her, telling him there was a Place. No, 
Madam, ſaid he, I do not come to Coart for a Place. 
If the gentle Reader ſhould have a defire to repeat this 

Story, let him not make the ſame Blunder that a certain 
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Fagliſs- Iris footiſh Lord did, who made che Lady aſe Fack 
to fit down by her, telling him there was Room, 
182. Acertain Lady of Quality ſending her {-; Foo tran 


to fetch home a Pair of new Stays, ſtrictly charged him to - 


take Coach if it rained, for fear of wetting them: But a 


great Shower of Rain falling, tae Fellow returned with the 


Stays dropping wet; and being ſeverely reprimanded for 
not doing as he was ordered, he ſaid, he had obeyed his 
Orders. How, then, anſwered the Lady, could the Stays be 
wet, if you took them into the Coach with you? No, re- 
plied honeſt Teague, I know my Place better, I did not po 
into the Coach, Fob rede behind, as I always ujed to do. 
183. Yom Warner, the late Publiſher of News Papers 
and Pampblets, being very near his End, a Gentlewoman 
in the Neighbourhood ſending her Maid to enquire how he 
did, he bid the Girl tell her Miſtreſs, That ke hop'd he 
was going to the New Feraſalem. Ay, dear Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
'T dare ſay the Air of Iſlington aworld ds you more God. 
184. A Perſon ſaid, The Scotch were certainly the be& 
trained up for Soldiers of any People in the World; for 
the began to banale their Arms almolt as ſoon as they 
were born. 
185. AWomanonce e proſecuted a G "i a Rape: 
Upon the Trial, the Judge aſked her if ſhe made any Re- 
filtance, Iced out, an pleaſe you, my Lord, Ay, ſaid one 
of the Witneſſes, bat that was Nine Months after. 
186. A young Lady, who had been married but a ſhort 


Time, ſeeing her Huiband going to riſe pretty early in the 


Morning, 2. What, my Dear, are you getting up al- 
ready? Pray lie a little longer, and reſt yourſelf. No, m: 
Dear, replied the Huiband, II get up, and reft myſelf... 


187. Ihe Deputics of Rochelle attending to ſpeak with 


Heary the Fourth of France, met with a Phyſician who had 
_ renounced the Proteſtant Religion, and embraced the Po- 
piſh Communion, whom they began to revile molt grie- 
vouſly. The King hearing of it, told the Deputies, he ad- 
viſed them to change their Religion too: For it is @ dange- 
rous Symbtom, faid he, that Jour Religion is not long li d, 
1 0 a Phyfician bas given it over. 

88. A Meſtaninſter Jultice taking Coach in the City, and 
bein let down at Leung Man's Cofice-houſe Charing-Croſs, 
the Driver demanded | Lighteen-pence as his Fare. The jJu- 
une alk d. * it he Would ſwear that the Ground came 
to 
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to the Money. The Man ſaid, He would take his Oath on't. 
The juſtice replied, Friend, Im a Magiftrate ; and pulling. 

the Book out of his Pocket, adminiſtred the Oath, and then 
gave the Fellow his Six-pence, ſaying, He muſt re/erve the 
Shilling to himſelf. for the Aﬀidavit.. . 

189. A Countryman paſſing along the Sirana, ſawa Coach 
over- turned, and aſking what the Matter was, he was told, 

That three or four Members of Parliament were over- 

turned in that Coach. Oh, ſays he, there let them be, 

my Father always adviſed me not to meddle with State 

Airs. | | | | 

190. One ſaying that Mr. Dennis was an excellent Critic, 
was anſwered, That indeed his Writings were much to be 
valued; for that by his Criticiſm he taught Men how to 
write well; and by his Poetry ſhew'd them what it was to 
write ill; ſo that the World was ſure to edify by him. 

191. The late earl of: S kept an 1rifþ Footman, 

who, perhaps, was as expert in making Bulls as the 

moſt " of his Countrymen.. My Lord having ſent him 
one Day with a Preſent to a certain. Judge, the Judge in: 

Return ſent my Lord half a Dezen live Patridges with a 

Letter; the Patridges fluttering in theBaſket upon Teague's: 

Back, as he was carrying them home, he ſet down the 

Baſket, and opened the Lid of it to quiet them, whereupon. 

they all flew away. Oh! the Devil burn ye, ſaid he, Iam 
lad you are gone; but when he came home, and my Lord 

Rad read the Letter, Why Teague, ſaid my Lord, 7 find 

there are half a Dozen Patridges in the Letter: Now, 

Arrah, dear Honey, ſaid Teague, I am glad you have 
found them in the Letter, for they are all Je% out of the 
Baſket. | 
192. The ſame Nobleman going out one Day, called. 
Teague to the Side of his Chariot, and bade him tell Mr, 
Such-a-ene, if he came, that he ſhould. be at home at Din- 
ner. But when my Lord was got acroſs the Square in 
' which he lived, Teague came puffing after him, and calling 
to the Coachman to ſtop ; upon which my Lord, pllling 
the String, defired to know what Teague wanted: My 
Lord, ſaid he, you bade me tell Mr. Such-a-ore, if he 
came, that you would dine at home; but what - muſt I. 
ſay if be don't come? „ | 

193. A drunken Fellow carrying his Wife's Bible to 
pawn for a Quartern of Gin to the Ale-houſe, the Man 

= : of 
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of the Houſe refuſed to take it. What a Pox, ſaid the 


Fellow, will neither my or Ward; nor the Word 12 God 


"paſs with you 


A certain Juſtice of the Poke; that was not far from 


194- 
Cler tenwell, in the firſt Year of King George I. when the 
Fellow, whom he hired to officiate as his Clerk, was reading 


2 Mittimus to him, coming to Au, Domini 1714. Hen. 


no b, ſaid he, with ſome Warmth, and why not Georgio 


; n p ſure you forgot yourſelf Prangely. 


195. A little darſtardly half-witted Squire being once 


ſurprized by his Rival in his Miſtreſs's Chamber, of whom 
' he was ſorely afraid, deſired, for God's Sake, to be con- 


cealed; but there being no Cloſet or Bed in the Room, 


— 


commoneſt Place in the Houſe. 


nor, indeed, any Place proper to hold him, but an Indian 


Cheſt the Lady put her Cloaths in, they lock'd him in 
there. His Man being in the ſame Danger with himſelf, 


ſaid, Rather than fail, he would creep under the Maid's 


Petticoats, Oh, you /+ Ily Dog, ſays his Maſter, that's the 


196. The Lord 75 and G- y, when Mrs. Rogers 


the Actreſs was young and handſome, uſed to dangle after 

her; and one Night being behind the Scenes, ſtanding 

with his Arms folded in the Poſture of a deſponding Lo- 

ver, aſk'd her, with a ſigh, What was a Cure for Love? | 
Your Lordſhip, faid ſhe, he beſt in the World. 


197. A young Fellow praifing his Miftreſs before a very 


amorous Acquaintance of his, after having run through 
moſt of her Charms, he came at length to her Majeſtic 
Gait, fine Air, and delicate ſlender Waiſt: Hold, fays his 
"F nend go no lower, if you love me. But, by your Taave, 
ſays the other, I hepe to go lower if /be hours mes" 
198. The old Lord Ker ang ford taking a Bottle with * 
Parſon of the Pariſh, was commending his own Wine: 
Here, Doctor, ſaid he, I ean ſend a Couple of Ho-ho- 
_ hounds to Fra-Fra-France (for his Lordſhip had a great 
Impediment in his Speech) and have a Ho-ho-hogs-head 
of Wine for them: What do you ſay to that, Doctor? Why, 
replied he, I "Wis that your anne has your Wine Deg 


Cheap. 


£62299. In Fightyzeight, when Queen Elizabeth went fide 
Te emple-Bar along Fleet-freet onTome Proceſſion, the Law- 
yers were ranged on one fide of the Way, and the Citizens 
on the other; ſays. the Lord Bacon, then a Student, to a 


Lawyer that ſtood next to him, Do but obſerve the Courtiers; 


if 
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if they bow firſt to the Citizens, they are in Debt: 2f" to us, 
they are in Law. 


200. Some Gentlemen having a Hare for Supper at a 


Tavern, the Cook, inſtead of a Pudding, had cramm'd the 
Belly full of Thyme, but had not above half roaſted the 
Hare, the Legs being almoſt raw ; which one of the Com- 

pany obſerving, ſaid, There was too much Thyme (Time) 


in the Belly, and too little in. the Legs. 
201. Two Countrymen who had. never ſeen a Play in 


their Lives, nor had any Notion of it; went to the Theatre 


m Drury-Lane, when they placed themſelves ſnug in the 
Corner of the Middle-Gallery ; the firſt Muſic play'd, 
which they lik'd well enough; then the Second and Third, 
to their great Satisfaction: At length the Curtain drew 


up, and three or four Actors enter'd to begin the Play; 


upon which one of the Countrymen cry'd to the other, 
Come, Hodge, let's be going, ma hap the Gentlemen are talk- 
ing about Buſineſs. | | 

202. Two inſeparable Comrades in the Guards in Flan- 
ders, had every thing in common between them. One of 
them being an extravagant Fellow, and unfit to be truſted 
with Money, the other was always Purſe-bearer, which 


yet he gained little by, for the former would at Night fre- 
quently pick his Pocket to the laſt Stiver ; to prevent 


which, he bethought himſelf of a Stratagem ; and coming 


among his Companions the next Day, he told them he 
had bit his Comrade. Ay, how ? ſaid they, My, replied 


he, I hid my Money in his own Pocket laſt Night, aud I am 
203. The famous Sir George Rooke,. when he was a Cap- 
tain of Marines, was quartered at a Village where he bu- 


tied a pretty many of his Men; at length the Parſon refu- 


fed to perform the Ceremony of their Interment any 


more, unleſs he was paid for it; which being told Captain 
_ Rooke, he ordered fix Men of his Company to carry the 


Corpſe of the Soldier then dead, and: lay him upon the 
Parſon's Hall-Table.. This ſo embarraſſed the Prieſt, 
that he ſent the Captain Word, I he would fetch: the Man 


away, he would bury him and all his Company for nothing. 
204. A reverend and charitable Divine, for the Benefit | 
of the Country where he reſided, cauſed a large Cauſeway | 


to be begun: And as he was one Day overlooking theWork, 


a certain Nobleman came by ; Well, Doctor, ſaid he, for all 


your 


... .. ˙ » 


eb © re Yah, 
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your great Pains and Charity, I don't take this to be the 
Highway to Heaven. Very true, my Lord, replied the Doc- 
tor, for if it had, I ſhould have wonder d to have met your 
Lordſhip here. 

205. Two Jeſuits having pack'd together an innumerable 
Parcel of miraculous Lies, a Perſon who heard them, 
without taking upon him to contradict them, told them one 
of his own: That at Sr. Alban's there was a Stone Ciſtern, 
in which Water was always preſerved for the Uſe of that 


» 

; Saint; and that ever ſince, if a Swine ſhould eat out of it, 
r he would inſtantly die. The Jeſuits hugging themſelves at 
„ the Story, ſet out the next Day to Sz. Alban's, where they 
„ found themſelves miſerably deceiv d. On their Return, they 
7 upbraided the Perſon with telling them ſo monſtrous a Story. 
; Look ye there now, ſaid he, you told me a hundred Lies tother 
> Night, and I had more Breeding than to contradict you; 1 
- told you but one, and you have rid twenty Miles to confute me, 

evhich is very uncivil. 

be: 206. A Wi /bman and an Engliſhman vapouring one Day 
f at the Fruitfulneſs of their Counties, the Engliſbman ſaid, 
d There was a Cloſe near the Town where he was born, 


h | which was ſo very fertile, that if a Kiboo was thrown in 
— over Night, it would be fo cover'd with Graſs, that it 
it FB ſhould be difficult to find it the next Day. Sylut, ſays the 
8 Welſpman, what's that? There's a Cloſe where hur was 
Ce Born, where you may put your Horſe in over Night, and not be 
d || ableto find him next Morning. PIN | 
m || 207. A Country Fellow in Charles the Second's Time, 

| ſelling his Load of Hay in the Haymarket, two Gentlemen, 
P- } who came out of the Blue Peſs, were talking of Affairs; 
u- | one ſaid, That Things did not go right, the King had 
u- been at the Houſe, and prorogued the Parliament. The 
ny Countryman coming Home, was ask'd, What News in 
in ¶ London? Odd's-hrart, ſaid he, there's ſomething to do 
he zhere; the King has, it ſeems, berogued the Parliament 


ſt, 208. A wild young Gentleman having married a very 
ar | diſcreet, virtuous, young Lady, the better to reclaim him, 
j ſhe caus'ditto be given out, at his Return from his Travels, 
fit || that ſhewas dead, and had been buried: In the mean Time, 
ay || ſhe had ſo placed herſelf in Diſguiſe, as to be able to obſerve 
rk, how he took the News; and finding him ſtill the ſame gay, 
all || inconftant Man, he always had been, ſhe appeared to him 

| "os 4 p , as 
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as the Ghoſt of herſelf, at which he ſeemed not at all 
diſmayed ; at length, diſcloſing herſelf to him, he then 
appeared pretty much ſurprized; a Perſon by ſaid, yy, 
Sir, you ſeem more afraid now than before. Ay, replied 
he, moſt Men are more afraid of a living Wife than of a 
dead one. 4A 1 : ER 
209. An under Officer of the Cuſtoms at the Pert of 
Liverpool, running heedleſsly along the Ship's Gunnel, . 
happen'd to tip over-board, and was drown'd ; being ſoon 
after taken up, the Coroner's Jury was ſummon'd to ſit up- 
on the Body: One of the Jurymen returning Home, was 
call'd to by an Alderman of the Town, and aſk'd what 
Verdict they brought in, and whether they found it Felo 
de ſe? Ay, ay, ſays the Juryman, ſhaking his Noddle, he 
Fell into the Sea, ſure enou;h. | 5 
210. One loſing a Bag of Money of about 50. be- 
tween the Temple-Gate and Temple-Bar, fix'd a Paper up, 
offering 12/7. Reward to thoſe who took it up, and ſhould. 
return it: Upon which the Perſon that had it, came and 
writ underneath to the following Effect; Sir, I thank you, 
bat you really bid me to my Loſs, © 1 bS 
- 211, Two Brothers coming once to he executed for ſome. 
enormous Crime, the eldeſt was turn'd off firſt, without 
ſpeaking one Word: The other mounting the Ladder, be- 
gan to harangue the Crowd, whoſe Ears were attentively 
open to hear him, expecting ſome Confeſſion from him. 
Good People, ſays he, my Brother hangs before my Face, and. 
you ſee what a lamentable Speftaile he makes; in a few Mo- 
ments I ſhall be turned off too, and then you will ſee a Pair 
of Spettacles, 1 9 1. 
212. It was an uſual Saying of King Charles II. that 
Sailors got their Money like Horſes, and ſpent it like Aſſes. 
The following Story is ſomewhat an Inſtance of it: One 
Sailor coming to ſee another on Pay-Day, deſir'd to bor- 
row twenty Shillings of him. The monied Man fell to 
telling out the Sum in Shillings, but a Half- Crown thruſt- 
ing its Head in, put him out, and he began to tell again; 
but then an impertinent Crown-piece was as officious as his 
Half-Brother had been, and again interrupted the Tale; 
ſo that taking up a Handful of Silver, he cry d, Here Jack, 
: give me a Handful when your Ship's paid, what a Pox | 
EF - fegnifies counting it? | 
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213. A Perſon enquiring what became of Such-a-one? 
Oh dear, ſays one of the Company, poor Fellow, he died 
inſolvent, and was buried by the Pariſh, Died in/olverrt, 
cries another, that's a Lie, for he died in England. I am 
fure I was at his Burying. | EF: 

214. A humorous Countryman having bought a Barn in 


_ Partnerſhip with a Neighbour of his, neglected to make the 


leaſt Uſe of it, whilſt the other had plentifully Ror'd his 
Part with Corn and Hay. In a little Time the latter came 
to him, and conſcientiouſly expoſtulated with him about 
laying out his Money fo fraitleſsly. Pray Neighbour, ſays 


he, neer trouble your Head, you may do what you will-wwith 


your Part of the Barn, but I will ſet mine on Fire. 

215. An Jriſoman, whom King Charles II. had ſome 
Reſpect for, being only an inferior Servant of the Houſ- 
hold, cne Day coming into the King's Preſence, his Ma- 
jeſty aſk*d him, How his Wife did ? who had juſt before 


been cut for a Fifula on her Backfide: I humbly thanx 


your Majeſty, replied Teague, ſhe's like to do well, but 
the Surgeon ſays, It will be an Eye-Jore as long as ſhe 
tives. | ; ' | | 
216. A young Gentlewoman, who had married a very 
wild Spark, that had run through a-plentiful Fortune, and 
was reduced to ſome Streights, was innocently ſaying to 


him one Day, My Dear, [want ſome Shifts ſadly. D——me, 


Madam, replied he, how can that be, when wwe make ſo 


many every Day? 1 ; 

217. A Fellow once ſtanding in the Pillory at Temple- 
Bar, it occaſion'd a Stop, ſo that a Carman with a Load 
of Cheeſes had much ado to paſs; and driving juſt up to 
the Pillory, he aſk' d, What that was that was wrote over 
the Perſon's Head ? They told him, it was a Paper to fig- 
nify his Crime, that he ſtood there for Forgery. Ay, ſaid 


he, What is Forgery? They anſwer'd him, That Forgery 


was counterfeiting another's Hand, with Intent to cheat 


People. To which the Carman replied. looking up at the 


Offender, Oh, Pox, this comes of your Writing and Read- 
ing, you filly Dog. 4 5 2218. Maſter 


th ** a. PIE 


* This Joke, as well as ſeveral others, in this our inimi- 
table, and, wwe may ſay, juſtly admired Collechion, Dr. Grey 
has done us the Honour to quote in his Nutes on his late Edition 


4 E of 


MY" 


218. Maſter Johnny, ſitting one Summer's Evening on 
the Green with his Mother's Chambermaid, among other 
little Familiarities, as kiſſing, preſſing her Bubbies, and 

the like,” took the Liberty, unawares, to ſatisfy himſelf. 
whereabouts ſhe tied her Garters, and by an unlucky Slip, 
went farther than he ſhould have done: At which, the poor 
Creature bluſhing, cried, Be quiet, Mr. John, [1 throw a 
Stone at your Head elſe. Ay, Child, ſaid he, I'll fling two 
at your Tail if you do. | Ef 
219. When the Prince of Orange came over at the Time 
of the Revolution, five of the ſeven Biſhops who were ſent 
to the Tower declar'd for his Highneſs, and the two others 
would not come into Meaſures; upon which, Mr. Dryden 
faid, That the Seven Golden Candleſticks avere /ent Io be 
7 e inthe Tower, and five of them prov d to be Prince's 
Metal. „ | | 75 
220. A Dog coming open-mouth'd at a Serjeant upon a 
March, he ran the Spear of his Haibert into his Throat and 
kill'd im. The Owner coming out, rav'd extremely that 
his Dog was kili'd, and aſk'd the Serjeant, Why he could not 
as well have firuck at him With the blunt End of his Hal. 
bert; So ] auould, ſaid he, if be hed run at me with his Tail. 
221. King Charles II. being in Company with the Lord 
Noc heſter, and others of the Nobility, who had been drink- 
ing the beſt Part of the Night, Killigrew came in. Now, 
fays the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults: No, Faith, ſays 
ye Kilkerew, don't care to trouble my Head with that wwhich 
all the Town talks of. +; HEY CID TR 3 . 
222, A rich old Miſer finding bimſelf very ill, ſent for 
a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Conſolation of the Church to 
him. Whilſt the Ceremony was performing, old Gripewet 
falls into a Fit; on his Recovery, the Doctor offer'd the 
by: Chalice to him. Indeed, cries he, I can't.afford io lend you 
_ @bowe twenty. Shillings upon t; I can't upon my Mord. 
223. A Perſon who had a chargeable Stomach, uſed 
often to aſſwage his Hunger at a Lady's Table, having pro- 
mis d, one Time or other, to help ber to a Huſband. At 
length he came to her, Now, Madam, ſays he, I have 
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brought you a Knight, a Man of Worſhip and Dignity, one 
that will forniſh — a Table well. Phoo, e Lady, 

your Mind's ever running on your uſt Ne, ſays he, 718 
SO running o'your's, you fee. 
. One, who had been a very termagant Wife Ai on 
hays stk Bed, deſir'd her Huſband, That as ſhe had 
brought him a Fortune, ſhe might have Liberty to make 
her Will, for beſtowing a few Legacies to her Relations. 
No, by Gd, Madam, ſays he, you have had Jn Will all 
your Life-time, and now I will haue mine. 
228. When the Lord 7eferies, before he was a Judge. : 
was pleading at the Bar once, a Country Fellow givingEvi- 
— againſt his Client, puſh'd the Matter very home on 
the Side he ſwore of. Fe efferies, after his uſual Way, called 
out'to the Fellow, Hark yon, you Fellow, in the Leather 
Doublet, what have you for Swearing ? To. which the 
Countrymar fmartly reply'd, Faith, Sir, if you had no 
more fer Lying, than I bade for Sevearing, you __ bu 
wear a Leather Daublet tos. 
2232. The ſame Jefferies afterwards on the Bench; told 
an old Fellow with a long Beard, that he ſuppoſed he had 
a Confcience as long as his Beard. Does Lord/hip, re- 
ply'd the old Man, meaſure Conjciences Babs ? Tf fo, © 
Jour Lordſhip has no Beard at all. 
227. Apelles, the famous Painter, having Lows the 
Picture of Alexander the Great on Horſeback, brought at, 
and preſented it to the Prince; but he not beſtowing that 
Praiſe on it which ſo excellent a Piece deſerv'd, Apelles de- 
fir'd a living Horſe might be brought; who, mov'd by Na- 
ture, fell a Prancing and Neighing, as tho? it had been ae- 
-tually a living Creature of the ſame Species; whereupon 
Apelles told Alexander, That his Horſe underftood Painting 
better than himſelf. 
228. An old Gentleman oo had married a fine young 
Lady, being terribly afraid of Cuckoldom, took her to 
Taſ one Day, aud aſk'd her if ſhe had confider'd what a 
crying Sin.it was in a Woman to cuckold her Huſband ? 
Lord, my Dear, faid ſhe, what do you mean? I never 
had fuch a 'Fhing in my Head, nor never will. No, xo, 
reply'd be, 1 hall have it in oy Head, ou a . it JSeme- 
cuhere vl/e. 
>» "I The Lord Dorſcr, a Bok, was aſking a 
ecrtainBibop, Why he — Orders on _ 
eads? 
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© © heads? Oh, my Lord, ſaid he, it is better the Ground pauli 
be pleughed by Afes, than lie quite untilled, * © ©) 
230. A certain Lady, to excuſe herſelf for a Frailty ſhe 
had lately fallen into, ſaid to an intimate Friend of her's, 
Tord] hiw is it paſſible fir a Woman to keep her Cabinet un- 
 ipick'd, when every Felliuw has git a K. % ttt. ; 
231. Mr. Dryden once at Dinner, being offer'd by a Lady 
the Rump of a Fowl, and refuſing it, the Lady ſaid, Pray. 
' Mr. Dryden, take it, the Rump is the beſt Part of the Fowl. 
Tes, Madam, ſaid he, and ſo I think it is of the Fair. 
232. A Company of Gameſters falling out at a Tavern, 
gave one another very ſcurvy Language: At length thoſe 
dreadful Meſſengers of Anger, the Bottles and Glaſſes, flew 
about like Hail Shot; one of which miſtaking its Errand, 
and hitting the Wainſcot, inſtead of the Perſon's Head it 
-was thrown at, brought the Drawer ruſhing in; who cry'd, 
P'ye call, Gentlemen? Call Gentlemen] ſays one of the 
Standers by, xo, they don't call Gentlemen, but they call one 


another Regue and Raſcal as faſt as they can. 

2233. An amorous young Fellow making very warm Ad- 
dreſſes to a marry'd Woman. Pray, Sir, be quiet, {aid ſhe, 
I have a Huſband that won't thank you for making him a 
Cuckold. No, Madam, reply'd he, but you will, I hope. 

234. One obſerving a crooked Fellow in cloſe Argument 
with another, who would have difluaded him from ſome in- 

- conſiderable Reſolution, ſaid to his Friend, Prithee let hin 
alone, aud ſay no more to him, you ſee he's bent 5 it. 
235. Bully Daauſon was over- turn'd in a Hackney Coach 

once, pretty near his Lodgings, and being got on his Legs 
- again, he ſaid, Twas the greateſt Piece of Providence that : 
ever befell him, for it had ſav'd him the Trouble of- bilk- 

ing the Coachman. © 171 | fs 

236. A vigorous young Officer, who made Love to a 
Widow, coming a little unawares upon her once, caught 

1 her faſt in his Arms. Hey- day, faid ſhe, what! do you fight 
Fa after the Frenth Way, take Towns before you declare 
: War? No, Faith, Widow, ſaid he, but I ſhould be glad 
_-to'imitate them ſo far as to be in the Middle of the Country 
| before you could reſiſt me. Tz F 
 .. 237. Sir Gcdfrey Kneller, the Painter, and the late Dr. 

415 Ratcliffe, had a Garden in common, but with one Gate: 
| Sir Godfrey, upon ſome Occaſion, order'd the Gate to be 
| nail'd up. When the Doctor heard of it, He ſaid, he did not 
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care what Sir Godfrey did to the Gate, ſo he did not haint it. 
This being told Sir Goafrey, Well, reply'd he, I can ta e 
that, or any Thing elſe but Phyſic, from my good Fricnd 
Pr. Ratchfia. . 8 e 

238. The ſame Phyſician, who was not the humble Man 
in the World, being ſent for by Sir Zaavard Seymour, who: 
was ſaid to be one of the froudeſt; the Knight receiv'd him 
while he was dreſſing his Feet, and picking his Toes, be- 
ing at that Time troubled with a Diabetes, and upon the 
Dactor's entering the Room, accoſted him in this Manner: 
So Puack, ſaid he, Pm a dead Man, for I piſs Saueet. Do 
you ? reply'd the Doctor, then prithee piſs upon you, Toes, fer 
they ftink damnably ; and ſo turning round on his Heel, went 
out of the Room. J CE Ly A 

239. A certain worthy Gentleman having among his. 
Friends the Nick-Name of Bos, which was a Find of Con- 
traction of his real Name; when his late Majeſty-conferr'd 
the Honour of Peerage upon him, a Pamphlet was ſoon 
aſter publiſh'd, with many ſarcaſtical Jokes upon him, and 
had this Part of a Line from Horace as a Motto, wiz. 


” 


—— — Optat Epipita Bon 


My Lord aſk'd a Friend who could read Latin, What that 
meant? It is as much as to ſay, my Lord, faid he, that 
vou become Henewrs as a. Sow does a Saddle. Oh! very 
me! ſaid my Lord. Soon after, another Friend coming 
to ſee him, the Pamphlet was again ſpoken of. I would, 
{fzsmy Lord, give five Hundred Pounds to know the Au- 
- thor of it. I don't know the Author of the Pamphlet, 
ſaid his Friend, but I know who wrote the Werro, Ay, 
ery'd my Lord, prithee wha was it? Horace, anſwcer'd the 
other. How, reply d his Lordſhip, @ dirty R——4, 7s that - 
the Return he makes. far all the Services I have done him and. 
2340. A wild Gentleman having pick'd up his own Wife,. 
in Diſguiſe, for a. Miſtreſs, the Man to keep his Maſter in 
Countenance, got to Bed to the Maid too. In the Morn- 
ing, when the Affair was diſcover'd, the W was oblig'd,. 
in Attonement for his OFence to make the Girl Amends by. 
marrying her. Well, lays he, liſtie did my Mafter and 1 thinks, 
{aft Night, that we were rebbing our.own Orchards, __ 
241. One ſeeing a kept Whore,, who made a very great 
e E 3 . 
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Figure, aſk'd, What Eſtate ſhe had? 0h, / ſays another, 4 
very geod Eftaie in Tail. 

242. In the great Diſpute 8 South and Sherlock, 
the latter, who was a great Courtier, ſaid, His Adverſary 


. reaſon'd well, but he bark'd like a Cry To which the 


other reply'd, That OS. was. the Property of a Cur as 
avell as Barking. 


243. Second Thoughts, we commonly fay, are beſt, wh 


- young Women, who pretend to be averie to Marriage, de- 


fire not to be taken at their Words. One aſking a Girl, If 
the would have him? Fazth,. no John, lays. the,. but you 


may harve me, if you ail. 


244. A Gentleman lying on his Death - Bed. call'd to 
his Coachman, who had been an old Servant, and ſaid, 44, 
Tom, I am going a long and rugged Journey, auerſe aer, 

yen drove me. Oh, gear Sir, reply'u the bellow, (he having 
been but an indifferent Maſter to hin) ue er 5 that dij- 5 
er you, for it is all down Hill. 

245. An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting the Par- 
fon ot the Pariſh in a Bye Lane, and not giving him the 
Way ſo readily as he expected, the Parſon, with an erected. 
Creſt, told him he was better ted than taught: Very true, 
indeed, Sir, reply'd the Farmer, for you teach me, and I 
feed mylelf. 

2406. A famous Teacher. of Arithmetick, who had long 


| been marry'd, without being able to get his Wife with Child, 


* one ſaid to her, Madam, your Hufband is an oel 
4 ithmetician. | Tes, reply'd ſhe, eny be cannot Multiply. 
247. An arch Boy being at a Table whete there was a. 
Piping hot Apple-pye, putting a Bit into his Mouth, burnt 
1t 10 that the 'Vears ran down his Cheeks. A Gentleman 


that ſat by, aſk'd him, Why he wept ? Only, ſaid he, be- 


cauſe it is juſt come into my Remembrance, that my poor 
Srandmother died this Day Twelvemonth. Phoo, ſaid 

the other, is that all? So, whipping a large Piece into his 
Mouth, he quickly ſympathiz d-witf the Boy; who ſeeing 
his Eyes brim full, with a malicious Sneer, aſk'd him, 
Why he wept? 4 Pox on you, ſaid he, becauſe you were not 
bang d, you young Dog, the ſame Day your Grandmother died. 


248. A Lady who had marry'd a Gentleman that was a 


tolerable Poet, one Day ſitting alone with him, the ſaid, 

Come, my Dear, you write upon other People, prithee write 

ad tor * let me lee Arn Nad 98 be- 
Row 


0 
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Row upon me when I die. Oh, my Dear, reply'd he,; 
that's a melancholy Subject, prithee don't think of it. 
2 upon my Life you ſhall, adds the ; come PIE. - 


Sin, 
Here lies Bid: 
To which he anſwer'd, 
4 4h! 1 wiſh ſhe did. 
249. A cowardly Servant having been hunting with his 
Lord, they had kild a Wild-Boar; the Fellow ſeeing the 
- Boar ſtir, betook himſelf to a Tree; upon which his Maſter 
call'd to him, and aſk'd him, what he was afraid of, the 
Boar's Guts were out; No Matter for that, ſaid he, his 
Teeth are in. 
© 250. One telling another that he had once ſo excellent ; 
Gun that it went off immediately upon a Ihief's coming 8 
into the Houſe, altho' it Was not charg'd : How the Devil | 
can that be? ſaid the other. Becauſe, ſaid the firit, the * 4 
Thief carry'd it ; and what was worſe, 822 I had Tine 1 
zo charge him with it. | 1 
251. Some Gentlemen coming out of a Tavern pretty | 
merry, a Link-Boy cry'd, Have a Light, Gentlemen : | 
Light yourſelf to the Devil you Dog, ſays one of the Com- i 
Pauy. Buſs you, Maſter, reply d the Boy, abe can find the qo 
May in the Dark. Shall we light your Worſhip thither ® © 5 | 
252. A Perſon was once try'd at King fon before the late 
Lord Chief. Juſtice Holt, for having two Wives, where one | 
Unit was to have been the chief Evidence againſt him, 
After much calling for him, Word was brought that they | 
could hear nothing of him. No] ſays his Lordſhip, a = 
then all I can ſay is, Mr. Unit flands for a Cypher. . Ko | 
235 3. It is certainly the mott tranſcendent Pleaſure to be | 
agreeably ſurpriz d with the Confeſſion of Love, from an 
ador' d Miſtreſs. A young Gentleman, after a very great 
Misfortune, came to his Miſtreſs, and told her, he was re- 4 
duc'd even to the Want of Five Guineas. To which ſhe re- 3H 
ply'd, I am glad of it, with all my Heart. Are you ſo, | 
| Madam? adds he, ſuſpecting her Conſtancy: Pray, why ſo? 
Becauſe, ſaid the, I can furniſh you with Five Thouſand,  -_ 
254. A young Fellow who had made an End of all he 
had, even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths; one ſaid to him, 
Now, I hope, you'll own yourſelf a happy Man, for you 
have made an End of all your Cares. How ſo? ſaid the 
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Gentleman. Beeax/e, ſaid the other, you deu r * 
ts take Care of. | 
255. Some Years ago, when his Majeſty us'd to hunt 
frequently in Richmond-Park, it brought ſuch Crowds of 
People thither, that Orders were given to admit none, „hen 
the Kin K er there himſelf, but the Servants of his Houſ- 
hold. A fat Country Parſon having on one of thoſe Days a 
great Inclination to make one of the Company, Captain 
35 — 4 — 2 promis'd to introduce him; but coming to 
the Gate, the Keepers would have ſtopp'd him, by telling- 
him, that none but the Houſhold were admitted. Why, 
d mn you, ſaid the Captain, don't you know the 'Gentle- 
man ? He's his Majeſty: Hunting Chaplain. Upon which. 
the Keepers aſk' d Pardon, and ſuffer d the reverend n N 
tleman to follow his Sport. 

256. The learned Mr. Charles Barnard, Serjeant Sargeon 
to Queen Auns, deinꝑ very ſevere upon Parſons having Pla- 
ralities, a reverend and worthy. Divine heard him a good. 
while with Patience, but at length took him up — this- 
Queſtion:: Nn do you, Mr. Serjeant Barnard, rail thus at. 
 Elvralitios,. who haue always fo many Sine Cures upon your 
Hands #- 

257. Dr. Loyd, Biſhop of Wireefter, fo eminent for his 
"Prop ede, when by his Sollicitations and Compliance at 
Court he got Temov'd from a poor Welſbb B iſhopric to a 
nich Egliſb one, a reverend Dean of the Church ſaid, That 

be found hit Brother Lloyd. pelt Prophet æuifhb an E. 
258. 50 ert old 1 mo Country having 
loy'd-an Attorney, of whom a-pret Opt» 
5 do fome Law Buſineſs for him 34x 8 We - 
2 ſurpriz'd on his coming to Town, and demanding 
Bill of Law Charges, to find that it amounted to at leaf. 
three Times the Sum he expected; the hene Attorney. 
aflurd him, that there was no Srticke 5 in his Bill, but what 
was Fair amd rea ſonable: Nay, ſaid the Country Gentleman. | 
there's one of them I am ſure cannot be ſo, for you have ſet: G 
down three Shillings and Four- pence for going toSouthwwark,. | 
when none of my Buſineſs lay that Way ; pray what is the- 
N of vans; Sir? Oh, CID faid hes, that WAS 5 Kab. | 
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Iſwer'd the Doctor. 
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the Chine and Turkey from the Carrier's that you ent =_ 

me — — a Preſent cut of the Country. 1 

259. A Gentleman going into a Meeting-Houſe, and 
ſtumbling over one of the Forms that were ſet there, cry'd 

out in a Paſſion, Ibo the Devil enpected Set Forms in « | 
Meeting- Houſe. | 
260 My Lord Chief Juſtice Jef#ries had a Cauſe before 

kim between a ew that was Plaintiff, and a (Hriſtian De- 1 
fendant. The latter pleaded, though the Debt was very 1 

_ juſt, that the Feww had no Right, by the Laws of England, 
to bring an Action. Well, ſays my Lord, have you no 11 
other Plea? No, my Lord, fays he, I inſiſt on this Plea. | 
Do yea? ſays my Lord, then let me tell you, Jeu are be 4 
greater Jew of the tæuo. 

2861. A Butcher in Smithfield, that lay on his Death- Bed, | 
aid to his Wife, My Dear, I am not a Man for this World, 1 
therefore I adviſe you to marry our Man John, he is a luſty ER, 
'ftrong Fellow, fit for your Buſinefs. - G, dear Huſband, | 
ſaid ſhe, F that's all, never let it trouble Deu, for John 4 

1 have agreed that Matter alteady. 2 
262. A Gentleman having beſpoke a Supper at an Jas, 5 
deſir'd his Landlord to ſup with him. The Hoſt came up, 

and thinking to pay a greater Compliment than ordinary to 

his Gueſt, pretended to find Fault with the laying the Cloth, 
and took the Plates and Knives, and threw them Jown | 
Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving not to baulk his Humour, 

threw the Bottles and Glaſſes down alſo ; at which the Hoſt 
being ſurpriz d, enquir'd the Reaſon of his ſo doing. Nay, 
nothing, reply'd the Gentleman; but when I faw yu throw 
the Piates and Knives down 8. ny 1 thought you. 2 a Mind 
to ſup. below. | 

263. A Philoſopher carrying. ſomething hid 3 his 

Cloak, an impertinent Perſon aſk'd him, what he had un- 
der his Cloak ? To which the Philoſopher anſwer d, 7 carry 
it there that you might not know. - 

264. When his late Majeſty, in coming from Holland, . 
happen'd to meet with a violent Storm at Sea, the Captain _ 
of the Yacht cry'd to the Chaplain, In five Minutes more, 
Doctor, we ſhall be with the Lord: The Lord for bid, an- 
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2699. A Gentleman, who had been a great T raveller, | 
would oftentimes talk ſo extravagantly of the wonderful 3 


2 he had n that a Friend of his took No- 
tice- 
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"rice to him of his expoſing himſelf as he did toall Compa- 
nies, and aſk'd him the Meaning of it? Why, ſays the Tra- 


veller, I have got ſuch a Habit of Lying — I have been 


Abroad, that I really hardly know when I lye, and when 
I ſpeak Truth; and ſhould be very: much oblig'd to you, if 
vou would tread upon my Toe at any Time, when 1 am 
likely to give myſelf too much Liberty that Way. His 
Friend promis'd he would; and accordingly, not long af- 
ter, being at a Tavern with him and: other Company, when 
the Traveller was, amongſt other ſtrange Things, giving 
an Account of a Church he had ſeen in Tah, that was 
above two Miles long, he trod on his Toe, juſt as one of the 
ny had aſk'd, How broad that ſame Church might 
be ? Oh, ſaid he, not above two Feet. Upon which, the 
Company burſting into a loud Laugh; Zoundt, ſaid he, if 
you had not trod upon my Toe, 1 Soul baue made it ar broad 
at it was long. 
2866. A juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very ſtately 
Forſe, riding between London —— Hampfend, ſaid to ſome 
Gentlemen who were with him, Do you ſee what a beau; 
tiſul Horſe that proud Parſon has got? Pl banter him a little. 
Decor, ſaid he, you don't follow the Example of g our great 


„ who was humbly content to ride upon an Ajs. Why 


- #eall, Sir, reply'd the Parſon, the King has made fo many 
Aﬀes Juſtices, that an honeft Clergyman cam hardy Jas. one 
to ride, if be had à Mind to it. 

267. A great deal of Company being at Dinner at a 
Gentleman's Houſe, where a Silver Spoon was laid at the 
Side of every Plate, one of the Company watching for a 
convenient Opportunity, as he thought, ſlid one of them in- 
to his Pocket; but being obſerv'd more narrowly than he 
was aware of, the Gentleman who fat oppoſite to him, took 


up another, and ſtuck it in the Button-Hole of his Boοπ⅜]p; 


which the Maſter of the Houſe perceiving, a aſk d him in 

Humour, What was his Fancy in that? hy, ſaid he, 

tboug ht every Man was to have one, becauſe I ſaw that 
leman, over-againſt me, put one in bis Pocket. 


268. The Ducheſs of Newcaſtle, who wrote Plays and | 


Romances, in K ing Charles the Second's Time, alk d Biſhop 


Wilkins, How ſhe could get up to the World in the Moon, 


which he had diſcover'd ; for, as the Journey muſt needs be 
very long, there would bs no Poſſibility of g through it, 


5 6 reſting on the Way? Ob, — ud the Biſhop, 
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yeur Grace has built 1 many Caſtles in the Air, that you can- 
not want a Place to bait at. | 12 
269. An old Man who had marry'd a young Wife, com- 
plain'd to a Friend, how unhappy he had 8 been: 
When I was young, (aid he, I went Abroad for Want of a. 
Wife; and now 1 am old, my Wife goes Abraad for Want off 
4a ans... i . 2” | 
f 270. A rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at the 
Univerſity, coming Home to viſit his Father and Mother, 
they being one Night at Supper on a Couple of Fowls, he 
told them, that by Logic and Arithmetic, he could prove 
thoſe two Fowls to be three. Well, let us hear, ſaid the 
old Man. Why this, cry'd the Scholar, is one, and this, 
continu'd he, zs tape, two and one, you know, make three. 
Since you hawe made it out ſo well, anſwer'd the old Man, 
your Mother ſpall have the Firſt Fowl, I will have the Second, 
and the Third you may keep yourſelf fer your great Learning. 
271. A young Spark dining at a Friend's Houſe, and 
having promis'd a Lady to meet her in the Afternoon, but 
being oblig'd to ſtay and play at Cards, he ſent his Man 
with an Excuſe to the Lady, and whiſper'd him, that when 
he came back, he might deliver his Anſwer before the Com- 
pany aloud, as if he came from a Gentleman: accordingly 
away went his Servant, and being call'd in on his Return, 
Well, ſaid his Maſter, was the Gentleman at Home? Yes, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Man. And what ſaid he ? reply'd the 
Maſter: That it was very well!; for he was engag'd this 
Evening. And what was he doing ? Putting on his. Hood 
and Mauteel to go to the Play, Sir, ſaid the Footman. } 
- 272. A Gentleman who had a Suit in Chancery, was » 
call'd upon by his Counſel to put in his Anſwer, for Fear 
of incurring Contempt And why, ſaid the Gentleman, is 
not my Anſwer put in? How ſhould 1 draw your Anſwer, 
cry'd the Lawyer, till I know what you can ſwear? Pox 
on your Scruples, reply*d the Client, prizhee, do your Part as 
a Lawyer, aud draw, & ſufficient Anſwer, and let me alone ta 
do the Part of a Gentleman, and ſwear to it, % 
223. A Country Laſs with a Pail of Milk on her Head 
| going to Market, was reckoning all the Way, what ſhe 
might. make of it. This Milk, ſaid ſhe, will bring me ſo _ 
much Money, that Money will buy ſo many Eggs, thoſe 
1 Eggs ſo many Chickens, and, with the Fox's Leave, thoſe 
„ | Chickens, will-make me Mikreſs of a Pig, and that Pig may 
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grow a fat Hog, and when I have fold that, I may buy a 
Cow and Calf: And then, ſays ſhe, comes a Sweetheart, 
Perhaps a Farmer; him I marry, and my Neighbours will 
ſay, How do you do, Goody Such-a one? and I'!] anſwer, The: 
von Neighbour, How do you ? But may be my Sweetheart may 
be a Yeoman, and then it will be, Hozy do you do, Ms, 
Such-a-one? l'll ſay, Thank you. Oh! but ſuppoſe I ſhould 
marry a Gentleman; then they'll ſay, Your Servant, Madam, 
but then [I'll toſs up my Head, and ſay nothing, Upon the 
_. ſudden Tranſport of this Thought, and with the Motion of 
her Head, down came the Milk, which put an End at once 
to her fine Scheme of her Eggs, her Chickens, her Pig, 
her Hog, and her Huſband, | 5 


274. Daniel Purcell, who was a Nonjuror, was telling a 
Friend of his, when King George the Firſt landed at Green- 
#vich, that he had a full View of him. Then, ſaid his 

Friend, you know him by Sight? Tes, reply'd Daniel, I 
hin 1 know him, but I can't ſwear to him. 3 

275. An Engliſhman going into one of the French Ordi- 
naries in Soho, and finding a large Diſh of Soup with about 
Half a Pound of Mutton in the Middle of it, began to pull 

off his Wig, his Stock, and then his Coat; at which one of 
the Monſieurs, being much ſurpriz'd, aſk'd him what he 
was going to do ? V hy, Monſieur, ſaid he, I mean to ftrip, 
that I may ſwim thro this Ocean of Porriage, to yon little 
and of Mutton. more iN Ebay dara. 
220. A Countryman driving an Aſs by St. Fames's Gate 
one Day, which being dull and reſtif, he was forced to beat 
It very much; a Gentleman coming out of the Gate, chid 
the Fellow for uſing his Beaſt ſo cruelly ; Oh, dear Sir, ſaid 
- 25 Countryman, I am glad to find my Ajs has a Friend at 
-- Court. | 8 V 
22977. A Lady perceiving her Maid to be with Child, aſk'd 
her, Who was the Father of it? Indeed, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
my Maſter. And where did he get it? ſaid the Lady. In 
your Chamber, Madam, anſwer'd the other, after you were 
gone to Bed. And why did you not cry out? ſaid the Lady. 
Indeed, Madam, reply' d the other, I made no Noiſe for Fear 
of awaking you. Res pas, „ 
| 278. One Jriſeman meeting another, aſk'd, What was 
become of their old Acquaintance Patrice Murphy ? Arrah, 
By nov, dear Henty, anſwer d the other, poor Patty was con- 
mn do be hang d; but h# Jaw'd his Life by dying in Prijon,” 
| | - ET 279. Another 
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279. Another 1ri/þman, getting on a high mettled Horſe, 
It ran away with him; upon which, one of his Compa- 


. ions called to him to ſtop him: Arrah, Honey, cried he, 


Ho can I do that, when I have got no Spurs ? 
280. An honeſt Welch Carpenter, coming out of Car- 


Aiganſbire, got work in Briſtol, where, in a few Months, he 


had ſaved, beſides his Expences, about Tavelve Shillings ; 
and with this prodigious Sum of Money, returning into 
his own Country, when he came upon Mile Hill, he Iook'd 
back on the Town: 4h, poor Priſtow, ſaid he, , one or 
robo more of hur Countrymen were to give hur ſuch another 
Shake as hur has done, it would be poor Priftow indeed... 
281. It being aſk'd in Company with my Lord C----4, 


whether the Pers of Weſiminſter-Bridge would be of Stone 


or Wood. 04, ſaid my Lord, of Stone to be ſure, for cue 


Sadie too many Wooden Piers (Peers) already at Weſtminſter. 


282. When the late Lords L----ch----re and Cad. 


had a Rencounter in the Upper-Park, the firſt comin; 


Home to his Lady, told her what had happened, and faid 
He was ſure he was touch'd by my Lord C-------z's ſword; 
and ſtripping himſelf, deſired her to look if he had no 
Wound or Prick about him; upon which, the good 
Lady, ſearching very diligently, told him, She /aw but 
one, and that was a very ſmall one, at the Bottom of his Belly. 
283. One telling - Charles XII. of Sweden, juſt before 
the battle of Narwa, that the Enemy was three to one: 
am glad to hear it, anſwered the King, for then there evill 
be euough to kill, enough to take Priſonersy and tnough to run 

AWAY. | £ | 


284. A poor: ingenious Lad, who was a Servitor at Ox- 


Jord, not having wherewithal to buy a new Pair of Shoes, 


when his old ones were very bad, got them capp'd at the 


Toes, upon which being banter'd by ſome of his Compa- 
. nions, Why ſhould they not be capp d, faid he, I am ſure they 


are FELLOwSs. 


285. The Standers-by, to comfort a poor Man, who 
lay on his Death-Bed, told him, He ſhould be carried to 


Church by four very proper Fellows: I hank ye, ſaid he, 
but I had much rather go by my/elf. | 1 
286. When poor Daniel Butten died, one of his pun- 


ning Cuſtomers being at his Burial, and looking on the 
Grave, cried out, T his is a more laſting Button-Hole, han 
any made & a Taylor. 5 WES Ie) 
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287. One aſking a Painter how he could paint ſuch 
pretty Faces in his Pictures, and yet get ſuch homely Chil- 
| dren? Becauſe, ſaid he, I make the firſt by Day Light, and 
the other in the Dark. Ze | e 
288. A teping Fellow was one Night making his Will 
cover his Bottle; Iwill give, ſaid he, Fifty Pounds to five 
Taverns, to drink to my Memory when I am dead; Ten 
Pounds to the Salutation for Courtiers ; Ten Pounds to the 
Cafthk for Soldiers; Ten Pounds to the Mitre for Parſons ; 
Ten Pounds to the Horn for Citizens; and Ten Pounds to 
the Devil for the Lawyers. VV 

289. A Gentleman calling for Small Beer at another 
Gentleman's Table, finding it very hard, gave it the Ser- 
vant again without drinking. What, ſaid the Maſter of 
the Houſe, Don't you like the Beer? I. 7s not to be found 
Fault with, anſwered the other, for one ſhould never ſpeak ill 
of the Dead. See ol N 

290. Some Men and their Wives, who all liv'd in the 
ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, being Mer- 
ry-making at a Neighbour's Houſe, ſaid one of. the Huſ- 
bands, It is reported, that all the Men in our Row are 
Cuckolds but one: His Wife ſoon after being a little 
thoughtful, What makes you ſo ſad, my Dear? ſaid her 
Huſband, I hope you are not offended at what I ſaid ? No, 
replied ſhe, I am only confidering who that .one can be in our 
Row that is nota Cuckold, © 1 $ 
291. A certain Lord who had a termagant Wife, and 
at the ſame Time a Chaplain, who was a tolerable Poet, 
my Lord deſired him to write him a Copy of Verſes on a 
Shrew. I cannot imagine, ſaid the Parſon, avhy your Lord- 
hip ſhould wvant a Copy, who have ſo good an Origi- 
nal. 9 . n Rt ned nds 
292. A Parſon in his Sermon having vebemently in- 
veighed againſt Uſury, and ſaid, That lending Money 
upon Uſe was as great a Sin as Wilful Murder; having 
ſome Time after an Occaſion to borrow twenty Pounds 
himfelf, and coming to one of his Pariſhioners with that 
Intent; the other aſked him, If he would have him guilty 
of a Crime he had ſpoke ſo much againſt, and lend out 
Money upon Uſe. No, ſaid the Parkn, I would have you 
lend it Gratis. Ay, replied the other, but in my Opinion, if 
lending Money upon Uſe be as bad as Wilful Murder, lending 
ft Gratis can be little better than Felo-de-ſe. 1 8 0 
FE 2K | * - 299" K 
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293. A Gentleman talking of his Travels, a Lady in 

Company ſaid; She had been a great deal farther, and ſeen 

more Countries than he. Nay, then, Madam, replied the 

Gentleman, as Travellers, we may lie together by Autho- 

rity. | | LP +. Wee 

2294. One aſk'd his Friend, Why he, being fo proper a 

Man himſelf, had married ſo ſmall a Wife. hy Friend, 

ſaid he, 7 thought you had known, that of all Evils ave ſhould 

chuſe the leaſt. DF TL WO di bo | 

295. A Lady ſeeing a Gentleman dance, found Fault 

with him, and ſaid, He ftraddled too mach. Oh, Madam, 

replied the Gallant, F you had that between your Legs that 

J have, you would ſtraddle a great deal more, I dare ſay. _ 
296. A Gentleman ſpeaking of Peggy Yates, the Gallen; | 

Eourtezan,who had always an A>undance of fine Cloathe, 

ſaid, She was like a Squirrel, for ſpe akways covered her 

Back with her Tail. SES IEC NS RE e 

22097. A Gentleman threatening to go to Law, was diſ- 
ſuaded from it by his Friends, who deſireg him to confi- 

dier, for the Law was chargeable: I dop t care, repliet 
the other, I will not conſider, I will go to Law. Night, 

fnaid his Friend, for if you go to Law, I am ſure you dont 
cn ider. . | 

2 221 A Man and his Wife being in Bed together, to- 
wards n o Madam pretending to be much out of 

Order, deſired to lye on her Haſband's Side; the good 
Man, to humour her, came over, but made ſome ſhort Stay 
in the Middle; about half an hour after, ſhe wanted to 

eome on her own Side of the Bed again; the good 
old Man obliged her the ſecond Time; Far, not content 
with this, a little while after ſhe would needs change Pla- 

ces again: How can it be, ſaid the Huſband. Why can't you 
eome the ſame Way you did before? anſwered the Wife. 

f Adi by my Truth, replied he, would rather go five Miles 
about. | « | - 
299. One Houſewife, who was a notable Woman 
at turning and torturing her old Rags, was recommending 

her Dyer to another, as an excellent Fellow in his Way: 
That's impoſſible, ſaid the other, for J hear he is a greats 
Drunkard, and beats his Wife, and runs in every body's 


: 


30 &. Debt. What then, ſaid the Firſt, he may never be the 


- worſe Dyer for all theſe things. No, anſwer'd the other, 
can you imagine ſo bad a Liver can die well ! Ae, 
W 5 | 300. 
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300 A Wench ſwearing a Baſtard Child to a Gen- 
tleman in the Country, the Juſtice having a Reſpect 
for the Gentleman's Lady, took upon him to joke the 
Gentleman, and aſked him, Why he would defile his 
Marriage Bed ? There was no Bed in the Caſe, anſwered- 


the Gentleman, good My. Juſtice, for it was done in a 


Field. 

301. One wiſhed a young married Man Joy, for ſhe 
heard his Wife was quick already, ſhe told him. M, ſaid 
he, quick indeed, for I bade been married but Six Months, 
and ſhe was brought To-bed Yeſterday. | l 

302. A certain Lieutenant of a Man of War, under the 
Command of the late Lord Torrington, having in the En- 


= 


| gamen with the Spaniards in the Mediterranean, one f 


is Arms ſhot off within a few Inches of his Shoulder, while 
ze Surgeon was dreſſing it, could not forbear laughing; 
one ſtanding by, aſked him the Reaſon, Why, ſaid he, I 
cannot help thinking of a Wiſh that I have often made, that 
a certain Part about me aua, as long as my. Arm, and now © 
believe it is three. or four Inches longer. | 


3 303. A poor F o W, who growing 13 RIFE 1 


from a very mean and beggarly Condition, and taking 
great State upon him, was met one Day by one of his poor 
Acquaintance, who aceoſted him in a very humble Man- 

ner, but having no Notice taken of him, cried out, Nay, in 


it zo great Wonder that you ſhould not know me, when you- 


Fa ve forge! yourſelf. 


5 Country Fellow getting into a Gentleman's Or- 
chard one Night, with the Deſign of robbing a Mulberry- 
Tree, had not been long in it, before one of the Men and 
one of the Maids came juſt under the Place where he was, 
which made him lay as ſnug as he could, till the Buſineſs 


, they came about was over; when the Chambermaid be- 
gan to give Vent to thoſe Fears which the Fury of her Ap- 
petite would not admit into her Thoughts before. Lord, 


Join, ſaid ſhe, now you have had your filthy Will, what 


| If I ſhould prove with Child, who will take Care of it? 


There is one above, replied Jon, I hope will provide for 
it. Is there fo, ſaid the Countryman, . Pd haue yeu 10 


/n:ww, that if I provide fer any Bodys Baſtard, it ſhall be 

for one of my own begetting. V $4 
305. Marcus Livius, who was Governor of Tarentum 
when Hannibal took it, being envious to ſee ſo much Ho- 
nour 
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nour done to Fabius Maximus, ſaid one Day in open Se- 
nate, That it was himſeif, not Fabius Maximus, that was 
the Cauſe of re-taking the City of Tarentum. Fabius ſaid 
fmilingly, Indeed thou Speakeft Truth, for had'ft thou not lofl8 
it, 1 ſhould never have retaken it. 

306. One aſking another which Way a Man might uſe 
Tobacco to have any Benefit from it: By /etting up a Shop 
to ſell it, ſaid he, for certainly: there is no Profit to be had 
From it any other Way. 
307. The ſame Wag, an arch one to be ſure, ſaid, Tay- 
lors were like Woodcocks, for they got their Suſtenance by 
their long Bills. | 
308. Ben Fohnſon being one Night at the Devil Tavern, 
there was a Country Gentleman in the Company, who in- 
terrupted all other Diſcourſe, with an Account of his 
Land and Tenements; at laſt Ben, able to bear it no lon- 
ger, ſaid to him, What ſignifies your Dirt and your Clods 
to us? where you have one Acre of Land J have ten Acres 
of Wit. Have you fo, ſaid the Countryman, good Mr. 
Wijeacre ? This unexpected Repartee from the Clown, 
ſtruck Ben quite mute for a Time: Why, how now, Ben, 

ſuid one of the Company, you ſeem to be quite flung ?. J 

never was ſo prictꝭ d by a Hobnail before, replied hgjůe. 

og. A Taylor fonr his Bill to a Lawyer for Money: 

The Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter, that he was not 
running away, but very bufy at that Time The Boy 
comes again, and tells him he mutt needs have the Mo- 
ney. Did'ſt tell thy Maſter, ſaid the Lawyer, that Lwas 
not running away ? Yes, Sir, - anſwer'd the Boys: but he 

bade me tell you 7hat he was. 

310. A certain ancient Dutcheſs having h Preſent: 
made to her of a fine Stallion, going the next Day into 
her Stable-Vard, ordered him to be brought out for her 
to ſee, and then would needs have a Mare brought to, 
him: The Groom aſking her which? O/d Bes, ſaid me. 
Lord, Madam, anſwer'd the Groom, that will be to little 

Purpoſe; Old Beſs is too old to be with Foal. No Mat- 

ter for that, "OP 4 ſhe, it will e the poor old Crea- 
e 

By this we may gueſs what her ny chought a Re- 
| freſoment for a poor old Creature. 


E x. 311. 
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311. A ſmart Fellow thinking to ſhew his Wit one 
Night at the Tavern, called to the Drawer, Here, Mer- 
cury, laid he, take away this Bottle full of Emptineſs. 
Said one of the Company, Do Jou . that, Jack, of your 
own Head“ | 
312. An extravagant young Fellow; rallying a fr on 
Country *Squire, who had a good Eftate, and ſpent. 
little of it, ſaid, among other Things, I'll warrant you 8 
Plate-button'd Suit was your Great Grand - Father's. 
Fes, ſaid the other, and I have my Great Grand-Father's 
Lands too, 

313. A Gentleman having ſent for his . 
Servant to knock a Nail or two in his Study, the Fellow, 
after he had done, ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, He hoped 
the Gentleman would give him ſomething to make him 
Drink. Male you drink? ſays the Gentleman, zhere's & 
Pickle Herring for you, and if that aun make you drink, 
IA give you another. ' : 

214. A young Gentleman having got his Neighbeur's 
Maid with Child, the Maſter, a grave Man, came to ex- 
pron with him about it. Lord, Sir, ſaid. he, I wonder 

o you could do fo: Prithee, where is the Wonder ? ſaid 
the other, r got me With Child, you might have 
aunnder d indeed. 

345. Alphonſe, King of Naples, ſent a Moor, who had 
been his Captive a long Time, to Barbary, with a con- 
fiderable Sum of Money to purchaſe Horſes, and to return 
by ſuch a Time. There was about the King a Buffoon, or 
Jeſter, who had a Table-Book, wherein he uſed. to regiſter 
any remarkable Abſurdity that happened at Court. The 
Day the Mer was diſpatch'd to Barbary, the faid Jeſter 
waiting on the King at Supper, the King called for his 
'Table-book; in which the Jeſter kept a regular Journal of 
Abſurdities. The King took the Book, and read, How 
Alphonſo, King of Naphe, had ſent Beltram the Meor, who 
had been a long Time his Priſoner, to Morocco, his own 
Country, with fo many thouſand Crowns to buy Horſes, 
The King turn'd to the Jeſter, and aſk'd, Vhy he inſerted 
that ? Becauſe, ſaid he, I think he will never come back to 
be a Priſoner a in; and fo you have loſt both Man and 
Money : But, 1 he does come, ſays the King, then your 
Jeſt is marr d: No, Sir, replies the Bufföon, for , be 

1 "7 ſrould 
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2 return, I wwill blot out your Name, and put in bis fer | 
4 Foo 0 

316. A Sharper of the Town ſeeing a — Gentle- | 
man' fit alone at an Inn, and thinking ſomething might 
be made of him, he went and ſat near him, and took the 
Liberty to drink to him. Having thus introduced! him- 
ſelf, he called for a Paper of Tobacco, and ſaid, Do you 
ſmoke, Sir? Yes, ſays the Gentleman, "ou gravely, ay 
one that has a Deen upon me. 

317. A certain Country Farmer was obſerved never to 
be in a good Humour when he was hungry : For this Rea- 
ſon, his Wife was fain carefully to watch the Time of his 
coming home, and always have Dinner ready on the Ta- 
ble; one Day he ſurpriz d her, and ſhe had only Time tu 
tet z Meſs of Broth ready for him; who ſoon, according 
to Cuſtom, began to open his Pipes, and maundering over 
his Broth, forgetting what he was about, burnthis Mouth 
to ſome Purpoſe. The good Wife ſeeing him in that 
ſputtering Condition, comforted him as follows : Se 
dat it is now, had you: kept your Breath to cool us For- s 
tage, you had not burnt. your Mouth, John. 

318. The ſame Woman taking up Dinner onee on a 
Sunday, it happened that the liguoriſh Plough-Boy, Wo 
lay under a ſtrong and violent Temptation, pinch'd off the 
Corner of a Plumb Dumpling ; Which his Dame eſpying, 

in a great Rage, laid the Wooden Ladle over his Pate, 
ſaying, Can't you ftay, Sirrab, till your Betters are ſerved. 
before you The Boy clapping his Hand on his Head, 
and ſeeing the Blood come, */is very hard, ſuid he. So it 
is, Sirrah, ſaid ſhe, or it had not broke my Ladle. 
2: 4:29) Three Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe | 
Names were Moore, Strange, and Wight : Said the laſt, 
there is but one Cuckold in Company, and that is Strange ©. 
Yes, anſwered Strange, there is one Moore Ay, faid 
Moore, that's Wright. © | 

320. A Scotch Bag-piper unveils to Ireland, open 4 
his Wallet by a Wood Side, and ſat down to Dinner; no 
ſooner had he ſaid Grace, but three Wolves came about 
him. To one he threw Bread, to another Meat, till his 
Provender was all gone — At length he took up his Bags 
pipes, and began to play, at which the Wolves ran away. 

T he Deel fuau ne, ſaid Sawney, an I had keen'd you hwd 
"_ o, Jou ſhould bave bad it — Dinner. 


321. 


_- 
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321. Metullus Nepos,. aſking Cicero, the Roman Orator, 
in a ſcoffing Manner, Who was his Father? Cicero re- 
plied, 7% Mor hen has made that Queſtion harder for thee to. 
anſwer. 

322. The Arch-Duke of Aufria having been forced to 

rare the Siege of a Town called Grave, in Holland, and to 
retreat privately in the Night: Queen Elizabeth ſaid to 
his Secretary here, — hat, your Maſter is riſen er _e 
Grave without Sound of Trumpet. 

323. Soon after the Death of a great. Officer, who: was 
judged to have been no great Advancer of the King's Af- 
fairs; the King ſaid to his Sollicitor Bacon, who was Kinſ- 
man to that Lord: Now Bacon, tell me truly, What ſay 

you of your Couſin? Mr. Bacon anſwer'd,. Since your Ma- 
jeſty charges me to ſpeak, I will deal plainly with you, 
and give you ſuch a Character of him, as though I was to 
write his Story. I do think he was no fit Counſellor to 
have made your Affairs better, yet he was fit to have kept 
them from growing worſe. 0 my Soul, quoth the King, 
In the firſt thou peu ſt like à true Man; and in the. latter 
like a Kinſman. 

324. The ſame King, in one of his Progreſſes aſe'd,. 
How far it was to ſuch a Ton ? · They told him Six Miles 
and a Half. He alighted out of his Coach, and went un- 
der the Shoulder of one of / the Led-Horſes. When ſome 
aſk' d his Majeſty what he meant? L muſt tali, ſays: Ws 
for yonder. T own is ſoy, and flies me. 
325. Lawyers and Chambermaids, ſaid a wieked young | 
F ellow, are like Balaam's Aſs, they never ſpeak, unleſs they 

fee an Angel. 
326. One: . his Wife's F uneral, and. the Renrers : 
2 pretty quick along, he cry d out to them, Don: 4 | 
 fofaſt; what need ave make a T oil of Pleaſure? 
327. A- Country ws, re being in Company. with his 
Miſtreſs, and wanting his Servant, cry'd out, Where is 
this Blockhead ? Upon your Shoulders, ſaid the Lady. 
G88. K — being aſk'd, Why learned Men 
frequented-rich-Men's Houſes, but ack Men ſeldom viſit- 
ed the Learned, anſwered, That the feſt know what they 
-evanrt,-but:the nen 40 not. | 4 

329. Among the Articles exhibited to King Hwy: by 3 

the * 3 che Earl of 2 N the laſt 3 . 
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thus: And finally all Ireland cannot rule the Earl, Then, 
ſaid the King, The Earl ſhall rule all Ireland: And fo. 
made him Deputy. 

330. Some Divines make Uſe of the Fathers and Gase 
cils, as Beaus do of their Canes, not for Support or De- 
fence, but mere Show and Ornament. Is not one good Ar- 
gument worth a thouſand Citations? To quote St. Grego- 
ry, St. Auſtin, or any other Rubric Saint, to prove any 
ſuch important Truth as this; T hat Virtue is commendable,. 
and all Exceſs to be a uoided, is like ſending for the Sheriff 
to come with his Poſſe Comitatus, to diſperſe a few Boys 
that are robbing an Orchard. 

331. Plutarch uſed to ſay of Men of ſmall Capacities 
put into great Places, like Statues ſet. upon great ming 
are made to appear the leſs by their Advancement. 

332. A young Fellow being told that his Miftreſs is 
married; te convince him of it, the young: Gentleman 
who told him, ſaid, He had ſeem: the Bride and: Bride - 
groom. Prithee, ſaid the forſaken: Swain, do not cal 

them by thoſe Names; I cannot bear to hean them. Shall 


I call them Dog and Cat? anſwer'd the other. Ob, a 


fer Heawer's Sale, replied the Firſt, chat Jounde ten Times 
more like Man and Wife than tother;. 

333. A Sea Officer, who, for his Courage in a Sun 
Engagement, where he had loſt his Leg, had been prefer- 
red to the Command of a good Ship; in the Heat of this 
next Engagement, a Cannon-Ball took off. his Wooden: 
Deputy, ſo that he fell upon the Deck: A deaman think- 
ing he had heen freſh wounded, called out for a n : 
No, no, faid the Captain, the Carpenter wills. 

334- A Gentleman ſaying he had bought the Stockings 
| he had: on, in Wales, Really, Sir, anſwer'd another, 1 
thought ſo, for they Seem to: be Well-choſe, 1. Welch-- 

hoſe. 

- 4355 Nobleman, in acertain King's Reign, being ap- 
a= Groom of the Stole, his Majeſty took Notice tu him 
of the add Sort of Pernkes he uſed to wear, and defir'd that: 
he would now-get any: ay that was 8 and more 
ſuitable to his Age, and the high Office he had conferred 
on him. The next Sunday his. Lordſhip appeared at Court 
in a very decent Peruke, which being ebſerved by anothere 

9 ee for the Art of n he came 8 
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him, and told him, That he cba. oblig'd to alter his Locks 
noa he had got the Key.“ | 
336. The late Sir Robert Henley, havi ing ed a Com- 


miſſion, conſtituting him Captain of the Eleanor Fireſhip, 
was the ſame Evening paſſing Home to his Lodgings, when 
a fine Madam meeting him in the Street, earneſtly intreat- 
ed the Favour of a Glaſs of Wine; the Baronet curſing 


ter for a filly Whore, ſaid, He was well content with one 


7 Fireſbip in one Day. 


2377. A Ge named Ball being about to pur- 
chaſe a Cornecy in a Regiment of Horſe, was preſented to 
the Colonel for Approbation, who being a Nobleman, de- 


clared he did not like the Name, and would have no 


Ralls in his Regiment: Nor Powder ucither, ſaid the Gen- 
tleman, your Lordſhip cou' d help it. 

338. Two Iriſpmen having travelled on Foot from 
Clefter to Barnet, 'were confoundedly tired and fatigued 


with their Journey ; and the more ſo, when they were told 
they had ſtill about ten Miles to London. By my Soul and 


Sr. Patrick, cries one of them, it is but frve Ms les a piece, 


Let's een cuallt on. 


339. Voung 8 ſaida 8 Girl, are generally 
in the Wrong, ſo very impudent that they are nauſeous, or 


0 db wodeg cer are uſtleſs, 


340. Married Women, ſaid du uſually aw all their 


| Modeſty the firſt Day, as married Men ſhew all their Love 
the firſt Night. - 


341. For a King to engage his People in 2 War, to carry 


off every little Humour in the State, is like a Phyſician's 
ordering his Patient to be flux'd for a Pimple. 
342. A Country Fellow being ſent to a notorious Bawdy- 


Houſe, formerly in Saliſsury-Court, and having remembered 


to forget his Errand, when he came into the hg e 
he ſaid, He wanted a Beafordſbire Woman, 


ut had for- 

ther Name orgot her Name ? faid one, then who the 
2 ſhould tell you any thing of her? Now you name 
the Dewil, ſaid the Fellow, you have brought it into my 


| Head: * is che Sign of the 2052 Nay, anſwered an- 
| other, 


5 va 
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other, if you Had named the Devil at firſt, wwe had ſent 2 
thit 
343. A certain Lord would fila have perſuaded: a De- 
pendant on his Lordſhip to marry his caſt-off Miſtreſs, For : 
N ſaid he, ſhe has been a little uſed, when ſhe has . A 
got a good Huſband ſhe may turn. Ay, but my Lord, re- 
plied the other, e has been ſo much uſed, that oF fear ſhe is 
not worth turuing. i 
344. An amorous young Fellow, who deſign'd a Favour 
to his Neighbour's Wife, the Chambermaid came running 
in, and told them her Maſter was at the Door. Sdeath, 
faid the Lover, can't I get through the Parlour Window ? 
No, no, replied the Girl, there are ſome Iron Bars; but if you 
awill run up three Pair of Stairs, you may Jump out of the 
W Window eaſy enough. 
345. Mr. Pope, being at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
had his own Servant in Livery waiting on him : The Duke 
aſk d him, Why he, that eat moſtly at People s Tables, 
7 ſhould be ſuch a Fool as to keep a Fellow in Livery only 
to laugh at him? Nis true, anſwer'd the Poet, he kept but 
one to laugh at him; but his Grace had the Honour to keep @ 
Dozen. | 
$ 346. An Iriþp Fellow, vaunting of his Birth and Fami- 
ly, affirmed, That when he came firſt to Egland, he made 
; ſuch a Figure, that the Bells — through all the Towns 
I] be paſſed to London: As, ſaid a Gentleman in Duran | 
T juppoſe that was becauſe you came up in a Waggon with a 
Bell- Team. 

347. One meeting an old . whom che 
World had frowned upon a little, aſk'd him, Where he 
liv'd? Where 1 live, ſaid he, I don't know ; but I Hare | 
down towards Wapping and that Way. 

348. Two Country Attornies overtaking a Waggoner 

on the Road, and thinking to break a Joke upon him, 
aſk'd him, Why his F ay «Bo was ſo I. and the reſt ſo- 
lean? The Waggoner knowing them to be Limbs of the 
Law, anſwer'd them, That his Fore-Hor/e was bis Lawyer, 
and the reft were his Clients, 

349. An old Bawd being carried before Juſtice Ms, 
for keeping a diſorderly Houſe, ftrongly denied all that 

- | was charged upon her: Houſewife ! Houſewife ! ſaid the 
Juſtice, how have you the Aſſurance to deny it ; you do keep © 
hb || 2 HO e and Iwill maintain it. Will you ? * 


— 
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he old Lady, the Lord bleſs you IJ always heard you avere 


a kind hearted Gentleman. 

350. At a Cauſe tried at the Kings Bench Bar, a Witneſs 
was produced who had a very red Noſe, and one of the 
Counſel, a good impudent Fellow, being deſirous to put 
him out. of Countenance, called out to him, after he was 
worn, Well, let's hear what you have to ſay with your 
Copper-Noſe! y, Sir, ſaid he, by the Oath T have taken, 
I would not iexchange my Copper-Noje for your Brazen-Face. 
35 1. A Gentleman in the Country who had three Daugh- 
ters, diſcourſing one Evening on rural Affairs, and the Na- 
ture of Vegetation, aſk*d one of his Daughters what Plant 
or Herb ſhe thought grew the faſteſt? The young Lady re- 
phed, 4/paragus. Then he aſk'd the Second, ſhe anſwer'd, 
A Pompion, or Gcurd And when the ſame queſtion was put 
to the Youngeſt, ſhe replied, The Hommel fia Saddle; which 
very much ſurpri zing the old Gentleman, he deſired to know 
what ſhe meant, wo how ſhe could make it out? Why, ſaid 


Ways being ſoroughithat I was afraid I ſhould fall off, he 
cry'd, Meſs, put your Hand about my Mai ſt, and lay hold of the 
Pommel of the Saddle; and I am ſure, Pappa, when 1 firſt 
took hold. of it, it was not much bigger than my Finger, 
and in leſs than a Minute, it was thicker than my Wriſt, 
352. A Gentleman having received ſome Abuſe, in paſ- 
ing through one of the Iuns of Chancery, from ſome of the 
:Clerks, he was adviſed to eomplain to the Prin- 
r which he did accordingly ; and coming before him, 
accoſted him in the following Manner; 7 have been groſly 
- + abuſed here by fome of the Raicals of this Houſe, and under- 
| pert Principal, I am come to acquaint you with it. 
; Roundhead in Oliver's Time, complaining 
heavy Rain that fell, ſaid a Cavalier, ſtanding by, 
What urea ſomable Fellows you Roundheads are, who will 
neitber bepleaſed when God rains, nor when the King reigns. 
4. An old Cavulier told a great Rumper, that he ſaw 
his Maſter Oliver hanged, and he ſtunk damnably. A, 
ſaid the laſt, wo doubt but he ftunk after he had been dead ſo 
long, but he aveald have mad: you ftink if he had been alive. 
355. A Young Curate, with” more Pertneſs than Wit, 
or Learning, being aſk d in Company, How he eame to take 
it into his Head to enter into the Miniſtry of the Church? 
. * the Lord had need of me. That may be, 


replied 
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reply'd a Gentleman preſent, for — often read that the 
Lord had once Need of an Ajs. 
356. A very ignorant, but very foppiſh young Fellow, 
going into a Bookſeller's Shop with a Relation, who went 
th:ther to buy ſomething he wanted, ſeeing his Couſin look 
into a particular Book, and ſmile, aſked him, What there 
was in that Book that made him ſmile ? Why, anſwer'd 
the other, this Book is dedicated to you, Couſin Jack Is ” 
it ſo? ſaid he, pray let me ſee it, for [ never knew before 
that I had ſuch an Honour done to me: Upon which, tak- 
ing it into his Hands, he found it to be Perkin's Cate- 
chiſm, dedicated 70 all i. norant Perſons. | 
357. There was a ſhort Time when Mr. Handel, not- 
withſtanding his Merit, was deſerted, and his Opera at the 
Hay-Market neglected almoſt by every body but his M—y, 
for that of Porpora at Lincoln s- Iun-Fields; at this Time 
another Nobleman aſking the Earl of C -d if he would 
go one Night to the Opera? My Lord Add, Which? Oh, 
to that in the Hay-Ma let, anſwer'd the other. No, my 
Lord, ſaid the Earl, I have no Occafo on for a Pri vate Au- 
8 ience of his M——y To- NMghbt. 
358. Some Scholars, on a Fime, going to ſteal Conies, 
by the Way they warn'd a Novice amongſt them to make 
no Noiſe, for Fear of ſpoiling their Game: But he no ſooner 
eſpy'd ſome, but he cry'd out aloud, Fcce Conniculi multi. 
Whereupon the Cones ran with all Speed into their Bur- 
rows; upon which his Fellows chiding him; ho the Dewil, 
ſays he, would have thought that the Conies underflood Latin ? 
| 359. A Fellow and a Wench being taken in comical Cir- 
| cumftances ; in a Pound, and brought before a Juſtice of 
Peace; but both averring their Innocence, the Juſtice call'd 
me Wench aſide, and promis'd her, if ſhe would confeſs, ' 
| ſhe ſhould go free for that Fact; upon which ſhe own'd 
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1 the Truth, and the Fellow was ſent to Priſon: But u 
i taking her Leave, the Juſtice calPd the Wench back again, 1 
N and aſk'd her, What the Fellow gave her? It it pleaſe your, 1 
Morſhip, ſaid ſhe, Half a Crown. Truly Woman, anſwer d 8 
. he, that aves not pleaſe me; and though for the Fact you have ö | 
| .conf2/s'd, I have achnitted you, 4s 1 promis d; yet I muſt 9 
| commit you for ſuch Extortion, as taking Halt a Crown in 9 
5 tbe Pound. | ® 
3 360. One was joking with a Lawyer for tarrying ſo long 4 
: from his Wite upon the N laying, In his Abſence ſhe 


| EDS might 
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__ want due Benevolence : I ſhall give her Uſe for that, 
anſwer'd the Lawyer, at my Return; and put the Caſe any 
one ow'd you Fifty Pounds, would you not rather have it 
in a Lump, than Shi.ling by Shilling? 17 7s true, reply'd the 
other, moſt People auou d; but it would wex you if your Wife 
ſhould want a Shilling in your Abence, and be forced to bor- 
row it. Wn, "+ 

361. A drunken Fellow having fold all his Goods, to 
maintain himſelf at his Pot, except his Feather-Bed, at laſt 
made away with that too; when being reprov'd tor it by 
ſome of his Friends; Ny, faid he, I am very auell, thank 
God, and why ſhould I keep my Bede 5 

362. An old Lady meeting a Camb: iage Man, aſk'd him, 


How her Nephew behav'd himſelf ? Truly, Madam, ſays 


he, be's a brave Fellow; and ſticks cloſe to Catherine Hall *. 


I wen, ſaid ſhe, I fear'd as much, he was always hankering 


after the Wenches from a Boy. 


363. A Gentleman being arreſted for a pretty large Sum 
of Money, ſent to an Acquaintance, who had often profeſs'd 
a great Friendſhip for him, to beg he would bail him; the 
other told him, That he had promis'd never to be Bail for 


.any-body; but with much Kindneſs ſaid, I' tell you what 


yon may do, ycu may get ſomebody elſe if you can. = 
364. In a Town where there had been a remarkable 


Slaughter of Maidenheads, and as great a Propagation of 


Horns, by a ſmall Body of Red Coats, which had been quar- 


E ter'd there; one was ſaying, That he wonder'd why the 


Women were ſo fond of Soldiers! Phoo, ſays another, I don't 


wonder at it; the Gentlemen in Reg, and their Brethren in 
Black, have, for many Ages, been in Poſſeſſion of the Sex; 
the latter, upon the Account of their Secrecy, and the other, 
from the heroic Performances they may expect from them. 
In fine, adds he, Women are like Mackarel, bait but a Hook 


.auith a Piece of & carl et Cloth +, and you infallibly take them. 
. 365. When King Charles the Firſt was in great Anxiety 


about ſigning the Warrant for the Earl of Straſford's Execu- 
tion, ſaying, It was next to Death to part with ſo able a 
Miniſter, and ſo loyal a Subject; a certain Favourite of the 
King's ſtanding by, ſoon reſolv'd his Majeſty, by telling him, 


That 


a 
—_— — — 
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* The Name of a Col'ege in that Univer/ity. 
7 4 Piece of Red Cloth, tie common Bait for Mackartl, 
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That in ſuch an Exigence, a Man had better part with his 
Cratch than his Leg. | > : 
366. Some rattling young Fellows from London putting 
into a Country Inn, ſeeing a plain rough-hewn Farmer 
there; ſays one of them, You ſhall ſee me dumb-found that 
Countryman :——So coming up to him, he gives his Hat 
a Twirl round, ſaying, there's Half a Crown for you, Coun- 
tryman;, The former, after recovering à little from his 
Surprize, rear'd his Oaken Towel, and ſurveying him very 
gravely, gave him two very handſome Drubs on the Shoul- 
der, ſaying, I thank you for your Kindneſs, Friend, there 
Two Shillings of your Money again. | £2 
367. One of the aforeſaid rattling Blades having been once 
alittle kick'd for his Impertinence, demanded of his Bene- 


factor, with a bluff Face, Whether he was in earneſt, or 
not? Yes, Faith, ſaid the other, in very good earneſt, lay- 


ing his Hand on his Sword. Say you ſo, reply'd he, In 
glad of that with all my Heart, for J don't like ſuch ſeſts. 
| 368. A Poet going over Lincoln's-Iun Fie di, one, who 
retended to be a poor maim'd Soldier, begg'd his Charity. 
The Poet aſk'd him by what Authority he went a Begging ? 
J have a Licence for it, anſwer'd the Soldier. Licence, 
ſaid the Poet; Lice thou may*ft have, but Senſe thou can'ſt 
have none, to beg of a Poet. | | | 
369. At the Maſquerade in the Hay-Marie?, one appear- 
ing in the Habit of a Biſhop, another, for the Jeſt's Sake, 
bow'd his Knee to aſk a Bleſſing. The former laying his 
Hand on his Head, very demurely ſaid, Pr:thee riſe, there's 
nothing in't indeed, Friend. 5 : EEO 
370. A certain humorous old Knight nam'd Sir Samp/on, 
thinking to recommend himſelf to the Favour of a fine La- 
dy, in the Way of Marriage, ſaid, in the Concluſion of his 
Compliments, Oh! Madam, we Sampſous were ſtrong Dogs 
from the Beginning. Take Care, Sir Samp/en, reply'd the 
_ young Lady, Remember the firongeſt of your Name pulled an 
eld Houſe over his Head. 4: 


371. A Parſon thinking to banter an honeſt Quaker, aſæ d 


him, where his Religion was before George Fox's Time? 
Where thine was, ſays the Quaker, before Harry Tuder's 
Time. Now thou haſt been free with me added the Quaker, 
prithee let me aſk thee a Queſtion.—— Where was Jacob 


going when he was turn'd of ten Years of Age? can't thou 
tell that? No, faid the Parſon, nor you neither, I believe. 


81 Tes, 
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Yes, I can, reply'd the Quaker, he auas going into his Eleventh 
Tear; was he net? | 1 ' | 
372. A Merchant in London, having bought a pretty 
Eſtate in Suriy, and afterwards two os three more Fields ad- 
joining to it, a Perſon ſpeaking of his Purchaſe to a Friend, 
ſaid, He did not think Mr. Szch-a-cne had been in Circum- 
Rances to make fo large a Puchafe. O! dear, ſaid the 
other, you don't know how conſiderable a Man he is; Why 
ſince he bought that Eſtate in Surry, he has bought Moor 
Fields. That muſt be a great Purchaſe, indeed, reply'd the other. 
373. The old E. of B a, one of the moſt face- 
tious Men of his Time, being-once in Waiting at Court, 
made an Excuſe one Morning to leave the King, afſurirg 
his Majeſty he would be back to wait on him before 12 
o' Clock, there being great Occaſion for his Attendance. 
The King had enquir'd for him ſeveral Times, his Lord- 
; ſhip having exceeded his Time > At length he came, and 


_ going tothe Clock in the Drawing-Room, heard it ſtrike 
One; at which, being a little enrag'd,: he up with his 


'- __ .other,— 


Cane, and broke the Glaſs of the Clock. The King aſk'd 
him afterwards, What mace him break the Clock i I am 
ſure, ſays my Lord, your Majeſty won't be angry when 
vou hear: Prithee, ſaid the King, what was it? Why, 
Bleed, my Liege: the Clock iruck ft i + <(- \ 

374. Anmilia, ſays one, give her due, has the beſt Re- 
putation of any one young Woman in Town, who has Beau- 
ty enough to provoke Detraction; I grant you, replies an- 
other, her Virtue and Diſcretion are ſufficient to keep her 
from being corrupted by any Thing but a Huſband How! 
a Huſband, ſays the former. Yes, a Huſband, anſwer'd the 
I have known many a Woman make à Difficu/ty 
. of laing a Maidenhead, who. have made none afterwards of 
. mating a'Cuckelds + © | 


375. A Perſon having been put to great Shifts to get 
Money to ſupport his Credit; ſome of his Creditors-at 
length ſent him Word, that they would give him Trouble. 
| Pax, ſays he, I have had Treuble enough to borrow the Ma- 
ney, and had not need to be iraubled to pay it again. 
376. A Country Woman being ſick, bequeath'd her Sow 
with Pig to the Parſon, who thinking ſhe would hardly re- 
cover, came ſoon after, and took the Sow away. Ihe good 
Wife recovering, aſk'd for her Sow, and being told the Par- 
. ſon ſhe had left it to came, when ſhe was very * x: 
5 _ taken 
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taken her away. Bliſi us, ſays ſhe, the Parſon is. worſe 
than the Devil, for one may call upon him tauenty Times to tale 
one before Fell do it; but I did but once bid the Parſon take my 
Saw, and he fetch'd her immediately. 

377. Queen Elizabeth ſeeing a Gentleman i in her Gar- 
den, who had not felt the Effect of her Favours ſo ſoon as 
he expected, looking out of her Window, ſaid to him in 
Itallan, What dees a Man think V, Sir Edward, avhen he 
thinks of Nothing! Aﬀter a little Pauſe, he anſwer'd, He 
thinks, Madam, of a Woman's Premiſe. The Queen ſhrunk 
in her Head, but was heard to ſay, Vell, Sir Edward, I 
muſt not confute you Anger makes dull Men witty, but it keeps 
them poor. 

378. A Lady whoſe Beauty was very much upon the 
Decline, having ſent her Picture to a Gentleman that was 
to come a wooing to her, bid her Chambermaid, when ſhe 
was coming to dreſs her, take Care in repairing her Decays: 
a little, or ſhe ſhould not look like her Picture. I warrant 
Jou, M. dam, fays ſhe, laying on the Ba⁊ arian Red, a little: 
Art once made your Pictu e lille you, now a little of 2 Jame- 
Art foall make you like Jour Picture; yc ur Picture muſt fit 10 

0. 

: 379. A beautiful young Lady, but extremely fanciful 
and humorous, being on the Foint of reſigning herſelf. 
into the Arms of ker Lover, began to enter on the Con- 
ditions that the expected ſhould be obſerv'd after the Arti- 
cles were ſign'd and executed. —Among the reſt, ſays ſhe, 
rey y, Iwill lie in Bed as long as I pleaſe in the Morn- 


ae all my Heart, Madam, ſays he, provided 1 may 


* a avhen 1 plecſe. 

380. A termagant Spa coming to dun a young 
Fellow at his Lodgings, where ke was terribly afraid to 
have his Landlady hear; ſhe began to open her Quail Pipes: 


at a great Rate, but was pxrei {ently ſeiz d with a Fit of. 


' Coughing. Lord, ſays ſhe, I have get ſuch a Cold I can 
hardly ſpeak. Nay, as to that, ſays, he, I don't care how; 
ſoftly you ſpeak. Don' t tell me of ſpeaking ſoftly, tas ſhe, 


let me have my Money, or 1 Il take the Law of, 5. 
Do, ſays he, then you i be fore 'd to beld four: Tons de, 7 r the 


Law allavs no Br dy to ald i in their own CA je. . 


381. One who had marry 'da light-heeFd; If, ir int cad 


of an innocent Country Girl, which he took her f-r, was 
tevezely rally'd, upon the Di covery, by his s Acquaiutance. 
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Among the reſt, a young Lady having been very ſevere with 
him, he call'd to her Lover, who was preſent, ſaying, Sir, 


2 
RS 
7 
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take off your Waſp, I'Il have a Fly-flap elſe. Youil haue 
Occaſion for it, ſays ſhe, your Wife has been blown upon. 

382. Some Perſons talking of a fine Lady that had many 
Suitors : Well, ſays one of them, you may talk of this 
great Man, and that great Man, of this Lord, and tother 

er but I know a Fellow, without a Foot of Eſtate, 
that will carry her before them all. Pho, damme, that's im- 
pelſible, ſays another, nleſs you mean her Coachman. 

383. A Woman may learn one uſeful Hint from the 
Game of Back-gammon, which is, not to take up her Man 
till ſhe is ſure of binding him, —— Had poor 1 —4 
thought of this, when ſhe had once gain'd her Point, ſhe 
would never afterwards have made ſuch aBlot in her Tables. 

384. Count Gonaemar, the Spaniſh Ambaſſador here, in 
Queen Elizabeib's Time, ſent a Compliment to the Lord 
St. Alban's, whom he liv'd in no good Terms with, -wiſh- 
ing him a merry Zaffer. My Lord thank'd the Meſſenger, 
and ſaid, he could not requite the Count better than by 
wiſhing him a gocd Paſſ- over. | | | 

385. A certain Philoſopher, when he ſaw Men in a Hurry 
to finiſh any Matter, us'd to ſay, Stay a little, that we may 
make an End the ſooner. | 
386. Sir Francis Bacen was wont to ſay of a paſſionate 
Man, who ſuppreſs'd his Anger, that he thought worſe than 
| be ſpoke; and of an angry Man, that would vent his Paſ- 
ſion in Words, That he ſpoke wo: fe than he thought, 

387. The fame Gentleman us'd to ſay, that Power in an 
ill Man, was like the Power of a Witch, he could do Harm, 
but no Good ; as the Magicians, fays he, could turn Water 
into Blood, but could not turn Blood into Water again. 
2388. He was likewiſe wont to commend much the Ad- 

vice of a plain old Man at Buxton, who fold Brooms, A 
proud lazy young Fellow came to him for a Beeſom upon 
Fruſt, to whom the o!d Man faid, Friend, haſt thou no Mo- 
ney © Borrow of thy Back and of thy Belly, they'll never aſe 
thee fer't, 1 ſhall be dunning thee every Day. 2 9 5 

380. When Recruits were raifing for the late Wars, a 
Serjeant told his Captain, that he had got him a very ex- 
traordinary Man: Ay, ſays the Captain, prithee what's he? 
A Butcher, Sir, replies the Serjeant, and your Hcucur will 

I | have 


# 
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have. double Service of him, for we had two Sheep - ſtealers 
in the Company before. | 1 4: 
390. A harmleſs Country Fellow having commenced a. 
Suit againſt a Gentleman that had beat down his Fences,,. 
and ſpoil'd his Corn; when the Aſſizes grew near, his Ad- 
verſary brib'd his only Evidence to keep out of the Way: I 
Well, ſays the Fellow, Pm reſolv'd Pll up to Town, and. 19 
the King ſhall know uct, The King know it, ſays his "3 
Landlord, who was an Attorney,. prithee what Good will 


that do you, if the Man keeps out of the Way? Ny, Sir, I 
ſays the poor Fellow, I Have heard you /ay, the King could bo 
make a Man 4 PEER, at any Time. M 


391. One ſpeaking of an agreeable young Fellow, ſaid, 
He had Wit enough to call his Good-nature in Queſtion, 
and yet Good-nature enough to make his Wit ſuſpected. 1 
392. To what an Ebb of Taſte are Women fallen, that 1 
it ſhould be in the Power of a lac'd Coat and a Feather to 1 
recommend a Gallant to them: Taylors and Perriwig- ma- 
kers are become the Bawds of the Nation: That Fop that 
has not wherewithal by Nature to move a Cook-maid, ſhall: 
by alittle of their Aſſiſtance, be able to ſubdue a Counteſs... 


393. A Lady ſeeing a tolerable pretty Fellow, who by i 
the Help of a Taylor and Sempſtreis had transform'd him- : 9 
ſelf into a Beau, ſaid, What Pity 'tis to ſee one, whom. = 
Nature has made no Fool, fo induſtrious to paſs for an Als: £2 


Rather, ſays another, one ſhould pity thoſe whom Nature bl: 
abuſes than thoſe who abuſe Nature: Be/aaes, the Town TY 
ewould be robbed of one Half of its Diverſion, if it ſhould R 
become a Crime to laugh at a Fool. E 
394. Of all Coxcombs, the moſt intolerable in Conver- 
ſation is your fighting Fool, and your opiniated Wit; the 24 
one is always talking to ſhew his Parts, and the other al- 8 
ways quarrelling to ſhew his Valour. . 48 
395. In Oliver's Time, when People were marry'd by a 
Jaſtice of Peace, one giving a Reaſon for it, ſaid, That. 


none was fo fit to marry others, as he that, by Virtue of his Fl 
Office, was impower'd io lay People by the Heels. Fig 
396. When'the late Dauphin of France ſaid to the face- "mf 
tious Duke of Roquelaure, Stand farther off, Reguelaure, for. Wl. 
you-ſtink, The Duke reply'd, I aſe your Pardon, Sir, tis 8 

| . you that ſauell, not J. 5 | 1 
397. One ſaid of a fantaſtical Fellow, that he mu os x $ 
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Among the reſt, a young Lady having been very ſevere with 
him, he call'd to her Lover, who was preſent, ſaying, Sir, 
take off your Waſp, I'Il have a Fly-ſlap elſe. Lou il haue 
Occaſion fer it, ſays ſhe, your Wife has been blown upon. 
382. Some Perſons talking of a fine Lady that had many 
Suitors : Well, ſays one of them, you may talk of this 
great Man, and that great Man, of this Lord, and t'other 
right; but I know a Fellow, without a Foot of Eſtate, 
that will carry her before them all. Pho, damme, that's im- 
poſſible, ſays another, unleſs you mean her Coachman. — 

383. A Woman may learn one uſeful Hint from the 
Game of Back-gammon, which is, not to take up her Man 
till ſhe is ſure of binding him. Had poor M———#&4 
thought of this, when ſhe had once gain'd her Point, ſhe 
would never afterwards have made ſuch a Blot in her Tables. 

384. Count Gondemar, the Spaniſh Ambaſſador here, in 
Queen Elixabeib's Time, ſent a Compliment to the Lord 
St. Albar's, whom he liv'd in no good Terms with, -wiſh- 
ing him a merry Eaffer. My Lord thank'd the Meſſenger, 
and ſaid, he could not requite the Count better than by 
wiſhing him à goed Paſſ-. over. 55 5 

385. A certain Philoſopher, when he ſaw Men in a Hurry 
to finiſh any Matter, us'd to ſay, Stay à little, that we may 
make an End the ſooner. : „ | 5 

386. Sir Francis Bacen was wont to ſay of a paſſionate 
Man, who ſuppreſs'd his Anger, that he thought worſe than 
| be ſpoke; and of an angry Man, that would vent his Paſ- 
fion in Words, That he /poke wo: fe than he thought, 

387. The fame Gentleman us'd to fay, that Power in an 
ill Man, was like the Power of a Witch, he could do Harm, 
but no Good; as the Magicians, ſays he, could turn Water 
into Blood, but could not turn Blood into Water again. 
388. He was likewiſe wont to commend much the Ad- 
vice of a plain old Man at Buxton, who fold Brooms, A 
| om Pg young Fellow came to him for a Beeſom upon 
Fruft, to whom the old Man ſaid, Friend, haſt thou no Mo- 
ney ? Borrow of thy Back and of thy Belly, they'll never aft 
thee for't, 1 all be dunning thee every Day. „ 

380. When Recruits were raiſing for the late Wars, a 
Serjeant told his Captain, that he had got him a very ex- 
traordinary Man: Ay, ſays the Captain, prithee what's he? 
A Bucher, Sir, replies the Serjeant, and jour Hencur will 

| 8 5 N have 
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have. double Service of him, for we had two Sheep - ſtealers 
in the Company before. 5 55 ut 
390. A harmleſs Country Fellow having commenced a 
Suit againſt a Gentleman that had beat down his Fences, 


and ſpoil'd his Corn; when the Aſſizes grew near, his Ad- 1 
verſary brib'd his only Evidence to keep out of the Way: 4M 
Well, ſays the Fellow, Pm reſc 1d Pl up to Fown,, and = 
the King ſhall know ic. The King know it, ſays his 71 
Landlord, who was an Attorney, prithee what Good will vl 
that do you, if the Man keeps out of the Way? by, Sir, = 
ſays the poor Fellow, I Have heard you ſay, the King could = 
make a Man 4 PEER, at any Time. M 


391. One ſpeaking of an agreeable young Fellow, ſaid, 
He had Wit enough to call his Good-nature in Queſtion, 
and yet Good-nature enough to make his Wit ſuſpeRed. 
392. To what an Ebb of Taſte are Women fallen, that 
it ſhould be in the Power of a lac'd Coat and a Feather to. . [7 
recommend a Gallant to them: Taylors and Perriwig- ma- 1 
kers are become the Bawds of the Nation: That Fop that; | 
has not wherewithal by Nature to move aCook-maid, ſhall; 
by a little of their Aſſiſtance, be able to ſubdue a Counteſs... "A 
393. A Lady ſeeing a tolerable pretty Fellow, who by = 
the Help of a Taylor and Sempſtreis had transform'd him- 
ſelf into a Beau, ſaid, What Pity tis to ſee one, whom 
Nature has made no Fool, ſo induſtrious to paſs for an Als:. 
Rather, ſays another, one ſhould pity. thoſe whom Nature 
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abuſes than thoſe who abuſe Nature: Be/ides, the Toaun 8 

would be robbed of one Half of its Diverſion, if it ſhould- # 
become a Crime to laugb at a Fool. . 7 8 4 
394. Of all Coxcombs, the moſt intolerable in Conver- 1 
ſation is your fighting Fool, and your opiniated Wit; the 2 
one is always talking to ſhew his Parts, and the other al- = 
ways quarrelling to ſhew his Valour. 1 i; 
395. In Oliver's Time, when People were marry'd by a: 1 
Juſtice of Peace, one giving a Reaſon for it, ſaid, That 1 
none was fo fit to marry others, as he that, by. Virtue of bis by 
Office, was impoxver d to lay People by the Heels. 4 


396. When. the late Dauphin of France ſaid to the face- 
tious Duke of Roquelaure, Stand farther off, Requelaure, for. 
you-ſtink, - The Duke reply'd, I aſe your Pardon, Sir, tis 

| . you that ſmelh, not I. . 

397. One ſaid of a fantaſtical Fellow, that he * the, 
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Polio of himſelf, bound up in his own Calf's Leather, and 
gilt about the Edges. | | | 
2098. A decay'd Gentleman coming to one who had been 
a. Servant to borrow Money of him, 1eceiv'd a very ſcurvy . 
Anſwer, concluding in the following Words: Lord, Sir, 
avhat do you trouble me for ? Je no Money to tend. Pm fare 
you lye, ſays the Gentleman, for if you was not rich you durſt 

399. The Roman Catholicks make a Sacrament of Ma- 
trimony, and in Conſequence of that Notion, pretend that 
it confers Grace: 'The Proteſtant Divines do not carry 
Matters ſo high, but ſay, This ought to be underſtood in a. 

alify'd Senſe; and that Marriage fo far confers Grace, as 
ren generally ſpeaking, it brings Repentance, which eve. y 

Body knows is one Step towards Gr ac. +221 

400. A Lady, who had a Mind, ſhe told another, to 
quarrel with an impertinent teazing young Fellow ſhe did: 

not like, ſaid, ſhe could nor tell how to provoke him, he 
was ſo very afliduous and ſubmiſſive. Slife, ſaid her Friend, 

Pd ſpit in his Face. Alas, reply'd ſhe, that auen 't do, when 
Men are {awning like Lap-D gs. tbey' li take that for a Favour... 
.. An extravagant young Gentleman, to whom the 

Fitie of Lord, and a good Eftate, was juſt fallen, being a 
lictle harraſs'd by. Duns, bid his Steward tell. them, That 
oi. be = a private Gentleman he had Leiſure to run in 
Deit, but bernig now advanced to a higher Rank, he was tco 
bujy to pay them. © © 8 . . 
402. A wild young Fellow, that had ſpent his Fortune, 
being aſk'd,.. What he intended to do with: himſelf ? ſaid, 
_  Hedefſign'd to go into the Army, How can that be? ſays 

one, you are a Jacobite, and can't take the Oaths. You: 
may as well tell me, ſays he, that I can't take Orders, 
becauſe I am an Atbeiſt. I aſk your Pardon, reply'd the 


* 
* 


other, I did not'knewy the Strength ef your. Conſcience jo well 
as 7 did the Weakneſs of your Purſe. 5 5 | wa 
403. An, old Fellow having a great-Itch after his Neigh- 
bour's Wife, employ'd her Chambermaid in the Buſineſs. 
At che neut Meeting he enquir d, what Anſwer the Lady 
had ent um:? Anſwer! ſaid the Girl, why {he has ſent you: 
this for a cken; (giving him a {mart Slap in the Face.) J 
A cry'd the old Fellow, rubbing his Chops, and you have. 


4% none of it by the May: 1 thank.yous, 
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404. A Gentleman complaining of a Misfortune, faid, 
it was along with that drunken Sot his Man, who could not 


keep himſelf ſober. With Re/pedt to your Worſhip, ſaid the 


Fellow, I know very * drunken Sots that do keep *. 
ſelves ſober. 


405. One ſaid of a young Woman, whoſe Chaſtity was 


violently aſſaulted by a handſome young Fellow, That ſhe 
awas- in as fuir a Way to be ruined, as a Boy was to be a 
Rogue, when he was firſt put Clerk to an Attorney. 

406. A certain Iriſbman making ſtrong Love to a great 
Fortune, told her, He could not ſlecp for dreaming uf her. ' 
407. A plain Country Yeoman bringing his Daughter to 
Town, ſaid, for all ſhe was brought up altogether in the 
Country, ſhe was a Girl of Senſe. Yes, ſays a pert youn 
Female in the Company, Country Senſe. Why, Faith, 
Madam, ſays the Fellow, Country Senſe is better /ametimes 
than London Impudence. 

408. A thouſand Actions paſs in the World for virtuous, 
tho? they proceed from a quite different Principle. My 

Lord releas'd Arſennus out of Priſon, and paid his Debts ; 
this every one applauded as an Act of the higheſt and moſt 
diſintereſted Generoſity. They little knew that his Lord- 

ſhip lay every Night with Ar/ennus's Siſter, 

409. Give me a Man without a Fortune, ſaid a ſenſible 
young Lady, rather than a Fortune without a Man. 

410. Tl ſwear, ſays a Gentleman to his Miſtreſs, you are 
very handſome, Phoo, ſaid ſhe, ſo you'd ſay, tho you 
did not think ſo, And Jo you'd think, anſwer'd he, though 
ſ[hou'd not ſay ſo. 

411. A Gentleman in King. Charles the IId's Time, who 
had paid a tedious Attendance at Court for a Piace, and 
bad a thouſand Promiſes, at length reſolv'd to ſee the King 
himſelf; fo getting himſelf introduced, he told his Majeſty 


what Pretenfions he had to his Favour, and boldly aſk'd 


him for the Place juſt then vacant. The King hearing his 
Story, told him he nad juſt given the Place away. Upon 
which the Gentleman made a very low Obeiſance to the 
King, and thank'd him extremely; which he repeated. 
often. The King obſerving how over-thankful he was, call- 
ed him again, and aſk d the Reaſon, why he gave him 
ſuch extraordinary Thanks, when he had deny'd his Suit: 
The rather, an't pleaſe your Majeſty, reply d the Gentleman; 
your Courtiers have kept me waiting here theſe two l 
5 an 
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and gave me a thouſand Put-offs ; but your Majefty has 


fav'd me all that Trouble, and generouſly given me my 


Anſwer at once. Gods fis. Man, fays the King, thou ſoalt 


have the Place for thy downright Honey. 


being aſk'd, Where her Huſband was, when he lay con- 
ceal'd for having been deeply concern'd in a Conſpiracy ? 


Lady, but his CONCERNS jhall newer join to mine in the City. 


Heat was a little over, one of them being ſtraiten'd for a 


a 


ply'd the Fellow, for can never live long in this Condition. 


her before the King, who told her, Nothing but her diſ- 
covering where her Lord was conceal'd, could fave her 
'from the Torture. And will that do, ſays the Lady? Yes, 


ſurprizing Anſwer charm'd her Enemies, 

4414. A Perſon adviſing a Lady in Ton to marry a Coun- 
try Gentleman; to recommend the Match in the ſtronger 
Terms, told her it would be more convenient for her, be- 


made Choice of an Abbot as wicked as himſelf, for the 


him, That tho the Abbot and he differ'd about the Way to Hea- 
ven, they were in a fair Way of going to the Devil together. 


to his Antagoniſt, —— How ſhall I get by you ? Get by me, 
 fays the other, Why, what a Pox did I ever get by you? 


Krate, for having a little Thing as big as a Baſtard laid to 


on Suſpicion of Manbood. Manhood! ſays the former, 
What! has he committed Murder? Quite contrary, reply'd 
the other; he bas committed Fornication, and got a Subject, 
' wot tilled ont, PIT Tok hs 


412. A merry drolling Fellow, who liv'd with a Lady 
that was juſt on the Point of Matrimony, being ſent with a 


- How-d'ye to an Acquaintaace of her's, who liv'd a few 


Miles off, was aſk'd how his Lady did? Ah. d ar Madam, re- 


413. Twas a beautiful Turn given by a great Lady, who 


reſolutely anſwer'd, She Had hid him. This Confeſſion drew 


fays the King, I give you my Word for it. Ther, ſays ſhe, 
I have hid him in my Heart, there you'll find him, Which 


cauſe his Concerns in the Country join'd to her's. 4, ſays the 
415. An Engliſh Gentleman travelling to France, had 


Companion of his Pleaſures: One of his Countrymen told 


416. Two Perſons quarrelling at a Tavern; after the 


Conveniency to make Water, but being hemm'd in, ſaid 


417. A very grave Perſon being carry'd before a Magi- 


kim; one that was paſling by, aſk'd, what was the Matter? 
Only, ſays another, an old Gentleman is apprehended up- 


) a 


2 418. 
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418. A petulant ſelf-will'd Coxcomb was threatning, if 
Lis Humour was not gratified, to leave his Relations and | 
Family, and go away to France. Let him alone, ſays one - 8 
he will come back from France, before he gets half Way to 1 
Dover. | MALE : 5 9 
419. A Countryman in the Street enquiring the Way to 
Newgate, an arch Fellow that heard him, faid, he'd ſhew 
him preſently. Do but go cro/s the Way, ſaid he, to you 
Gold/mith*s Shop, and move off with one of thoſe Silver Tau- 
tards, and it will bring you thither preſently. | | 
420. Men ſometimes blurt out very unlucky Truths. 
A Town Beggar was very importunate with a rich Miſer, 
whom he accoſted in the following Phraſe : Pray, Sir, be- 
ſtow your Charity; good, dear Sir, beſtow your Charity. 
Prithee, Friend, be quiet, reply'd old Gripus, I have it not. 
1 421. A certain Prieſt in a rich Abbey in Florence, being 
a Fiſherman's Son, caus'd a Net to be ſpread every Day, 
on a Table in his Apartment, to put him in Mind of his 
Original: The Abbot dying, this diſſembled Humility 
procur'd him to be choſen Abbot : After which, the Net 
was us'd no more. Being aſk'd the Reaſon, he anſwer'd, 
There is no Occaſion for the Net now the Fiſh is caught. 
422. A Farmer who had a very great Name in the Coun- 
try for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, ſuch as Wreſtling, 
throwing the Bar, and the like, drew upon himſelf many 
Occaſions to try his Skill, with fuch as came far and near 
.to challenge him: Among the reſt, a conceited Fellow rode 
a great Way to viſit this Champion; and being told, that he - 
was in his Ground behind the Houſe, he alighted, and walk» 
ed with his Horſe in his Hand, till he came where he found 
him at Work ſo hanging his Horſe upon thePails, he accoſt- 
ed him thus: That having heard much of his Fame, he was 
come forty Miles to try a Fall with him. The Champion, 
without more Words, came up to him, and cloſing with 


: him, took him upon ſuch an advantageous Lock, that he 

, pitch'd him clear over the Pails ; fo, with a great deal of 
Unconcern, took up his Spade, and fell to Work again: The 

: Fellow getting upon his Legs again, as nimble as he could, 

45 calld to ſpeak to him. Well, ſays the Champion, have 

1 you any more to ſay to me? No, no, reply'd the Fellow, only 

„ #2 4efire you would be ſo kind as throw my Horſe after me. WEL 


423. A buſy Impertinent entertaining Ariſtotle, the Phi- 
Joſopher, one Day with a tedious Diſcourſe, and obſerving 


that 


# 


— 
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Mat he did not much regard him, made an Apology, That 
he was afraid he had interrupted him. -No, really, reply'd 


the Philoſopher, you ban t imerrupted me at * for 1 have 
not minded one Word you ſaid. 


424. If your Wife has cuckolded you, tis invain to grieve; 
een ſhake Hands with your Neighbours. One telling his 
Friend he was a Cuckold. If bad not known it. replies 


5 I ſhould hade been a ngry avith you for telling me oni. 
4425. Two conceited Coxcombs wrangling and expoſing 


one another before Company, one told them, That they had 


both done like Wits : For you Wits, ſays hes never give 
over, till you prove one another Fools, 

426. One ſeeing an affected Concomb he Books, 
told him, His Bookſeller was properly his Upholſterer, for 


he furniſh'd his Room rather than his Head. 


427. A young Lady, with a good Fortune, having be- 


. Row'd herſelf on a wild young Fellow; Well, ſays the 


old Lady her Aunt, for all you were ſo cager to have him, 


y youll have your Belly Full of him in a little * ime, I A var- 


rant! you. - 
2. A Lawyer and a Phyſician having a Diſpute about 

; Eng Penang referr'd it to Diogenes, who gave it in Favour of 

the Lawyer, in theſe Terms: het the T 4 60 before, and 

the Executioner follow. 

- 429. A Perſon having two very ungracious Sons, the 

one robb'd him ef his Money, and t'other of his Goods: 


His Neighbour: coming to condole with him, told him, 


He might ſue the County, for he had been robb'd between Sox 
_— Son. * | 
o. Da Val, who was a very dee e and 
ech ſuffer d for his Robberies, was likewiſe as — 
For gaining the Hearts of the Women, being a ſmart dapp 
Fellow: After his r he had this Epitaph bellows 


on him: 8 


Here lies Du Mail if Male chown art, 
Leok to thy Purſe ; Female, to thy Heart _ 
Much Hawocl he has made in both; fur all . 
The Men he made to aui. Women Ja 


430; A Perſon peaking to the Earl of 0-4 of 
-the falie Taſte of ſeveral l of Ie and their Igno- 
| L rance 


| JOE MILLER's JESTS. - 73 
ranee in many Things that they pretend to underſtand : 
| Why, ſaid my Lord, moſt of our People of Quality judge of 
every thing by their Ears but the Opera, and that they go to ſer. 
432. Tom P.——- „a good honeſt Fellow, but with 
very little Manners, being one Day at Dinner at Lord 
L—s, ſeveral Ladies being at Table, my Lord told him, 
that Mr. Such-a-one, naming a Gentleman in the Neigh+ 
bourhood, had taken ſomething very ill of him, and wou'd 
take an Occaſion, he heard, to reſent it. Mr. Such- a- one, 
_ reply'd Tom, may kiſs my A—. Upon ſuch a coarſe Ex- 
preiſion, the Ladies all ſtarted, and my Lord cry'd, Fie, 
Tom, I thought yau would not have uſed ſuch a Word 
before Ladies. Why, my Lord, ſaid Tom, A— an't Baw- 
dy, is it? No, ſaid my Lord, but it is within half an 
—_—_— | | | | 
433- A Citizen dying greatly in Debt, it coming to his 
Creditors Ears, Farewell, ſaid one, there is ſo much of 
mine gone with him: And he carried ſo much of mine, 
ſaid another One hearing them make their ſeveral Com- 
'plaints, ſaid, Well, I. fee now, that though a Man can carry 
nothing of his own out of the Warld, yet he may carry a great 
deal of other Mens. 1 N 5 
434. A mad Crew went to a Tavern with a (deviliſh) 
Reſolution to be damnable drunk; one being more over- 
power'd than the reft, ſpew'd perpetually ; and ſeeing that 
he could no longer bear them Company, call'd for the 
Reckoning: Why, faid one, cannot you tell that, that 
have ſo often caſt up what you drank? No marry, I can- 
not, ſaid he, for I was /o buſy in caſting up the Account, that 
I did-not mind the Reckoning. | & 5 
435. Three young conceited Wits, as they thought 
themſelves, paſſing along the Road near Oxford, met a 
grave old Gentleman, with whom they had a Mind to be 
rudely merry; Good-Morrow, Father Abraham, ſaid one: 
Good-Morrow, Father Jaac, ſaid the next: Good-Mor- 
row, Father Jacob, cry'd the laſt. 7 am neither Abrauam, 
Iſaac, or Jacob, reply'd the old Gentleman, but Saul, the 
Son of Kiſh, who went out to ſeek his Father's Aſſes, and bo! 
here I have found them. | 
436. A young Maid coming freſh out of the Country, 
was courted by a Perſon of Quality, who ſhe underſtood 
was infected by the foul Diſeaſe: My Lord paid his con- 
ſtant Devoirs to her, and ans her Marriage ; _ 


= 
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ſhe refuſing, ſome of her Friends aſł d her, Why ſhe, who 
was meanly born, would not marry one that would not 
only enrich her, but enoble ker Blood: 7 will net, ſays 
ſhe, corrupt my Fleſh, to better ry Bload, for any Lord in Chri/- 
kendo m. | ; 


437. An ingenious young Gentleman, at the Univerſity 
of Oxfora, being appointed to preach before-theVice-Chan- 
cellor, and the Heads of the Colleges, at St. Mary's, and 
having formerly obſerved the Drowlineſs of the Vice-Chan- 
cellor, took this Place of Scripture for his 1'ext. What / 
cannot ye ewatch one Hour? At every Diviſion he concluded 
with his Text; which by Reaſon of the Vice-Chancellor 
ſitting ſo near the Pulpit, often awak'd him: This was © 
noted among the Wits, that it was the Talk of the whole 
Univerſity, and withal it did ſo nettle the Vice-Chancellor, 


that he complain'd to the Archbiſſiop of Canterbury, who, 


willing to redreſs him, ſent for this Scholar up to Lendon, 


to defend himſelf againſt the Crime laid to his Charge; 


where coming, he gave ſo many Proofs of his extraordinary 
Wit, that the Archbiſhop enjcyned him to preach before 
King James. After ſome Excuſes, ke at length condeſcend- 
ed; and coming into the Pulpit, begins, James the Firſt, 
and the Sixth, Maver not; meaning the firſt King of Eng- 
land, and the ſixth of Scotland; at firſt the King was ſome- 
what amazed at the Text, but in the bnd was ſo well 
pleaſed with his Sermon, that he made him one cf his Cha 


Iains in Ordinary: After this Advancement, the Archbi- 


ſhop ſent him don to Oæſerd to make his Recantation to 
the Vice-Chancellor, and to take Leave of the Univerſity, 


Which he acco-dingly did, and took the latter Part of the 


Verſe of the former Text, Sleep on now and take your Reſt : 
Concluding his Sermon, he made his Apology to the 
Vice-Chancellor, ſaying, #hereas I ſaid before, which 
gave Offence, What ! cannot ye watch one Hour ? I ſay 


now, Sleep on and take your Reſt; and ſo left the Univerſity, 


438. A plain Ceuntry Fellow, born in E/ex, coming to 
London, which Place he had never ſeen before, as he walk'd 
in acertain Street, not a great Way from Mark-Lane, eipy'd 

a Rope hanging at a Merchant's Door, with a Handle to it; 
and wondering what it meant, he takes it in his Hand, and 


pPlay'd with it to and fro; at length, pulling it hard, he 

— a Bell ring; it ſo bappen'd, that te Merchant being 
near the Door, went himſelf, and demanded what the Fel- 
low wou'd have, Nothing, Sir, ſaid he, I did but play with 
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this pretty Thing which hangs at your Door. What Coun- 
tryman are you? ſaid the Merchant. An E/exman, an't 
pleaſe you, replied the other. I thought fo, replied the 
Merchant, for I have often heard fay, that if a Man 
beat a'Buſh in Z/ex, there preſently comes forth a Calf. 
It may be jo, rephed the Countryman, and I think a Man 
can no ſooner ring a Bell in London, but out pops a Cuckold. 

439. A young Man married to an ill-temper d Woman, 
who not contented, though he was very kind to her, made 
continual Complaints to her Father, to the great Grief of 
both Families; the Huſband being no longer able to endure 
this ſcurvy Humour, bang'd her ſoundly. Hereupon {ke 
complain'd to her Father, who underſtanding well the Per- 
verſeneſs of her Humour, took her to Taſk, and lac'd her 
Sides ſoundly too; ſaying, Go, and commend me to your 
Husband, and tell him, I am now even with him, for I have 
cudgelPd his Wife, as he hath beaten my Daughter, 

440. A Fellow hearing one ſay, according to the Ha- 
lian Proverb, That three Women make a Market with their 
chatting ; Nay, then, ſaid he, add my Wife to them, and 
they will make a Fair. | „ : 

441. A Gentlewoman delighting in Plurality of Lo- 
vers, chanced to admit to her Embraces two Gentlemen 
whe loved one another entirely, but were unacquainted with 

each other's Intrigue. One of them having lain with this 
Gentlewoman one Night, loſt his Ring in the Bed, which 
the other found in it the Morning after; the Day follow- 
ing the firſt ſees it on his Friend's Finger; after a great 
many Arguings about it, they came to underſtand one an- 
other's Intrigye : The Man who loſt it demands his Ring, 
the other refuſes ; at laſt, it was agreed, that it ſhould be 
left to the next Comer-by, who ſhould have the Ring ; it 
chanced to be the Huſband of the Woman, who hearing 
the whole Matter, adjudg*d the Ring ſhould belong to him 

who own'd the Sheets; Marry then, ſaid they, for your ex- 
cellent Judgment, you ſhall have the Ring. | 

442. A Man and his Dog, named Cuckold, going out 
together in the Evening, in returning home, the Dog ran 

in a Doors firſt : Oh, Mother, ſays the Boy, Cuckold's come; 

| Nay, then, ſays the Mother, your Father's. not far-off, 1 am 
443. A Scholar, in Collage-Hall, decla ming, having a 
bad Memory, was at a * ; whereupon in a low og 8 

8 N . 5 
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he deſired one that ſtood cloſe by, to help him out; Ne, 
ſays the other, methinks you are out enough already. 
444. A Country Gentleman riding down Cornh:ill, his 
Horſe tumbled, and threw him at a Shop Door, the Miſ- 
treſs whereof being a pleaſant Woman, and ſeeing there 
was no hurt done, aſk'd him, Whether his Horſe uſed to 
ſerve him ſo? Yes, ſaid he, whenever he comes to the Door 
of a Cuckold: Lord, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I would adviſe you ts 
go back again, for you will have a hundred Falls elſe before 
. you come to the Top of Cheaplide. 
445. A Gentleman riding near the Foreſt of Vhich- 
weed, in Oxfordſhire, aſk'd a Fellow, What that Wood 
was call'd ; He ſaid, Which-Weed, Sir: Why, that Wood, 
faid the Gentleman. MWhich-Woed, Sir : Why, that 
Wood, I tell thee ; he ſtill ſaid Vhich-Mood. I think, 
ſaid the Gentleman, thou art as ſenſeleſs as the Wood 
that grows there: It may be /o, replied the other, but you 
know not Which-Wood. | 
446. A young buxom Baggage, with a Candle in her 
Hand, was ſet upon by a Hot-ſpur, who by all Means muſt 
have a Boutwith her ; but ſhe vow'd, if he meddled with 
her, ſhe would burn him: Will you ſo ? ſays he, Pl] try 
" that; and thereupon blew out the Candle, thinking himſelf 
 Jafe from the Threat; however, not long after, he found ſhe 


was as good as her Word. 


> 


4 447. A Phyſician was wont to ſay, when he met a 
Friend, I am glad to ſee you well. In Tretb, Sir, ſaid one, 
think you do but difjemble, for the World always goes ill with 
ycu, when it goes wwell with your Friends. 
448. A Gentleman falling to Decay, ſhifted where he 
could; among the reſt, he viſited an old Acquaintance, 
and ſtay' d with him ſeven or eight Days, in which Time 
the Man began to be weary of his Gueſt, and to be rid of 
him, fiend a falling out with his Wife, by which Means 
their Fare was very ſlender: The Gentleman perceiving 
their Drift, but not knowing whither to go to better him- 
ſelf, told them, he had been there ſeven Days, and had net 
Jeen any falling cut betwixt them before; and that he was 
reſolved to Hey ſeven Weeks lenger, but he would ſee them 


* Friends again. | 5 155 
459. Gentleman who loved every thing that was fo- 
reign, and was extremely fond of hard Names, dining at a 
Friend's Houſe, aſæ'd h'm, what the. Name of the Wine 
was, of which he had juſt drank a Glaſs at Table; his 


Friend 
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Friend knowing that it was but indifferent, and recollect- 


ing that he had bou 1555 it at Stocks Market, told him, it 
Was the true Stoto Marketto ;- upon which he found the 
Wine excellent, and gave it great Encomiums. 


450. A Romiſh Prieſt, on a Faſt-Day, going to officiate 
at a Convent of Nuns, received by the Way a Preſent of 


a live Carp, which he fixed, as well as he could, under his 


Caſſock. The Women perceiving an unuſual Motion 


about his Middle, expreſſed great Signs of Surprize ; but 
the holy Prieft, deſirous to remove all Occaſions of Scan- 
dal, addreſſing himfelf to them, and holding afide his 
Garment, ſaid, Good Sifters, I pray you be not offended, be- 
hold, it is nothing but FISH. 


451. A young Woman in France, whoſe Brother had 


embra ed the Proteſtant Religion, was convicted of having 
a Baſtard Child, and obliged to do public Penance. T he 
Prieſt, after a ſevere Reprimand, warned her, that as ſhe 


had made a Reparation for her own Crime, ſhe ſhould ne- 
ver fall into her Brother's. Oh, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I CH: 
rather commit my. Fault a thouſand Times, than be once guiliy 


of my Brother's. 


452. Fond Wives, ſaid one, de by their Huſbands as 
barren Wives do by their Lap Dogs, cram them with 


Sweetmeats, till they cloy their Stomachs. 
453. A knaviſh Attorney aſkin ga very worthy Gene 


man, what was Honeſty? What is that to you, 1 he, 4 


meddle with thoje Things that concern you. 


454. A fimple Bumpkin, coming to London, was A VP" 


much taken with the Sight of a Chair, or Sedan, and bar- 


gained with theChairman to carry him to a Place he named. 
The Chairmen, obſerving the Curioſity of the Clown to be 
| ſuitable to the Meanneſs of his Habit, privately took out- 


the Bottom of the Chair, and then put him into it, which, 
' when they took up, the Country man's Feet were upon the 


Ground, and as the Ch irmen advanced, ſo did he; and 


to make the better Sport, if any Place was dirtier in the 


Way than tke reſt, that they choſe to go through; the 


Countryman not knowing but others uſed to be carried, 


or rather driven in the ſame Manner, coming to his Lodg- 


ings, gave them their Demand. Returning intotke Coun- 
try, he related what rare Things he had ſeen in London 
and withal, tha: he had been carried in a Sedan; Sedan, 
quoth one, What is that? y, ſaid he, Lis aur Match. 
H = DE Acuſe, 
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Houſe, only it. is covered with Leather ; but were it not for 
_ the Name of a Sedan, a Man might as well walk on Foot. 
435 5. A conceited Perſon, after he had written ſeveral 
Verſes in Praife of his Miſtreſs, beginning firſt with her 
Head, and foproceeding upon every Member down to her 
* Feet, mifling no Part but the Neck 0, faid one, there 
35 good Reaſon foo that, he reſerves the Neck-YVerſe for him- 
elf, knowing he ſhall have Occaſion for it hereafter. + 
4656. An ignorant Clown, who had the Reputation of 
being a great Scholar in the Country, becauſe he could 
write and read, coming to London, and enquiring into all 
the ſtrange Things he ſaw, at laſt read on a Sign-Poſt, 
Here are Horſes to be Lett, 1748. Jeſu, ſaid he, if there are 
Ja many Horſes in one Inn, how many are there in the whole 
322 Ge. | 
aid, He wondered how ſuch a Preface came to be match'd 
ſo prepoſterouſly to ſuch a Book. _ 1z Truth, Sir, ſaid an- 


8 457. One reading a witty Preface before a dull Book, 


bother, 1 /ee no Reaſon why they may not be match'd, for I'm 


ure they are not at all Hin. 3 

44358. A very honeſt and prudent Gentleman had the ill 
Fortune to marry a Wife a Grain too light; one Day re- 
turning Home, he went up Stairs, and found his Cham- 
ber-Door open; entering, he caught his Wife and the Adul- 
terer, who were ſo intent upon their Sport, that they minded 
x#$thing elſe, in the very Act; the Gentleman, ſeemingly 
unmov d, ſaid; Vie, Wife, indeed you don't do awell to expoſe 


Jour baun and my Reputation thus to the Hazard of being loſt 


by Careleſſae)s ; ſure in a Buſineſs that ſo nearly concerns us 
both, you might have ſhut the Door; I pray confider, what if 
any one elje had come and caught you in this Poſture? and to, 
went and left them: The Mildneſs of this Reproof fo 
effectually wrought upon this Woman, that ſhe ever after 
abhorred the Thought of enjoying any other Man but. 
her Huſband. S | 
459. 2 Perſon not belonging to Merton College, put 


— 


ol ſo doing, and he taking no Notice thereof, the Maſter 
of that College ſent his Man to him, bidding him ſay, if 
he continued his Horſe there, he would cut off his Tail. 
Say you ſo? ſaid the Perſon : Go tell your Maſter, If he 
cuts off my Horſe's Tail, I will cut off his Ears. The 
Servant returning, told his Maſter what he ſaid : Where- 

9 5 upon 


— 


ein a Field thereunto appertaining; being warn'd 
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upon he was ſent back to bring the Perſon to him; who 


appearing, ſaid the Maſter, How now, Sir, what mean you 


by that Menace you ſent me? Sir, ſaid the other, 7 threat- 
ened you not, for 1 only ſaid, if you cut off my Horſes Tail, I 
could cut off his arr. 1 | 

4660. One ſeeing a Scholar that look'd very much a- 
fquint, Sure, ſays he, this Man muſt be more learned than his 


Fellows, for with one Caſt of his Eyes he can read both Sides 


of the Book at once. | 

461. A Youth ſtanding by whilſt his Father was at 
Play, obſerving him to loſe a great deal of Money, burſt 
into Tears; his Father aſk'd him the Reaſon why he 
wept? Ob, Sir, I have heard that Alexander the Great 
zvept when he heard his Father Philip had conquered a great 
many T owns, Cities, and Countries, fearing that he would 


leave him nothing to win ; but I wept the contrary Way, 


fearing you will leave me nothing to loſe. | 

462. A rich Citizen of London, in his Will, left ſome- 
thing conſiderable to Chriſt's Hoſpital, but little or no- 
thing to one of his extravagant Sons; at the Funeral the 
Blue- coat Boys were ordered, in Acknowledgment of ſo 


great a Gift, to ſing before the Corpſe to the Grave: As 


they march'd through Cheap/ide, this extravagant Son led 
his Mother, who obſerving the Boys made a reſtzze open- 
ed his Pipes in ſuch a Manner, that he was heard almoſt 
from one End of the Street to the other; and ſtill leading 


his Mother, he continued thus ſinging, till a Kinſman. 


— 


came to him, and ſtopping his Mouth, aſk'd him his Rea- 


ſon for his irreverent and indecent Carriage. Why, Couſin, 


< 


uoth this Ne'er-be-good, the Boys there at my Father's 
Dag Ang for ſomething, and won't you let me ſing for nothing ? 
463. The famous Mr. Auner going through a Street 
in Windſor, two Boys looked out of a one Pair of Stairs 
Window, and cry'd, There goes Mr. Amner that makes ſo 
many Bulls. He hearing them, look*d up, ſaying, You 
Raſeals, I know you well enough, and if I had you here, I'd 
kick you down Stairs. 1 
464. The ſame Gentleman croſſing the Water in a 
Ferry- boat at Datchet, the good Man of the Ferry being 
from Home, his Wife did his Office; and not putting in the 
Boat juſt at the Landing Place, Mr. Amner at his Landing 
ſunk into the Mud over his Shoes ; and going : Ittle far- 
ther he met with a Friend, who aſk'd, how ie 9 
: 7 ITY 3 
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dirty? Fore God, reply'd Mr. Amner, no Man was rer fo 
abuſed as I have been; for, coming over Datchet Ferry, a 


Seurvy Woman Waterman put over his Boat, and landed me 


chearn in the Mire. 


465. A Gentleman having invited ſeveral F vIchdi to 
Supper, a Couple of Rabbits in a Diſh being under His 
Hand, as he was carving, his Wife called to him, Huſband, 

rithee give me a Flap of the Coney: The good Man, 
Ting abaſhed at her Words, anſwer'd her, How NOW, 
Nie. 72 not before all this C ompany 


466. A poor Woman in the Country ſent her Son to 


- a Gentleman's Houſe, upon ſome Errand or other: The 


loitering Lad ſtaid ſomewhat too Jong, 3 upon a Dog 
in the Wheel that turned the Spit; ſo that when he came 
Home, his Mother beat him ſoundly: Execution ended, 
the Boy told her, If ſhe had been there, the would have 
ſaid as long as he; and the demanding the Reaſon, he 
ſaid, Oh, Mecther, it cuould hawe done you good to hacve ſeen 
bow daintily a Dog in a Wheel ſpun Roaft Meat. | 
467. In Flanders, by Accident, a Flemijh Tyler falling 
from the Top of a Houſe upon a Spaniard, killed him, 
though he eſcaped himſelf. The next of the Blood pro- 


ſecuted his Death with great Violence againſt the Tyler; 


and when he was offered pccuniary Recompence, nothing 
would ſerve him but Lex Talionis. Whereupon the Judge 
- ſaid unto him, That if he did urge that Kind of Sentence, 


it muſt be, That he ſculd go up to the Top of the Same Houfe,.. 


and from thence fall down upon the Tyler. 

468. A Bridegroo:m, the firſt Night he was in Bed with. 
Bis Bride, ſaid unto her; When I ſolicited thy Chaſtity, 
had'ſt thou then condeſcended, I would never have made 
, thee my Wife, for I did it only to try thee. Faith, ſaid ſhe, 
Tai imagine as much, but I bad been cozened ſo three or four 
- Times before, and Twas ręſol ved to be fooled fo no mare. 

469. A Lord intended to take in a great Part of the 
- Common belonging to wy Town, and he agreed with a. 
Carpenter to haye it rail d in: My Lord, ſays he, it hall 
be done, and I think I can fave you ſome Charges in the 
Buſineſs ; For, iays he, 40 255 but get Poſts, and doubt not 
but all the Neighbours round abcut abil find you railing enaugh. 

470. A young Italian Gentleman being led by Curio- 
fity into Holland, where having lived ſome Time conver- 
ſing with the —— Was one * ſet upon by a 


Proteſtant 


— 
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Proteſtant Miniſter, who would needs engage him in a 
Controverſy about Religion. The young Gentleman, 
knowing himſelf too weak for the Encounter, begg'd his 
Diverſion, and endeavoured to wave the Diſcourſe ; but 
the more he avoided it, the more hotly was he preſs'd by 
the Miniſter ; whereupon the young 1talian, in a very 
great Paſſion, conjur'd him by all that is good, to let him 
alone in Peace with his Religion, For, ſaid he, I cannot 
embrace yours, and if you make me loſe my own, I will never 
make Choice of any other, | 3 
471. A brave Dutch Captain being commanded by his 
Colonel to go on a dangerous Exploit againſt the French, 
with Forces that were unlikely to atchieve the Enterprize, 
the Captain advis'd his Colonel to ſend but half ſo many 
Men: Why ſo, ſaid the Colonel, to ſend but half ſo many 
Men: Becauſe, replied the Captain, they are enough to be 
knock'd on the Head. | | | | 

472. A Fellow hearing the Drums beat up for Volun- 
teers for France, in the Expedition againſt the Dutch, ima- 
gin'd himſelf valiant enough, and thereupon lifted himſelf; 
returning again, he was aſk'd by his Friends, What Ex- 
pPloits he had done there? He ſaid, That he had cut off one 

of thr Enemy's Legs; and being told that it had been more 

| honourable and manly to have cut off his Head: Ob, ſaid 
he, you muſt know his Head was cut off before. 
473. A Perſon of Quality coming into a Church to the 
Place where ſeveral of his Anceſtors were buried, after he 
had ſaid much in their Commendation, and prais'd them 
for worthy Men: Well, ſaid he, I am re/alved, if 1 live, to 
be buried as near them as poſſible. 8 

474. An Jriſhman having been obliged to live with his 


Maſter ſome Time in Scotland; when he came home 


again. ſome of his Companions aſk'd him, How he liked 
Scotland? I will tell you now, ſaid he, by Chreft I was | 
cb all de while I was dere, and if I had lived dere till this 
"Time, I had been dead a Year ago. 1 
475. A certain Ducheſs, in a late Reign, hearing that 
a2 Man in a High Office, which gave him an Opportunity 
of handling much Caſh, had married his kept Miſtreſs; G 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, that old Fellow is always robbing the Public. 
| 476. A Book being publiſhed in Queen Elizabeth's Time, 
that gave her much Offence, ſhe aſk'd Bacon if he could 
find no Treaſon in it ? No, Madam, ſaid he, but abundance. 
% Felony, for the Author hath flole half his Conceits out of 
Tacitus, | 477. A 


1 


'E | 
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477. A young Lady being ſick, a Phyſician was ſent 


for to feel her Pulſe ; ſhe being very coy, and loth he 


ſhould touch her naked Skin, pull'd her Smock Sleeve 
over her Hand; the Doctor obſerving it, took a Corner of 
his Coat, and laidit upon her Smock Sleeve ; at which a 
Lady that ſtood by wondered; O Madam, ſaid he, a Lin- 
nen Pulſe muſt always hade a Woollen Phyſician. 


478. Tom Clarke, of St. John's deſired a Fellow of the 
ſame College to lend him Biſhop Burnet's Hiſtory f the 


Reformation ; the other told him, He could not ſpare it out: 
of his Chamber, but, if he pleaſed, he might come there 
and read in it all Day long: Some Time after the ſame 
Gentleman ſends to Fam to borrow his Bellows : Tom ſent 


\ + him Word, That he could not poſſibly ſpare them out of 


his Chamber, but he might come there and uſe them all 

Day —_ ne would: | 
179. oo 

of keeping one Hand always in his Breeches, and being 

one Day to bring a Bill into the Houſe of Peers relating to 

4 Proviſion for Officer's Widows, he came with the Papers 


in one Hand, and the other, as uſual, in his Breeches ; 

and beginning to ſpeak, I have ſomething in my Hand, 
5, ſaid he, for the Benefit of the Officers Widows 

— Upon which the Duke of Vharton, immediately inter- 


my Lor 


rupting him, aſk d, In which Hand, my Lord? 


. . 
ey 


480. King Charles I. on a certain Time paying a Viſit 


to Dr. Busby, the Doctor is faid to have ftrutted thro” his 
School with his Hat upon his Head, while his Majeſty 


walk'd complaiſantly behind him, with his Hat under his 
Arm; but, when he was taking his Leave at the Door, 
the Doctor, with great Humility, thus addrefs'd himſelf : 


Ser, I hope your Majeſty will excuſe my Want of Refpet hi- 


therto; but if my Boys wereto imagine there was a greater Man 
inthe Kingdom than myſelf, I Sould never be able to rule them. 


481. Dr. Hickringal, who was one of King Charles the 
Second's Chaplains, whenever he preached be ore his 


Majeſty, was ſure to tell him of his Faults, and to fcold him 


from the Pulpit very ſeverely. OneDay his Majeſty, walk- 


Ing in the Mall, obſerved the Doctor before him, and ſent 


to ſpeak to him: When he came, Doctor, ſays the King, 


* what have I done to you that you are always quarrelling 
with me? Thope your Majeſty is not angry with me, quot 
the Doctor, for telling the Truth. No, no, ſays the Rings E 


he Biſhop of D——-#: had a ſlovenly Cuſtom - 
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but I would have us for the future be Friends. Well, well, 
quoth the Doctor, I'll make it up with your Majeſty on 
theſe Terms, as you'll mend, Ill mend, 

482. In a little Country Town, it happened that the 
Squire of the Pariſh's Lady came to Church after her Ly- 
ing: in, to return Thanks to God, or, as it is commonly 
called, to be Churched: The Parſon aiming to be com- 
plaiſant, and thinking plain Woman a little too familiar, 
inſtead of ſaying, O Lord /ave this Woman, ſaid, O Lord 
ſave this Lady. The Clerk reſolving not to be behind-hand 
with him, anſwer' d, Who putteth her Ladyſhip's Truſt in thee. 
483. One of King James the Firſt's Chaplains preaching 
before the Court at Jhitehall, made uſe of the following 


Quibbles in his Diſcourſe. Speaking of the Depravity of 


the Age, almoſt all Houſes, he ſaid, were made Ale-hou/es ; 
that Men made Matrimony a Matter of Money ; and placed 
their Paradi/e in a Pair of Dice: Was it ſo in the Days 
of Neah, Ab, no! | | 

484. The Rev. Mr. Henley waiting one Day at Sir Ro- 
bert's Levee, was aſk'd by the Knight what brought him 


there? The Orator reply'd, I hear you want a good Pen. 


No, ſaid Sir Robert, 1 don't. Then, ſaid the Orator, I have 
a bad One, which perhaps you may'nt like. Well, ſaid the 


Knight, if it is very bad, I muſt get one of the Secretaries 
of State to mend it. 


” 485. Two Ladies juſt returned from Bath were telling 


a Gentleman how they liked the Place, and how it agreed 
with them; the firſt had been ill, and found great Benefit 
from the Waters: But pray what did you go for? ſaid he 
tothe ſecond. Mere Wantonne/5, replied ſhe. And pray, 
Madam, ſaid he, did it cure you ? | | 


N what was the Occaſion of the Gout? boring and 
Drinking, Madam, ſaid he. | 


' 487. Several Preſs-Gangs infeſting the Streets of the City | 


and Suburbs, one of which giving Umbrage to a merry 
Punſter, who had juft ſtaggered from a Tavern into the 
Middle of them: He ſaid pleaſantly enough, God ble/5 his 
Maje/ty's Arms! Bul, as to the Supporters, they are Beaſts. 

488. Ii was well anſwer'd by Archbiſhop Tillotſon to 


his. Sermon. Sir, ſaid the ay could I have beſtowed 
mare Time on it, it would not have been ſo long. 


King William, when he complained of the Shortneſs of 


486. A very fine Lady, who had the Gout, aſk'd Dr. 


”  : 
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489. Mr. Prior, when Ambaſſador, being at one of the 
French Opera's at Paris, and ſeated in a Box with a Noble- 
man he was free with, who, as uſual in France, ſung louder 

than the Performer, burſt into bitter Invectives againſt the 
laſt; upon which his Lordſhip gave over to enquire the 
Reaſon, adding, that the Perſon he exclaimed againſt ſo 
fiercely, was one of the fineſt Voices they had. Yes, re- 
lies his Excellency, but he makes ſuch a horrid Noise, that 
1 hade the Pleaſure to hear your Lordſhip. LE be: 
490. A Living of 5ool. per Annum, falling in the Gift 
of the late Lord Chancellor T—— þ—-7, Sir K- 
recommended one of his Friends as very deſerving of the 
Benefice, whom his Lordſhip approved of. In the Interim, 
the Curate, who had ſerved * laſt Incumbent many 
'Years for poor 3ol. per Annum, came up with a Petition, 
ſigned by many of the Inhabitants, teſtifying his good Be- 
haviour, ſe:ting forth that he had a Wife and ſeven Chil- 
dren to maintain, and begging his Lordſhip would ſtand 
his Friend, that he might be continued in his Curacy ; 
and, in Conſideration of his large Family, if he could pre- 
vail with the next Incumbent to add 10). a Year, he ſhould 
for ever pray. His Lordſhip, according to his uſual 
"Goodneſs, promiſed to uſe his utmoſt, Endeavours to 
ſerve him; and the Reverend Gentleman, for whom the 
Living was deſigned, coming ſoon after to pay his Re- 
ſpects, my Lord told him the Affair of the Curate, with 
this Difference only, that he ſhould allow him 60. a Year 
inſtead of- 301. The Parſon, in ſome Confuſion, replied, 
He was ſorry that he could not grant his Requeſt, for that 
he had promiſed the Curacy to another, and could not go 
back from his Word, How / ſays my Lord, Hawe you pro- 
miſed the Curacy before you was poſſeſſed of the Living ? 
Mell, to keep your Word with your Friend, if you leaſe, III 


give him the Curacy, but the Living, J aſſure you, Tl giveto 


another: And faying this he left him. The next Day the 
poor Curate coming to know his Deſtiny, my Lord told 
him, That he had uſed his Endeavours to ſerve him as to 
the Curacy, but with no Succeſs, the Reverend Gentleman 
having diſpoſed of it before. The Curate, with a deep 
Sigh, return'd his Lordſup Thanks for his Goodneſs, and 
was going to withdraw, when my Lord calling him back, 
cid, with a ſmile, Vell, my Friend, tis true, I have it not 

in my Poaver to give you the Curacy ; but if you will * 

n 1 — | OS ee 


of Gratitude, return'd his Lordſhip Thanks, whoſe Good - 


| - 491. The ſaid noble Lord, when he was under the Tu- 


er, who ſoon after came to his Lordſhip to remind him 
of his Promiſe, and to aſk him for this Living. hy re- 


Aare jay yeu will not think me to blame; fo putting the Pre- 


- Cident one of the Cards dropp'd out of his Sleeve; he had 
the Preſence of Mind to bid the Boy take it up, and tell 


. your Neglect, and brought this Card with me, to detect your 
Immorality, in teaching your Children to know their Cards be- 
fore their Commandments. 


had invited the Doctor to Dinner, and defired her to pro- 


laſt her Huſband, being very much provoked at her Beha- 
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rhe Living, tis at your Service. The Curate, almoſt ſur- 
prized to Death with Joy, in the moſt moving Expreſſions 


neſs had in a Moment rais'd him and his Family from a 
neceſſitous Condition, to a comfortable State of Life. _ 


ition of the Reverend „ Who ufed to call him his 
little Chancellor, one Day reply'd, that when he was fo, he 
would give him a good Living. One happening to fall 
ſoon after he was Chancellor, he recollected his Promiſe, 


and ordered the Preſentation to be fill'd up for his old Ma- 


ally, ſaid my Lord, 7 wiſh you had come a Day ſooner, but I * + 
have given it away already, and when you ſee to whom, I 


ſentation into his Hands, he convinc'd him that he had not 
forgot his Promiſe. = 3 e 

492. A Country Curate being one Friday in Lent to ex- 
amine his young Catechumens, and the Bell tolling for 
Prayers, he was obliged to leave a Game of All-fours un- 
fniſh'd, in which he had the Advantage; but told his 
Antagoniſt he would ſoon diſpatch his Audience, and fee 
him out. Now for fear any Tricks ſhould be played with 
the Cards in his Abſence, he put them in his Caſſock ; 
and aſking one of the Children how many Commandments 
there were, which the Boy not readily anſwering, by Ac- 


him what Card it was; which he readily did: When turn- 
ing to the Parents of the Child, Are you not aſhamed, faid he, 
20 pay ſo little rs ft to the eternal Welfare of your Chil- 
dren, as not to teach them their Commandments ? I ſuſpetted 


493. Dr. South being one Morning viſiting a Gentleman, 
he was aſk'd to ſtay Dinner; which he accepting of, the 
Gentleman ſtepped in the next Room, and told his Wife he 


vide ſomething extraordinary. Hereupon ſhe began to 
murmur and ſcold, and make a thouſand Words, till at 
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viour, proteſted, That if it was not for the Stranger in the 
next Room, he would kick her out of Doors. Upon which 
the Doctor, who had heard all that had paſſed, immediately 
ſtepped out, crying, I Leg, Sir, you'll make no Stranger of me. 
4. A notorious Bawd of Clerkenwell, having left in her 
Will a handiome Sum of Money to be given to the Rev. 
Doctor Lee, to preach her Funeral Sermon, but on Con- 


dition that he ſhould ſay nothing but what was well of 


her. Her Executors accordingly waited on the Doctor, 
and acquainted him with the Conditions of the Will; who 
being very, much ſurprized at ſuch a Requeſt, defired 
them to eall again, and he would conſider of it; ſoon af- 
ter they came again, when he agreed that on the Money's, 
being paid directly, he would preach it the following 
Sunday. The Doctor kept his Word, and taking the 
Text, Blaſed are they, &c. made an excellent Sermon on 
a well ſpent Life, and the Reward they would have in the 
next World; concluding, Dear Friends, ſaid he, as for 


the Deceaſed; of whom I am now going to ſpeak, (which 


cauſed great Attention from the Congregation) all I ſhall 
ſay of her is, That ſbe was born at Camberwell, lived great 
part of ber Lime in Bridewell, and died at Clerkenwell, and 
” 22 has done well; then let us pray that ſhe may fare well, 
. e. a | > . . 1 
495. The Reverend Mr. 3 — coming from Hol. 
land with the K-----g, a terrible Hurricane ariſing, the 
Sloop was in 8 Danger of being loſt: The facetious 
Mr. B----4, of 4/bemarle-Street, being in the Cabbin with , 
him, and very willing to prepare himſelf for another 
World, deſired him to take Notice, that if they were caſt 
away, the Shirt he had on belonged to Mr. G, and that 
he might have it again; then falling on his Knees, attempt- 
ed to rehearſe the Lord's Prayer, but with ſuch a Tone as 


affrighted the Ship's Crew; on which the Captain running 


down, defired him to pray to himſelf, and to his great Sur- 
prize found. the DoRor ſtripping himſelf ; Pray, Doctor, 
ſaid he, vhat do you deſign to do ? Oh, laid he, let bim 
Pray, I deſign to ſwim for my Life. mt. 
496. The Lord Chief Juſtice hd, of the King's 
Bench in Ireland, being eſteemed a very able Lawyer, and 
Judge C 4 and 5—7 but very indifferent ones; 
Well, ſaid an Attorney of that Court, No Bench was ever 
ſupplied like ours, for we have got an Hundred Judge . 
upon it. An Hundred! faid another, How can that be? 
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Phy, replied the firſt, there is a Figure of One, andtwo Cy- 
Phers. | 
497. King Charles the Second coming from New-Mar- 
et through Shoreditch to London, obſerving a Wall or 
Bank, lately made there of Horns, as is common in that 
Road, bid Rocheſter, who was in the Coach with him, take 
Notice of it: Ay, Sir, ſaid he, the Citizens ſeem to have 
been laying their Heads together 40 mend the Way againſt 
your Majeſty. came by. 

498. One Mr. 2h, who was himſelf a famous Pun- 
ſter in Ireland, coming into an Inn, defired the Landlord 
to lend him a Hand to pull off his Great Coat: indeed, 
Sir, ſaid he, I dare not. Dare not! replied the other, 


what do you mean by that? You know, Sir, anſwer' d he, 


there is an At of Parliament againſt Aripping of Aſh. 


499. A Cordelier waiting to cloſe the Eyes of an Arch- 


biſhop, as ſoon as he was de ad, having fixed his Eyes upon 
a rich Crucifix, ſlipped it into one of tas wide Sleeves, ſay- 
ing, He was cruciſied for us. 

500. King Charles the Second, after the Reſtoration, 
told Valler the Poet, that he had aide better Verſes and 
faid finer Things of Cromwell than of him. © That may 


very cell be, replied Waller, for Poets generally fucceed bet= 


ter in imaginary T hings, than in real ones. 


501. An honeſt French Dragoon in the Service of Lille: ' 
the Fourteenth, having caught a Fellow in Bed with his 


Wiſe, after ſome Words, told him, he would let him 
eſcape that Time; but by G----, if ever he found him 
there again, he'd throw his Har out of the Window. Not- 
withſtanding this terrible Threat, in a very few Days he 
caught the Spark in the ſame Place, and was as good as 
his Word. Knowing what he had done, he poſted away to 
a Place, where he knew the King was to be, and throwin 


himſelf at his Majeſty's Feet, implored his Pardon. The 
King aſked him what his Offence was ? He told him how | 


' *he had been abuſed, and that he had thrown the Man's 
| Hat out of the Findow, Well, well, ſaid the King, laugh- 


ing, I very readily forgive you, conſidering your Provoca- 


tion, I think you were much in the Right to throw his Hat 


the 


the LIC: Well, my Word 1s paſt, 
2 502. 


out * Windoxv. Ves, and it pleaſe \ you, my Liege, ſaid 
ragoon, but his Head was in it. Was it ſo? replied 
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Moliere had brought him his. 
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502. A young and learned gentleman, who was to 


_ preach a probation ſermon for a very good leQureſhip in 


the city, and had but a bad voice, though otherwiſe an 
excellent preacher ; a friend, when he came out of the 
pulpit, withed him joy, and ſaid he would certainly carry 
the election, for he had No-body's voice againſt him but 


* his own. 


503. Some” repartees, if, ſtrictly ſpeaking, not to be 
brought under the head of jeſts, yet, for the readineſs of 
the thought, and the politeneſs of the expreſſion, are ſome- 
what better. Of this ſort was the anſwer made by Sir Ro- 
bert Sutton to the late King of Pruſſia, on his aſking him 
at a review of his tall grenadiers, if he would ſay an equal 
number of Engliſhmen could beat them? No, Sir, anſwer- 
ed Sir Robert, I won't pretend to ſay that, but I believe 


Half the. number would try. 


504. Sir John H. C. being in the Court of Requeſts 
one morning, ſoon after Sir Rob. W------------ had mar- 
ried Miſs S------------, and overhearing him tell a gen- 
tleman, who congratulated him upon that occafion, that 


he was glad his Friends were pleaſed with what he had: 


done. Ay, by G--—, and /o are your Enemies too, ſaid. 
. = | N 
Foz. The Earl of C------d, notwithſtanding his great 
od nature, upon ſome provocation was, at a certain 
ime, forced to lay his cane croſs the ſhoulders of Sir 


Harry. ———, who took it very patiently. Some time 
after Sir Harry himſelf can'd a Fellow, who was a great 


Coward : Upon which my Lord meeting him the next 
Pay, told him, he was glad to hear he behaved ſo gal- 
lantly yeſterday. Ay, my Lord, faid he, You and I know, 


a We beat. # 
506. The Cardinal De Retz being out of favour at 


Oourt, and at laſt recalled to kiſs the King's Hand, the 


King ſaid to him, your Eminence's hair is grown quite 


White. To which he replied, E would make a younger. 


Man than I am look grey, to be jo long in Diſgrace with your 
Mozefty as I have been. VVV 
.. 507.. Upon the Death of the famous Moliere, a poet 


waiting with his epitaph upon the Prince of Cende, the 


Prince told him, he ſhould have been much better pleaſed, if 
Jos. The 


7 
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* $08. The famous Buchanan being at dinner where the 
ſoop was exceeding hot, burnt his Mouth, and at the 
ſame time breaking wind backwards: I is avell for you, 
ſaid he, that you made your eſcape, for I.ſpould hade burnt 
you alive if you had laid. yah | do 
Fog. A Biſhop going in great haſte to Rome to be 
cardinalized, miſſed his promotion, and returned; but got 
a violent cold by the way: I 7s no wonder, ſaid one that 
was told of it, fince he came fo far without his Hat. 
5 10. Mr. Smith, the ordinary of Newgate, in the reign - 4 
of King William, one of the famous {cruple-drawers of his 1 
time, had an impenitent clipper once to deal with. Why, Þ 
ſays the fellow, what harm have I done? A parcel of over- 1 
grown ſhillings fell into my hands, and I only par'd off 1 
their ſuperfluities. They would have bought but twelve 1 
pennyworth of beef and turnips at firſt, and they will 1 
buy twelve pennyworth of beef and turnips ſtill. Ay, but 
hark you my friend, . cries the ordinary, what is it to 
clip a thing, hut to pare it round? And what is paring . 
re und called in ſcripture, but circumciſion? And who,: 
under the evangelical diſpenſation, dares practiſe circum- 
cifion, but one that has actually renounced the Chriſtian- 
Religion, and is a Jew, a moſt obſtinate and perverſe Jew 
in his heart? Upon this the poor clipper threw himſelf at 
his feet, owned the heinouſneſs of his fin, confeſſed that 
fabbath-breaking had brought him to it, and wept like a 
ecRufch pon. e B 
511. A gentleman being very drunk, came to a friend's 
houſe, and. told him, he came three miles on purpoſe to 
ſup with him: to whom the other anſwered, He vas greaty 
oblined to him, ſince he came jo far to fee him before he came to 
- 12. A Scotch parſon in the rump time, in his babbling 
prayer, ſaid, Laird Urs the grand council, the parliament, 
and grant they may all hang together. A Country Fellow 
ſtanding by, ſaid, Tes, yes, wvith all my heart, and the” 
ſooner the better ; and 1 am ſure it is the prayers of all gaod | 
people. But Friends, faid Sawney, I don't mean as that | 
fellow means, but pray they may all hang together in ac- | 
cord and concord. No matter what cord, rephed the other, 
fo it is but a firong cord. | ; 


*% 
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6513. An honeſt Highlander, ee along Holbourn, 
heard a voice cry, Rogue, Scot; Rogue, Scot ; his Northern. 
Blood fir'd at the intalt, > his broad Coed, looking 
round him on every ſide, to diſcover the object of his in- 
dignation; at laſt he found that it came from a parrot, 
| VE in a balcony within his reach; but the generous: 
= diſdaining to ſtain his truſty blade with ſuch 1 
blood, put — 5 ſword again, with a ſour ſmile, 
Gin ye you were a mon, as dere re à green geuſe, 4 = 25 
your æueem. 

514. One of the Scotch Teachers preaching upon. 
drunkenneſs, told his hearers, there were four ſorts of 
drunkenneſs: 1. To be drunk like a ſow, tumbling in 

the mire, like many of this pariſh. 2. There is to be 

drunk like a dog ; the dog fills the ſtomach of him, and 
2 ws all out again; and thou John Jamiſon was this way 
unk the other day. 3, There is to be drunk like a gooſe. 
Of all drunkenneſs, Sirs, beware of the drunkenneſs of the 
gooſe, for it never reſts, but conſtantly dips the gobb of 
it in the water, You. are all drunk this way, Sirs, I need 
name none ot you. 4. There is to be drunk like a ſheep. 
The ſheep ſeldom or never drinks, but ſometimes wets the 
mouth ir it in the water, and riſes up as well as ever; and 
I myſelf uſe to be drunk thus, Sirs. But, now, ſaid he, 
I ſee two gentlemen in the kirk; and, gentlemen, you 
are both ſtrangers to me, but I muſt vindicate myſelf at. 

49 your hands, I have hear the curſed'ſt pariſh, that ever 

1 7 ad put, breath in; for all my preaching againſt drunk- 

a; enneſs, they will gang into an alehouſe after ſermon, and 

get 2 mickle cupful of hot ale, and they will ſay, Would 

, ave had the Miniſter in the midſti of it. Now, gentlemen, 

| mT ye how I am rewarded for my good preaching ! 

Mr. James Kirkton preaching upon Jezebel, ſaid, 
T = erz favoured whore, what became of her, Sirs J 
She fell from a window a— over head, and her black 
bottom was diſcovered ; You may all gueſs what the be- 

| holders ſaw, beloved, 2 Black fight to be ſure. 

516. The ſame teacher, preaching on the poverty of 
the e of God, gave this remarkable inſtance; Bre- 
thren, ſays he, Critics, with their frim-frams, and White- | 
whaties, may imagine an hundred reaſons for Abraham's 


| going out of the land of Chaldea ; but I wall tell you what 
f was 
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was always my Opinion; I believe Abraham, poor Man, 
was forced to run out of the Land of Chalgea for Debt. 
5 17. Another Scotch Parſon preaching upon theſe Words, 
_ Reſiſt the Devil and he will fly away from you, began thus: 
My Beloved, you are all here to-day, but wot ye who is 
among ye? Even the mickle horned Devil. Ye cannot ſee: 
him, but by the Eye of Faith I ſee him. But ſome of you: 
ſay, What ſhall we do with him, now we have him here? 
How ſhall we deſtroy him ? We will hang him.. Alas! 
my Beloved, there are not ſo many Tows in the Pariſh as 
will hang him, he is as light as a Feather. Then ſome of 
you will ſay, We will drown him. Humph, my Beloved, 
there is too much Cork in his a—,, he is as ſouple as an. 
Eel, he will not ſink. Others of you will ſay, We will burn. 
him. Na, na, Sirs, you may ſcald your Sals, but ye canna. 
burn him, for all the Fire in Hell could never yet ſinge a. 
hair of his tail. Now, firs, ye canna find a Way among 
you all to kill him, but I will find it. What Way will this: 
be, Sirs:? We ſhall even ſhoot him. Wherewith ſhall we 
ſhoot him? We ſhall ſhoot him with the Bible. Now, Sirs, 
I ſhall ſhoot him preſently.. So, preſenting the Bible, as 
Soldiers do their Muſkets, he cries out, Toott, toott, toott: 
Now he is ſhot ; there lies the foul thief as dead as a: 
Herring. | 1 
518. The Reverend Mr. Brodie preaching one day at the 
Kirk in Edinburgh on Hell Torments, repreſented them to 
be intolerable, by the extreme Cold they ſuffered there. 
And it being at that Time very cold Weather, one of his 
Congregation, after Sermon, took upon him to aſk him the 
Reaſon of his ſo doing, when all the eminent Divines had 
preached it up to be the Reverſe. O Sir, ſaid he, I had” 
good Reaſen; for if I had told them it was hot, I ſhould bad 
had them all run away to Hell to warm themſelves. 
519. An {rifoman — a Looking-Glaſs in his Hand, 
ſhut his Eyes, and placed it before his Face; another 
aſking him, Why he did fo ? Upon my Shoul, ſays Teague, 
it zs to ſee how I hook when I am aſleep. | 
5 20. 'I'wb Gentlemen ſtanding together, as a young 
Lady paſſed by them, ſaid one, There goes the hand/ſomeft 
Woman I ever ſaw. She hearing him, turned back, and 
ſeeing him very ugly, ſaid, I wiſh I could, in Return, ſay * 
as much by you. So you may, by G=, Madam, ſaid he, 
and lie as I did. . N 
52175 
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521. An impudent ridiculous fellow, being laughed at 
by all who came in his company, told ſome of his ac- 


quaintance, that he had a happy quality of laughing at 
all who laughed at him. Ther, ſaid one of them, you lead 


the merrieſt life of any man in Chriſtendom. 


522. Alexander the Great aſk'd Dionedes, a famous pi- 


rate, who was brought priſoner to him, why he was ſo bold 
as to rob and plunder in his ſeas? he anſwered, that he 


did it for his profit, and as Alerander himſelf was uſed to 


do it. But becauſe I do it with one fingle galley, Iam called 
a pirate; but you, Sir, who do it with a great army, are 


called a king. This bold anſwer fo Pd Alerander, 


that he ſet him at liberty. : 

523. A ploughman ſeeing the archbiſhop of Cologn go 
by. attended by a great many ſoldiers, laugh'd ; the arch- 
biſhop preſſed him to know the reaſon : It is becauſe I 
wonder,. ſaid the ploughman, to ſee an archbiſhop armed 


and followed, not by churchmen, but by 1:]diers, like a 


general of an army. Friend, replied the archbiſhop, in 
my church I perform the part of an archbiſhop with my 


clergy; but in the field I march like a duke, accompanied 


by my ſoldiers. I under/tand you, my Lord, anſwered the 
peaſant ; but pray tell me, when my Lord Duke goes lo the 
devil, what will then become of my Lord the Archbiſhop ? 
24. The duke of Guiſe, after a battle ſought between 
F rancis I. and Charles V. reproach'd one V iliandry, that 


N tho? he was in compleat armour, yet he had not been ſeen 
in the ſight. I'Il make it cut, anſwered Villandry, boldly, 


that I was there, and in a place where you durſt not be 
ſeen. The duke, nettled at this reproach, threatened to 
Puniſh him ſeverely ; but he appeaſed h. m with theſe 
words: I was, my Lord, with the baggage, where your 
r would not ſuffer you to go. 

. Herman was covetous, according to the teſtimony 


of 1 that dreaming one night he had ſpent ſome 


money, hang d himſelf in the morning; but Pinarchee 


Philo quitfed the deſign he had once taken to hang him- 


ſelf, becauſe he grudged the expence of a rope. 


4 $29. 'A French courtier, who was a little fuſpefted of 
imbecility, one day meeting the poet Benferand, who had 
often jeer'd him: Sir, ſaid he, for all your filly jeſts, - my 


wife wWas brought to bed of a boy two days ago. Faith, 
xeplicd Benterand, I never - aorags your wife. 


it; ws 7 
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527. A beautiful young creature of thirteen years of age, 
being to be married to a ſtrapping fellow of about thirty, 
the young lady's mother was ſeverely rallied at a tea-table 
converſation, for conſenting to ſuch an unequal match: 
The old gentlewoman ſaid, in her defence, that ſbe had 
much rather her daughter ſpould ſmart than itch. | 

522. Dr. M d coming out of Tom's coffee-houſe, 
an impudent broken apothecary met him at the door, and 
accoſted him with a requeſt to lend him five guineas : Sir, 
ſaid the doctor, I am ſurpriſed that you ſhould apply to me 
for ſuch a faveur, who do not know you ! Oh, dear Sir, re- 
plied the apothecary, - 2? is for that very reaſon ; for thoſe 
who do won't lend me a farthing. 

529. A gentlewoman cheapening a cloſe-ſtool, bid too 
little for it: the cabinet-maker, to perſuade her to give 
more, deſired her to look on the goodneſs of the Jock and 
key. As for that, anſwered the gentlewoman, I value it 
zot, for ] deſign to put nothing into it but what I care not 
ho fteals out. © 8 | | | 

530. An old ſuperſtitious Roman, who had his buſkins 
rat- eaten, conſulted Cato, in a grave manner, what ſuch 
an accident might portend. Cato bid him ſet his mind at 
reſt, for there would come no miſchief on't. But, ſays. 
the philoſopher, ycur buſtins had eaten the rats it might: 

ave been dangerous. $5 A f 15 

531. Philip, king of Macedon, after the battle of Che- 
ronea, having generouſly ſet all the Athenian priſoners 
free, upon their unconſcionably demanding their baggage; 
Sure, lays he, the men fancy wwe had but a mack fights _ 

532. An archbiſhop finding fault with ſome actions of 
Queen Elizabeth, brought her good arguments out of the 
ſcriptures to prove, that they ſavoured more of the politi- 
cian than the chriſtian. I /e, ſaid ſhe, my Lord, you have 
read the ſcriptures, but not the book of Kings. T6 bo 
533. In a viſit Queen Elizabeth made to the famous 
Lord Chancellor Bacon, at a fmall country-ſeat, which 
he had built for himſelf before his preferment ; ſhe aſk'd | 
him, how it came that he had made himſelf ſo ſmall a houſe ® 
it is not , madam, anſwered he, auh have made my houſe 
too ſmall" for myſelf, but your majeſty, who have made me: 
tao big for my houſe. | | pr 


334. Some 
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5 34. Some perſon praiſing a generous prince for virttes 
he had not; ell, ſaid he, II do my utmoſt lo hinder your 


telling an untruth. . | 7 | . 

535. King William III. being upon a march for ſome 
ſecret expedition, was intreated by a general to tell h:m 
what his deſign was: The king, inſtead of anſwering 
him, aſk'd him, whether, in cate he ſhould telthim, he 
could keep it a ſecret, and would let it go no farther ; the 
general promiſed it ſhould not. Vell, anſwered his ma- 
jeſty, I know how 'to keep a ſecret. as well as you, 

536. Mr. T—-—s Cr, the comedian, coming one 
day to his father, begg'd him to let him have an hun- 
dred pounds, which would make him perfectly eaſy in 
his affairs. Why, The, ſaid the father, it is very ſtrange 
you can't live upon your ſalary, your benefit, and other 
advantages; when I was of your age, I never ſpent any 
of my father's money. I do not know that, anſwer'd the 
ſon, but I am ſure yon have ſpent a great many hundred 
pounds of my father's money. ' 

537. An ordinary country fellow. being called as an 
evidence in a court of judicature, in a cauſe where the 
terms of morigager and mortgagee were frequently uſed, the 
judged aſk'd the countryman if he knew the difference be- 
tween the mortgager and the mortgagee : Yes, ſaid he, it is the 
ſame as between the zodder and noddee. How is that ? re- 
plied the judge. Why, you ſit there, my lord, ſaid the 
clown, and I nod at you; then Iam the zodder, and your 
lordſhip is the oddce. Kea | | 

538. Two fellows meeting, one aſk'd the other, why 
he look'd ſo ſad ? I have very good reaſon for it, anſwer'd 
the other; poor Jack © uch- a- one, the greateſt chroney and 
beſt friend I had in the world, was hang' d but two days 
ago. What had he done? ſaid the firſt. Alas, replied the 

other, he did no more than you or I ſhould:have done on 
the like occaſion; he found a bridle in the road, and 
took it up. What, anſwer'd the other, hang a man for 
taking a bridle! That's hard indeed. To fell the truth of 
the matter, ſaid the other,. there was a hor/e tied to the 
other end of it. £6.26 | . | 


3 5 39. It was a fine ſaying of my lord Ruſſel, who was 
e 


eaded in the reign of king Charles II. when on the 
ſcaffold, he delivered his watch to Dr. Gilbert Burnet, af- 


terwards biſhop of Saliſbury ; Here, Sir, ſaid he, ?ate this, 


t 


JOE MILLER JESTS. 95 


it ſge aus time : ] am going into eternity, and ſhall have no 
longer auy need of it. 


540. In the days of yore, ſaid Winifred, an Engliſh bi- 


ſhop, the prieſts were golden prieſts, and the chalices were 


wooden ones: But now, O tempora ] O mores ! how are 
things overturned? we have golden chalices, and wooden 


prieſts. 


541. Queen Elizabeth having taken notice of the duke 


de Villa Medina's gallant behaviour at a tournament, told 


him one day, that ſhe would abſolutely know who his 


miſtreſs was: Villa Medina excuſed himſelf a-while, but at 
laſt yielding to her curioſity, he promiſed to ſend her her 


picture. The next morning he ſent her majeſty a packet; 
wherein the Queen finding nothing but a ſmall looking- 


glaſs, preſently underſtood the Spaniard's meaning. 


It muſt needs be confeſſed, that this was a very ingenious 


contrivance; and there's no queſtion, but this great and 


witty princeſs, who was ſo well pleaſed to be counted 


beautiful, was well enough fatisfied with this dumb de- 
claration of love, | 5 | 


42. A dyer, in a court of juſtice, being ordered to 


hold up his hand, that was all black; Take off your glove, 
friend, (aid the judge to him. Put on your ſpectacles, my © 


lord, anſwer'd the dyer. | 


543. A ſober good woman, who was treating with a 


maid-ſervant about work and wages, aſk'd her, among 
other queſtions, 2phat religion ſhe was of ? A-lack-a-day, 
madam, ſaid the poor innocent girl, I never trouble my 


head about that ; for religion,” I thought, was only for 
gentlefolks. : N 


544. A very forward ſpark being ſomewhat importunate $i 
with a marry'd lady, who was reſolved no longer to ſuffer. 


his addreſſes, diſmiſs'd him with this modeſt anſwer : Sir, 
whilſt I was a child Tobeyed my mother; when 1 was grown 
15 1 obey'd my father; and now that I am married I obey 


my huſband : fo that if you deſire any thing from me, y 


muſt get his conſent. 


545. Admiral Chatillon being on a holiday gone to hear 


JU maſs in the Dominican friars chapel, a poor fellow begg'd - 


his charity, juſt as he was moſt intent on his devotions, | 


He felt in his pocket, and gave him ſeveral pieces of gold, 
without counting them, or minding what they were. The 


conſiderable alms ſo dazzled the beggar's eyes, that he was 


amazed at it, As M, Chatillon was going out of the _ 
1 | door, 
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door, where the poor man waited for him; Sir, ſaid he, 
 ſhewing him what he had given him, I cannot tell whether 
you intended to give me ſo large a ſum; if not, I am very 
ready to return it. The admiral wondering at the honeſty 
of the man, ſaid, I did not, indeed, honeſt man, intend to 
Bae given you ſo much; but, ſince you have the gererv/ity to 
I cher to return it, I will have the generoſity to aefire you to 
Keep it, and there are five pieces more for you. . 
546. A certain captain, who had made a greater fi- 
gure than his fortune could well bear, and the regiment not 
being paid as was expected, was forced to put off a great 
part of his equipage ; a few days after, as he was walking 
by the road iide; he ſaw one of his ſoldiers fitting louſing 
Himſelf under a hedge : What are you doing there, Tom ? 
ſaid the officer. Why, faith, Sir, anſwer'd the ſoldier, 7 
am following your example, getting rid of part of my retinue. 
547. One who had formerly been rich, but had ſquan- 
dered away his eftate, and left himſelf no furniture in the 
houſe but a ſorry bed, a little table, a few broken chairs, 
and ſome other odd things, ſeeing a parcel of thieves, 
who knew not his condition, breaking into his houſe in 
the night, he cried out to them, Are not you a damn'd pack 
of fools, to think-to find any thing here in the dark, when 1 
can find nothing by aay-light ? ane + 3 0 
548. A man of quality in the country, whoſe wife had 
not the beſt reputation in the world, and whoſe children 
had been very ſhort-liv'd, looking earneſtly one day upon 
a peaſant fitting at his own door, with five or fix luſty boys 
about him. Prithee, honeft Fellow, ſaid my lord, "bow do 
pon poor folks do to get ſo many brave healthy children, when 
JI, who am rich, and able to maintain them handſomely, can 
get none that will live? Why, an't pleaſe your lordſhip, an- 
ſwered the bumpkin, ave poor folks &en take pains to get 
them ourſelves. hos 
549. A certain great lord having, by his extravagancies, 
run himſelf over head and ears in debt, and ſeeming very 
little concerned about it, one of his friends told him one day, 
That he wondered how he could fleep quietly in his bed, 
whilſt he was ſo much in debt. For my part, ſaid my lord, 
J. fleep very well ; but I wonder how my creditors can. 
; $50: A biſhop of Cervia in Italy came in great haſte to 
the Pope, and told him, that it was generally reported his 
holineſs had done him the honour to make him governor 


of 


* 5 
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of Rome. How, ſaid the Pope, don't you know that Fame 
.Hpreads a great many fal/e Reports, and I dare ſay you'll find 
this one of them. _ EU | | i 
551. A Gaſcon,. one Day reading in Company a Letter 
he had juſt receiv'd from his Father, who therein acquaint- | 
ed him, that he was threaten'd with an Aſſeſſment, which 
would be very hard upon him, whoſe whole Eftate was not 
above two hundred Livres per Annum., This Sum was writ- | 
ten in Figures, thus (200). But the Gaſcon reading two 
Thouſand inſtead of two Hundred, a Lady that ſtood be- 
hind him, and read the Letter without uttering a Word, fo 
that he could not perceive her, hearing him ſay two Thou- 
ſand; Hold, hold, Sir, ſaid ſhe, there are but tao hundred. 
Let me be hang d, ſaid he, turning about to her, , the Cox- 
romb, meaning his Father, has not forgot a Cypher. © © 
552. Another Gaſcon Officer, who had ſerv'd under 
Henry IV. King of France, and not having receiv'd any 
Pay for a conſiderable Time, came to the King, and con- 
fidently ſaid to him, Sir, three Words with your Majeſty. 
Money or Diſcharge. Four with you, anſwer'd his Majeſty, 
Neither one, nor other. 3 
| 553- A certain /talian having wrote a Book upon the Art 
of making Gold, dedicated it to Pope Leo X. in Hopes of 
a good Reward. His Holineſs finding the Man conſtantly 
following him, at length gave him a large empty Purſe, 
ſaying, Sir, fince you know how to make Gold, you can have 
uo Need of any Thing but a Purſe to put it in. 3 
554. A. Scotth Pedlar, being very much diſtreſs'd for a 
Lodging, came at laſt to a Hut, where with ſome Difficulty 
he prevail'd gp his Hoſt to put him to Bed to a Couple of 
Countrymen, that were juſt got in before. They were faſt 
aſleep, and Sawvney thruſt in between them, in Hopes of 
warming himſelf; his Bedfeilows being jolly Fellows, the 
Bed none of the largeſt, and the Night very cold, they 
endeavour'd to keep as much in the Middle of it as poflible, 
- which made them ſqueeze the poor Scot extremely, who was 
very uneaſy in his Poſt, and wanting to do what no body 
could do for him, and being unwilling to get up, leſt they 
ſhould refuſe his Entrance again, play'd his Water-Engine 
on him that was in the Front; at which the Fellowawak- 
en'd, and a{k'd the Pedlar what he was about? Hab, ſays 
Sawney, you are well off, for 1 am doing tether Thing upon 
ol bor. > | n 2 | 


Hell 555 


— 


58 JOE MILLER, JESTS. 


A countryman ſeeing a lady in the ſtreet in a very | 
ee as he thought, begg'd her to be pleas'd to tell 
din what ſhe call'd it. The lady, a little ſurpriz'd at the 
queſtion, call'd him impertinent fellow). Nay, I hope no 
offence, madam, cry'd Hodge, I am a poor countryman, 
juſt going out of town, and my wife always expects I ſhould 
bring her an account of the neweſt faſhion, which occa- 
fion'd my enquiring what you call this that you wear, It is 
a ſack, faid ſhe, in a great pet. I have heard, reply'd the 
countryman, «(heartily nettled at her behaviour) gf @ pig in 
4 pole, but never Jaw a ſow in a ſack before. 
55 6:-Of all the diſintereſted proteſſors I have ever beard 
of, i take the boatſwain of Dampier's ſhip to be the moſt - 
impuden:, but the moſt-excuſable. You are to know, that 
in the wild ſearches that navigator was making, they hap- 
pen'd to be out at fea, far diſtant from any ſhore, in want 
of all the neceſſaries of life; -inſomuch, that they began to 
look, not without hunger, on each other. The boatſwain 
was a fat, healthy, freſh fellow, and attracted the eyes of 
the whole crew. In ſuch an extreme neceſſity, all forms f 
ſuperiority were laid aſide. The captain and licutenant 
were ſafe only by being carrion; and the unhappy boat- 
Iwain in danger only by-being worth eating. To be ſhort, 
the company were unanimous, and the boatſwain muſt be 
cut up. He ſaw their intention, and defir'd he might ſpeak 
a few words before they proceeded ; which being FR 
ted, he deliver'd himſelf as ane: 25 


Gentlemen Sailors, 


Far be it that I. ſhould ſpeak it for any priate intereſt of 
my own, but I take it, that 1 d not die with a good con- 
Science, if I did not confeſs to you that I am nit ſound, T jay, 
gentlemen, juſtice, and the teſtimony of a-good conſcience, as 
well as love of my. country, ro which I hope you will all re- 
turn, oblige me to own, that black Kate of Deptford has 
made me very unfit io ent; and I ſpeak it with ſhame, 1 am 

| afraid, gentlemen, I ſhall poiſon you. 


The ſpeech had a good d ie the boatfoain's 1 5 


but the turgeon of the ſhip proteſted he had cur'd him 1 
well, and otfer'd to eat the firſt ſteak himſelf. 


Tze boatſwain reply'd, (like an orator, with a.true- no! 
tion of the people, and. in W to gain time) that he 
Was 


JOR MILLER's JES TS. 99 


was heartily glad if he could be for. their ſervice, and 
thank'd the ſurgeon for his information. However, ſaid 


he, I maſt inform you for your own good, that J have ever 


ſince my cure, been very thirſty and dropſical ; therefore I 
preſume it will be much better to tap me, and drink me 
off, than eat me at once, and have no man in the {h; ip fit to 
be drank afterwards. As he was going on with his ha- 
rangue, a freſh gale aroſe, and gave the crew hopes of a 
better l at the neareſt ſhore, to which they arriv'd next 
morning. 
$57. A proud parſon, and. his man, riding over a com 
mon, ſaw a thepherd tending his flock, and having a 
new coat on, the parſon aſg'd him, in a haughty tone, 
who gave him that coat? The ſame, ſaid the ſhepherd, that 
cloath'd you; the pariſ. The parſon, nettled at this, 
rode on, murmuring, a little way, and then bade his man 
o back, and aſk the ſhepherd if he'd come and live with 
Vim, for he wanted a fool. 1 he man going accordiagiy to 
the ſhepherd, deliver'd his maſter's meſſage, and conclud- 
ed, as he was order'd, that his maſter wanted a o. Why 
are you going away then; ſaid the ſhepherd, No, anſwer d 
the other. 7 ben you may tell your majter, reply'd the thep- 
herd, his living can't maintain three of as. 
558. An old woman, who had a very. handſome dau e 
had a great jealouſy and fear, that one Mr. Tohr Turner, 
a young fellow in the neighbourhood, had a great mind 
to be too buſy with her; and as ſhe apprehended, watching 
them pretty narrowly; ſhe caught them in the very fact 


upon the bed in the garret ; upon which ſhe halloo'd out, | 


with a diſmal Groan, © / John: Turner { John Turner | 
No, I think, mother, ſaid he, ſhbe lies very auell already. 
359. An idle young lad being lounging about in the 
kitchen, in a gentleman's houſe, one Sunday morning; 
when all the family were at church, but the cook - maid 
and a groom, who had a mind to be about a little buſineſa 
by themſelves; the wench aſk d him why he did not go 
to church as me reſt of the family did ? The boy ſaid, he 


never was at church in his life, and did not know what to 


do when he came there, and knew) no one that was there. 
O. ſaid ſhe, you are to do nothing yourſelf, but mind what 
other people do and ſay; and as for acquaintance there, 


you'll find enough, and thoſe that have the moſt buſineſs 


| there. You know Mr, *. ſaid ſhe, the parſon? Yes, 
0 K very 
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very well, anſwer' d the boy: And Mr. Adams the Clerk F 
faid ſhe: Ay, to be ſure, reply'd the boy, what will they 
be there? Well, they're very civil people, I ſhall come to 
no harm in their company; and ſo away he march'd. But 
jn lefs than half an hour, the boy came running home again 
an a terrible fright; Why, what's the matter, Tom, cry'd. 
the cook-maid, is church done already? Nay, faid the 
boy, I know not whether or no the church be done, but L 
am ſure there's a great deal of miſchief done by this time. 
How ſo? faid the maid. It's all owing to that rogue {dams, 
ſaid the boy; I ſhall never have a good opinion of bim 
again, as long as I ive. Mr. Johnſcn and he have had a 
lamentable battle, Mr. Johnſen got up into a place and 
ſpoke very mildly and very civilly, I thought, to Mr. Adams, 
and to be ſure he gave him two words for one, and I don't 
know how many people join'd with him; then Mr. Fohn/on 
ſpoke again to pacify them, but Adams and all his gang 
Were immediately at him again, and ſo they went on for a 
long time, no body taking poor Mr. Johaſon's part; how- 
ever, be talk'd fo, that he made'them quiet for a good 
while ; but, upon one. word, I ſuppoſe, that was taken. 
amiſs, up ſtarted Adams, and call'd for two ftaves at once, 
and then all the people fell into ſuch a ha- lo- bo- loo, that 
I ran out of the church, and 1 wiſh they have not kill'd 
poor Mr. Jobnſon by this time. 1 . 
5060. As the laſt mention'd lad ſeem'd to know very 
little of what belong'd to the care of his ſoul, ſo that lad 
had as little regard to his body, who running along the 
gunnel of a ſhip, with a can of flip in his hand, of which 
£ was . to- have part himſelf, when a cannon ball came 
ſuddenly, and took off one of his legs, Look you there now, 
damn it, ſaid he, all the flip's fillt. 
561. Lord Fauliland, the author of the play, calPd The 
Marriage Night, was choſe very young to fit ir parliament; 
and when he was firſt elected, ſome of the members oppoſ- 
ed his admiſſion, urging, That he had not ſown all his wild 
cats; Then, reply'd he, it wwill be the beſt way to ſow them 
in the houſe, where there are /o many geeſe to pick them up. 
562. The duke of aſlgd a friend, who he thought 


had undertaken the moſt difficult taſk, Mr. V hiſton, in his 
attempts to diſcover the longitude, or Mr. Liſie to find the 
Philoſopher's ſtone ? The friend anſwer'd, that he could not 
tell which was the moſt arduous taſk of the two, _ 


0 _ 
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thoſe gentlen:en had undertaken, but he was ſure that he 
had himſelf engag'd in a much more difficult work than 
eicher of them. What is that? ſaid his grace. I have been 
theſe fix years endeavouring to prevail on you ts pay your debts,. 
reply'd the friend. Re | 3 

563, When Mrs. firſt ated Sir Harry Wildair 
at Drury-Lane play-houſe, coming off the ſtage into the 
green-room, I believe, ſaid ſhe, that one half of the houſe 
tale me really for a man: To which ſaid Mrs: C.ive, But 
the other half, Madam, know to the contrar . 

564. A ichool-maſter aſking one of his boys, in a ſharp 
wintry morning, what was Latin for cold, the boy heſita- 
ted a little: What, ſirrah, ſaid he, can't you tell? Ves, 
yes, reply'd the boy, 1 Have it at ny fingers ends.  _ 

565. When the gate, which join'd to Whitehall, was 
order'd by the Houſe of Commons to be pull'd down, to 
make the coach-way more open and commodious, a member 
made a motion, that the other which was contiguous to it, 
might be taken down at the ſame time; which was oppos'd 
by a gentleman, who told the houſe, that he had a very 
high veneration for that ancient fabric, that he look'd upon 
it as a noble piece of antiquity, that he had 7he hongur to 
Have lid by it many years; and therefore humbly begg*d 
the houſe, would continue the honour to him, which would 
really make him unhappy to be depriv'd of it now. Coun- 


ſellor Hungerford ſeconded the gentleman, and faid, *Tavould 
Le a thouſand pities, but he ſhould be indul,*d to live ſtill by his 
gate, for he War fare he cou'd never live 35 his ſtyle. | 

560. Two perions, male and female, having at once 
met with three irreſiſtible temptations, time, place, and 
conſent, . made vſe of the occaſion, and were very wickedly 
buſy ; but the wench being more troubled about her credit 
than conſcience, cries to him, I this foould come out am 
atterly undone ; to which the young fellow anſwer'd, And if 
it does not I am ſure 1 ſhall be utterly undone. _ : 
567. A nobleman having.pretented King Charles IT. 
with a fine horſe, his majeſty bade KXilligreau, who was 
preſent, tell him his age; whereupon &Kz//igrew goes and 
examines the tail: What are you doing? faid the kings, 
this is not the place to find out his age. O! Sir, ſaid Killi- 
grew, Your maje/iy. knows one ſhould never loc a gift horſe in: 
ie mouth. | 5 „„ 
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568. A certain poetaſter, whoſe head was full of a play 


* of his own writing, was explaining the plot and defign of 


it to a courtier. The ſcene of it, ſaid he, is in Cappadocia ; 
and to judge righily of the play, a man muſt tranſport himſelf” 


into the cum ty, and get acquainted with the genius of the 


perple. Yeu fay right, aniwer'd the courtier, and 7 think 
i avould be beſt to have it acted there. 


569. A young man, who was a very great e ma- 


king a bargain with Lhocrates to be taught by him, J/crares 


. 


affe d double the price that his other ſcholars gave him; 
and zhe reaſen, ſaid he, is, that I muſt teach thee two fer 
ences, cne to ſpeak, and the other to hold thy tongue. 

570. A captain, not far from St. Jamess, having an a- 
merous deſign upon his fandlady, a comely young milliner, 
to give her a hint of what he'd be at, clapp'd a guinea on 
'OLe of his eyes, and ſtar'd her in the face with the other. 
Ihe doxy, preſently taking the meaning, Sir, faid ſhe, 

| eco, 1 Bade been told, is not blind of one only, but both eyes. 
| A certain cobple going to Dunmew in Efſex, to 
an the flitch of bacon, which is to be given to every 
'marry'd pair, who can ſwear they have had no diſpute, nor 
once repented their bargain in a year and a day, the ſteward 
ready to deliver it, 21d where they would put it; the 
huſband produc'd a bag, and told him, i tar, 7 hat, 
anſwer d the ſteward, is net big en:ugh ta hold it : So I toll 
my wife, reply'd the good man; ard ] believe we have had 
an hundred words about it. ts, ſaid the ſteward, But they 
avere not fuch as will butter any cabbage to tat with this la- 
cen; and ſo hangs the flitch up again, 

572. Two gentlemen, one nam'd Chambers, the other 
Garret, riding by Tyburn, ſays the firſt, This. is a very 
pretty, tenement, if it had but a garret. Neu fol, ſays 
Garret, don't ycu know there muſt be Chambers fit! 

3. Two gentlemen, one nam'd Woedcect, the other 
Fuller, walking together, happen'd to ſee an owl ; ſays the 
Jait, That bird is very much like a Woodcock. You are very 
Wreng, ſays s the firſt, fer it's Fuller in 74 6 head, Fuller 22 De 
er, aud Fuller all over. 

" 574. An arch boy having Fs notice of his ſchoot- 
maſter's often reading a chapter in Corinthians, wherein is 
this ſentence, We ſpall all be chang'd in toe tavinkling of an 
exe, privately eras'd the letter e in the word chang'd, The 
next time his maſter read it, Ve. Hall all be hang'd in the 
; ey 7 an ee. . 20 $» 
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875. A gentleman having occaſion for a Smack for his, 
miſtreſs, and but little money to buy one withal, apply'd. 
to a . and aſk'd him if he had ever a /meck to 
fell? Who told him he had no /zzecis, but ſeveral frifts 
and being aſk'd the difference, the pawnbroker told him, 
That they were /mocks before they came to him, but when brought 
to him they wwere ſhifts : Which the gentleman admitted, but 
faid, They were damnable bad ſhifts. 


576. A certain great man, who had been a furious party- 


man, and moſt ſurpriſingly changing ſides, by which he 
obtain'd a coronet, was ſoon after at cards at a place where 
lady 7 
game, that he had a great pain in his /zde, I thought your 
tordſhip had ub Ade, ſaid ſne. Yes, but I have, anſwer'd 


my lord, and a back-fide too. Have yeu /o? reply'd my 


lady, every body knows. your wife has one. 
577. A gentleman living in Jamaica not long ago, had 
a wife not of the moſt agrecable humour in the world; 


however, as an indulgent huſband, he had bought her a 
fine pad, which ſoon after gave her a fall that broke her 


neck. Another gent eman in the ſame neighbourhood, 


bleſs'd likewiſe with a termagant ſpouſe, a{k*'d the wi- 


dower if he would ſell his wite's pad, for he had a great: 


fancy for it, and he would give him what he would for it. 


No, ſaid the other, I don't care to ell its 21 Jam not LA 
that I ſhan't marry again. 

578. A gentleman fitting by Mrs. FW 1 at 
* Lowat's trial, took notice to her of Fanny M———S 
being at a little diſtance from them. O! {aid the, I ſup- 
poſe Fanny has an eye upon the. whole houſe of commons. 

And I dare anſucer fer her, Madam, reply'd the gentleman, 
12 ſhe has, her eye's uo bigger than her belly. 

579, A poor woman, with half a dozen children at her 
heels, aſk'd alms of a gentlewoman in the ſtreet: I think, 
ſaid the gentlewoman, that being ſo poor, you might find 
ſomething elſe to do, and I wonder you are not aſham' d to 
get ſo many children. Alas! Madam, reply'd the good 


woman, you don't conſider, that we poor folks have very 


often nothing elſe for our breakfaſt, dinner, and ſupper. 

S do. A ſcholar of Dr. Buſoy's coming into a parlour where 
the doctor had laid a five bunch of grapes for his own 
eating, takes it up, and ſays aloud, I paublijh the banns be- 
u een * ww and my meuth ; ¶ any one knows any — 
cauſe 


— 1d was, and complaining i in the midſt of the 
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cauſe or impediment wwhy theſe two ſhould net be join'd together, 
bet them declare it, | | 10 70 
The doctor being but in the next room, overheard all 
that was ſaid, and coming into the ſchool, he order'd the 
boy who had eaten his grapes to be taken up, or, as they 


- call'd it, hors'd on another boy's back; but before he 


proceeded to the uſual diſcipline, he cry'd out aloud, as the 


_ delinquent had done; I publiſh the banis between my red 
and this boy's breech, if, any one knows any juſt cauſe or im- 


pediment why theſe two fheald not be join'd together, let them 


 weclare it. I torbid the banns, cry'd the boy. Why ſo ? 


faid the doctor. Becauſe the parties are net agreed, reply'd 
the boy. Which anſwer ſo pleas d the doctor, wbo lov'd. 
to find any readineſs of wit in his ſcholars, that he order'd 
the boy to be ſet down. a LL net: 
881. A certain perſon often bidding people kiſs his a—, 


and uſing the ſame word very frequently, wes told by a wit, 
that he put him in mind of the picture of the ſnake in the 
almanack, that always carry'd his tail in his mouth. 


584. The late Sir Robert Henley, who was commonly 
pretty much in debt, walking one day with two or three 
other gentlemen in the Part, was accoſted by à tradeſman, 


who took him aſide for a minute or two, and when the ba- 


ronet rejoin'd his company, he ſeem'd to be in a great paſ- 


ion, which his friends taking notice of, aſk'd him what was 
the matter? Why the raſcal, ſaid he, has been dunning me 


for money I have ow'd hun theſe ſeven years, with as much 
impudence as if it was a debt of yeſterday. kat 
583. The late Mr. D——2, the player, a man of great: 
humanity, as will appear by the ſtory, having had av in- 


trigue with his landlady's maid, who being us d ill, or, in 


Plain terms, got with chiid by him, took an opportunity 
to go into his chamber one afternoon, and cut her throat 


with one of his razors, of which an account being brought 


to him, behind the ſcenes during the time of the play, the 
ſame night: D——2, with great concern and emotion, 


ery'd out, Zosns ! I hope it was not with my beſi razor !.. 


584. Jer Haines, the player, being aſk' d, what could. 
tranſport Mr. Collier into ſo blind a zeal, for the general 
ſuppreſſion of che lage, when only ſome particular au- 
thors had abus'd it; whereas the fage, he could not but 
know, was generally allow'd, when rightly conducted, to be 
a delightful method of mending the morals? For that rea- 


Len, 
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fon, replyid Haines, Collier 7s, by profeſſion, a moral-mender 
vimpelf, and two of a trade, you know, can never agree. 
585. The ſame player one morning meeting Tom Dur- 
fey, the poet, in the ſtreet, Tom, who had a very ſtinking 
breath, run his. head into Joe's face, as moſt people who 

have that imperfection are apt to do; whereupon Joe beg- pl 
ved him to keep at a little more diſtance, but Durfey would x | 
ſtill be mighty cloſe in his confabulation, upon which cry'd _. ö 
Fee, Nay, then I muſt ſtand upon my defence; ſo drawing 
out his ſword, and ſeeing a fur-reverence lying under a 
wall, he ſtuck it upon the point of it. Now, Sir, ſaid he, 
keeping i it at arm's length, I can et to you, and we are 
pretty much upon a par. 

585. Some gentlemen being at a tavern | together, for want 
of better diverſion, one propos'd play, but, ſaid another of it 
the company, I have fourteen good reaſons againſt gaming. | 
What are thoſe ? ſaid another. In the firſt place, anſwer'd 
he, I have no money: Oh! ſaid the firſt, it you had four ib 
hundred reaſons, you need not name another. | 

587. A parſon, in the country, taking his text in x St. 
Matthew, chap. viii. ver. 14. And Peter's wift's mother lay 
fick of a fever, preach'd for three Sundays together on the B 
ſame ſubje& : Soon after two country fellows going croſs # 
the church-yard, and hearing the bell toll, one aſk'd the ; 

other, who it was for? Nay, I can't tel; perhaps, reply'd —_ 
he, it is for Peter's wife's mother, for he e bas been fick of a | ' 
fever theſe three weeks. 4 
588, The Hon. Mr. L—— one morning, at the late 8 
Sir Robert Walpeles Levee, as I fat by them, aſk'd John 


if 

Lawton for a Pinch of ſnuff, who told him he had none in | a 
his box, for he ſeldom took any, but now and then. to keep 5 
him awake at church. That, ſaid the other, is the meſt im- * 
Proper thing you can do there; for it quite de Wye the natural If 
operation of the ſermon. b 
589. 1 remember in the reign of the late queen Anne, — 0 
wken diſputes ran high between Whig and Tory, ſome = 
perſons ſuffer d party to mix in every their minuteſt action. Ef 
A Tory would not cock his hat in the ſame manner that KB 
a Whig did, nor a Whig lady patch her face on the ſame = 
fide that the Tory ladies patch'd theirs. A pleaſant i in- ug 


ftance of this ſtrict adherence to party in trivial affairs, 
was Dick W——1, who, being choſe into parliament on the ; 
Log intereſt, w was reſolv'd to do nothing, but what was on 1 


that 
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that Side. The houſe a few. days after he took his ſeat in 


"It happening to ſit late, a motion was made for candles to 
| be brought in, which —_ put to the vote, Dick pull'd a 


tigh-flymg member, who fat near him, by the fleeve; and 


_akk'd him if candies were for the church And being an- 


ſwer'd in the affirmative, very readily gave his voice for 

them, Which otherwiſe he would not have done. 
590. A young fellow, not quite fo wiſe as Solomon, eat- 

ing ſome Cheſhire cheeſe full of mites, one night at the 


tavern. Now, ſaid: hey have I done as "much as Sumgſon, 


for I have ſlain my thouſands and my ten thouſands. Ves, 
by G- d, anſwer'd one of the company, and with" uke Jame 


- weapon too, the jaw-bone of an as. 


591. Poor Joe Mille» going one day along the Strand, 


a —— Derby captain came ſwaggering up to him, 


and thruſt between him and the wall. I dont uſe to give 
the ewall, ſaid he, to every 8 But 1 do, faid for; 
and fo made way for him. | 
592. The late lady — meeting Cen 8 

one day, How goes trade, Con? ſaid ſne. Faith, very 
bad, Madam, anſwer'd the other, it it * ſpoils For 
every one follows it now. 

Fzg. When the late duke of went over lord 
lieutenant of Ireland, he took an excellent man cook over 
with him, but they had not been there above a month, 


but, finding his grace kept a very {curvy houſe, he gave him 


warning. What's the reaſon, ſaid the * was that you have 
u mind te leave me? Why, if I continue with your excel- 
lency mueh maten, anſwerd the cook, I fall - for- | 


Set my trade. 


594. A gentleman, whoſe wiſe complain'd a little of his 


manhood, conſented that ſhe ſhould/ make choice of any 
one, ſo that it was but one, to do family duty in his ſtead : 


She choſe the coachman, a ſturdy feitow ; but by 10me 
accident the reverend ehaplain came to ſuſpect the intrigue 


that was carrying on by his patron's lady, and was reſolv'd 
to watch her waters ; it was not long before he had an op- 


peiortunity, by peeping through a key-hole, of being entirely 
eonfirmd in his ſulpieien, and being a very conſcien- 


tious man, he thought it his duty to acquaint her haſbagd 


with it: He told him he could not fee him abus'd in fo vile, 


ſo abominable a manner, without letting him know: it. 
Hab, huſ, doctor, ford the Ng the _— is a 
ecret 3 
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85 er ret; I give my ccachman twenty pounds a year extraordi- 
nary far that very ſes wice. Gad tate me, cry d the conſci- 


entious parſon, e would you not /peak to me I would 

heve done it for half the ork and ha ue thank'd you too, 
595. A certain officer in the guards telling one night, 

in company with Je Miller, of ſeveral wonderful things 


be had ſeen abroad, among the reſt he told the company, 


he had ſeen a pike caught that was fix feet long. That's a 
enifle, ſays Joe, I bawe ſeen a half pile, in Aead. longer 


2 4 Foot, and yet not 2worth tawo-pence. | 
- £96... Jemmy Spiller, another of the jocoſe. comedinns, 


going one day thro' Kag-Fazr, a place where they {ell ſe- 
cond hand goods, cheapen'd a leg of mutton, he law hang 


ap there, at a butcher's ſtall. The butcher told him it was 


a groat a pound. Are you not an unconſcionable: fellow, (aid 
Spiller, 10 aſe ſuch a price, when ene may have ia new one 
for that in Clare-Market. 

597. A gentleman having a ſervant with a very thick 
Gull, us'd often to call him the 4ing of focls.. Lwiſh, faid 
the fellow one day, you cauld make your words good, I 
Gould then be the greateſt monarch in the world. 2 

598. A lawyer being ſick, made his laſt will, and gave 
All his eſtate to fools and madmen: Being aſk'd the —— 
for ſo doing : From ſuch, laid he, 1 bed it, and 40 Juch I 


give it again. 


599. A thief being brought to T „lun to be exacuted, 


the ordinary of Nexwgate, in taking his laſt confeſhon, aſk'd 


him if he was not ſorry for having committed the robbery 
for which he was going to ſuffer? The criminal anſwer's, 


Yes, but ther he nan ere /oiry e mit deg Pele avant | 


bribe the jury. 


600. A certain poor unfortunate gentleman Was ; fo often 
pull'd by the ſleeve by the bailifts, that he was in continnal 


apprehenſion of them; and going one day through Tati- 


flock-Street, his coat ſleeve, as he was ſwinging it along in 
a hurry, happen'd to hitch upon the iron {pike of one of 
the rails; whereupon he immediately turn'd about, in a 
great ſurprize, and [cryidt ut, At berge ſuit, Sir ? at 


C fuit? 
. 601, Colonel, Pride, che brewer, a preciſe e 


e time of the uſurpation, ſittjng at the quarter ſeſſions 


as a juſtice of the peace, a reverend old gentlewoman was 
indicted for a 1 but ſhe ſtanding + upon her 


defence, | 
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defence, and proteſting ſhe never had kept any ſuch houſe. 
Huſwife! huſwife! ſaid he, you have kept a bawdy- 
houſe theſe twenty years to my knowledge. To your 
knowledge, brother? ſaid another of the worſhipful juſ- 
tices, nay then wwe need no other evidence, | 5 
5602. During the time of the ſame uſurpation, the per- 
ſons who were appointed of the committee of ſequeſtration, 
tho? commonly very mean fellows, were uſually compli- 
mented with the title of your honours, by the unfortunate 
delinquents who were brought before them. A poor coun- 
tryman being ſentenced to pay a compoſition of an hun- 
dred pounds, ſeeing one Dobbins, his neighbour, a ſhoe- 
maker, among the committee-men, he told the court, that 
there was goodman Dobbins's honour knew, that he was 
not worth ſo much. | G5 EEE 20049 
503. A worthy citizen, not far from Cheap/ide, who was 
- himſelf a little ſtricken in years, having marry'd a very 
pretty young wife, the journeyman, a briſk blade, fancy- 
ing himſelf better able to pleaſe her than his maſter, had 
often ſollicited for the laſt favour, but ſhe refuſing, tho”, as 
he thought, but faintly, his maſter having occaſion to go 
into the country for a few days, he thought that might 2 
a proper 3 to accompliſh'his deſign; ſo takin; 
his time when his miſtreſe was in the kitchen by herſelf, 
the maid being gone out of the way on ſome errand, he 
told her he would that night ſteal ſoftly into her chamber, 
when ſhe was in bed. If you do, faid ſhe, beware of your- 
ſelf, for I will take this great kitchen knife up with me 
into my bed chamber... 5 . 
At night the ſpark open'd the dcor very gently, but, 
remembering the knife, was afraid to go forward. She 
hearing him, aſk d who was there ? Tis I, anſwer'd the 
journeyman, and was reſolv'd to come to bed to you, but 
that I remember'd the great knife. OH what a filly jade 
«vas J, ſaid ſhe, to leabe it in the kitchen! _ EN 
54. A ſoldier in the late wars, a little before an engage- 
ment, found a horſe-ſhoe, and ſtuck it in his girdle; ſhort- 
ly after, in the heat of the action, a bullet came and hit 
him upon that part. Vell, ſaid he, I find a little armour 
. *evill ſerve a turn, if it be put in the right placte. 
5oß. The late famous Aribur Moor, who was much in 
Favour with the Tery miniſtry, in the latter part of queen 
Auné s reign, had a lady who was reckon'd a woman of 
TL F | , great 
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great wit and humour, but of political principles quite op- 


polite to thoſe of her huſband. After the death of the 


| Queen, when it was talked of as if the late Miniſters would 
have been called to account, the Lord B ——ke meeting 
Mrs. Moor one day, in a vifit, Well, madam, ſaid he, you 
hear how terribly we are threatened, you'll come, I hope, 
and ſee me, when I go to Tower-Hill ? Upon my word, my 


Lord, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould be extremely glad to do it; but I be- 


| liewe T ſhall be engaged another way, for I am told my Snub 
(the name by which ſhe always called her huſband) will 
be 1 jo to go the ſame day to Tyburn. | 
606. 

huſband ſhe wiſhed him joy, for ſhe heard he was to be 


made a Lord. (This was before the death of Queen Anne.) 


And pray, ſaid he, what did they fay was to be my title ? 
My Lord Tariq, replied ſhe, which was a ſneer upon 


him, for having been engaged in ſettling a Tariff of trade 


which he was thought well ſkilled in. And why don't you, 
when you hear any one abuſe your huſband, ſpit in their 
face, ſaid he, No, I thank you, anſwered the lady, I dont 
. #ntend to ſpit myſelf into a conſumption. 


607. 'The ſon of the aforeſaid gentleman and lady, oh | 


late Mr. James Moor Smyth, inheriting ſome portion of 
his mother's humour, undertook to write a comedy, which 
was called the Rival Modes, againſt the third night of 
which, he was very ſolicitous in diſpoſing of his benefit 
tickets, though he had juſt before a very handſome fortune. 
left him by a grandfather, but had been pretty free with 


it: and coming one day, dreſſed in black velvet, to a lady 


of his acquaintance, he was very earneſt with her to take 
ſome, even though ſhe had — refuſed him before; Lord, 
Mr. Moor, ſaid ſhe, this ſuit of cloaths you have on looks 


very well, and who would have thought f is only begger's 


velvet? Ys | 
© 608. The late Sir John Taſh was a famous wine mer- 
_ chant, and ſold great quantities of that liquor; but was 


ſuppoſed to make it chiefly without much of the juice of 
the grape; therefore Alderman Parſons meeting him one 
dap, ſaluted him by the name of brother Brewer. I deal 
in wine, ſaid Sir John, Mr. Alderman, and am no brewer. 
Yes, by G- d, replied the other, but I know you are, and 
can brew more by an inch of candle, than I can with a 


chaldron of coals. | 


The ſame lady coming home one evening, told her 


» 
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Sog. A late archbiſhop having promiſed one of his 
Chaplains, who was a favourite, the firſt good living in 
his gift, that he ſhould like, and think worthy his accep- 
tance: Soon after hearing of the death of an old rector, 
whoſe parſonage was worth about zoo pounds a year, 
ſent his chaplain to the place to ſee Re „ liked it; the 
doctor, when he came back again, thank'd his Grace for 
the offer he had made him; 1855 ſaid, he had met with 
ſuch an account of the country, and the neighbourhood, as 
was not at all agreeable to him, and therefore ſhould be 
glad, if his Grace pleaſed, to wait till ſomething elſe fell: 
"Another vacancy not long after happening, the archbi- 
ſhop ſent him alſo to view that; but he returned as before, 
not ſatisfy'd with it, which did not much pleaſe his Grace: 
A third living much better than either of the other becom- 
ing vacant, as he was told, the chaplain was again ſent to 
take a view of that; and when he came back, Well, now, 
ſaid my Lord, how do you like this living? What objec- 
tion can you have to this? I like the country very well, 
my Lord, anſwered he, and the houſe, the income, and 
the neighbourhood, bu. But replied the arch- 
biſhop, what But can there be then? But, my Lord, ſaid 
he, the old incumbent is not dead, I found him ſmoaking 
his pipe at the gate of his houſe. 8655 og 
610, Two city ladies meeting at a viſit, one a grocer's 
wife, and the other a cheeſemonger's (who perhaps ſtood 
more upon the punctilio of 1 than ſome of their 
betters would have done at the Court end of the town) 
when they had riſen up and took their leaves, the cheeſe- 
monger's wife was going out of the room firſt, upon which 
the grocerꝰ's lady, pulling her back by the tail of her gown, 
and ſtepping before her, No, madam, ſaid ſhe, nothing comes 


after ans 0 1 . 1 
611. An old lady being at table, and mumbling a piece 
of brawn that was very horney, for a long time, at length 
by its elaſticity, it jumped out of her mouth upon the 
plate of a 8 gentleman, who ſat on the oppoſite fide 
of the table; but he not ſeeing from whence it came, 
quickly eat it up, Good Lord, ſaid the old lady, what a 
fine thing it is to be young and have one's teeth, I have 
been mumbling and tumbling that piece of brawn in my 
mouth this half hour to no purpoſe, and that young gen- 
tleman has chewed and ſwallowed it in a moment. 


1 1 4 


642, | 
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5612. A young lady of a pretty high ſpirit, who was 
juſt about entering into the marriage ſtate, told hergallant, 
that ſhe could never bring herſelf to ſay Obey, and was re- 
ſolved ſhe would not. When the ceremony was perform- 
ing, and ſhe was to repeat that word, ſhe was for mincing 
the matter, and cried Honour and Bey: Nay, madam, ſaid 
the parſon, you mult ſay Obe; I cannot ſay you are mar- 
ried, if you do not ſpeak the words as the office directs; but 
fill ſhe would ſay only as ſhe had done before, and the par- 
ſon again Meng her: Let her alone, doctor, ſaid the 
Huſband, let her only ſay Bey, if ſhe has a mind to it now, 
and I'll make her cry O at night. | TY 

613. Old FJobnſon the player, who was not only a very 
good actor, but a good judge of painting, and remarkable 
for making many dry jokes, was ſhewn a picture, done by 
a very indifferent hand, but much commended, and aſk'd 
his opinion of. Why, truly, ſaid he, the painter is a 
very good painter, and obſerves the Lord's command- 
ments. What do you mean by that, Mr. Johnſon ? ſaid _, 
one who ſtood by. Why, I think, anfwered he, that he 
hath not made to himſelf e likene/5 of any thing that is in 
heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is 
in the water under the earth. n 

614. A gentleman having a very pretty woman to his 
wife in a certain country place, could not forbear being a 
little jealous of her having too great an intimacy with, or 

at leaſt caſting too favourable an eye upon, a young cap- 
tain in the neighbourhood ; and being obliged to go a 
journey from home, for two or three 5 his head ran 
ſo upon the captain and his wife, that after he was got 
four or five miles, the rougheſt and dirtieſt part of the 

whole way, he calls to his man, and orders him to go 
back to his wife, and tell her, that for ſome particular 
reaſons, he defired ſhe would not ſee the captain in his 
abſence. The man was very much diſpleaſed at being 
ſent back again through the dirt on ſuch an idle errand, 
and having a little more diſcernment than his maſter, knew, 
that forbidding a woman do a thing was oftentimes the 
readieſt way to egg her on to it, reſolved not to carry the 
meſſage: but when he came home, and his lady with 

great ſurprize aſked him the reaſon of his return ſo ſoon, 
and if his maſter was come to any hurt? He anſwer'd her, 

No, but that he had ſent him back with a very odd meſ- 
: 5 1 „ 
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ſage to her, he could not imagine the meaning of it: He 


deſires, ſaid he, madam, of all love and kindneſs, that you 


will not ride upon our great dog, Ba/l, during his abſence. 
Ride upon Ball, cried ſhe, the man's mad ſure! Well, 
well, you may tell him, I ſhall hardly diſobey his commands. 
But the man was no ſooner out of fight, but ſhe calls 
to her maid, and tells her of the ridiculous orders her huſ- 
band had ſent her; and that Harry came back four or 
five miles upon no other account ; for my part, continued 
the, ſach a thing would never have come into my head, if 
he had not taken ſuch pains to have put it there, and now, 
methinks, I long to ride upon Ball, Do you think he 
can carry me, Beity? I ſhall never be eaſy till I try. 
The maid, who was always ready to aſſiſt her miſtreſs in 


any thing, to gratify her inclinations, told her, ſhe would 
Fe and bring the dog to her, and that ſhe verily believed 
he ; | 


could carry her. 1 
Ball being brought forth, and his miſtreſs mounted on his 
back, begun to curvet and praunce round the hall, but un- 
fortunately threw his rider with her head againſt the frame 
eat old faſnioned table, which gave her ſuch a 
cut in the forehead, that ſhe was obliged to have it plaiſ- 
ter'd and bound up with a linen cloth, which ſhe could not 
get well enough to leave off before her huſband returned, 
who enquiring with much concern into the occaſion of it, 
Why, what did you ſend me word for (ſaid ſhe,) that I ſhould 


not ride upon Ball? The man that ſtood cloſe by his maſ- 


ter, whiſpered in his ear, Better ſo, Sir, than worſe. 

515. A certain noble Lord in the county of Hants, who 
had not much applied himſelf to letters, and was remark- 
able for his ill ſpelling, dining at a neighbouring gentle- 
man's houſe, took notice ſeveral times, and commended 
a ſnuff-box he made uſe of; when my lord was gone 
away, the gentleman's wife ſaid to her huſband, «© My 
Dear, you did not obſerve how often my lord commended your 


 ſruff-box ;, I dare ſay he would have been highly pleaſed if you 


had made him an offer of it; if I wat you, I would ſend it 
after him. The gentleman took his lady's advice, and 
the next morning ſent a ſervant away with a letter, and 
the ſnuff- box, as a 9 54 to the lord. 5 3 

The lady judged right, for my lord was mightily de- 


 Hghtqd with it, and returned a moſt complaiſant letter of 
thanks for the preſent, and told the gentleman, in his 
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ill ſpelling, that he was greatly obliged to him, and in a 
few days would ſend him an elephant (equivalent he would 
have ſaid.) The gentleman not at all iking my Lord's 
propoſal, ſent his ſervant with a letter again the next 
day, telling his Lordſhip, that he was very glad the box 
was ſo acceptable to him, and thanking him for the honour 
he deſigned him, but begged he would not think of ſend- 
ing what he mentioned, for it would not only be attended 
with an expence, which he could not very well afford, be- 
ing ſuch a devouring animal, but would bring fuch num- 
bers of people to ſee it, that it would-make his houſe a 
perfect Lake-houſe. My Lord, a little while after, meet- 
ing the gentleman, told him, he was ſurprized at his let- 
ter, and could not imagine what he meant by it. The El- 
Fhant, ſaid he, that your Lordſhip ſpoke of ſending to me. 
Elephant] ſaid the learned Lord, how could a man of your 
underſtanding make ſuch a miſtake ? I ſaid I would ſend 
you an Equivalent. I beg your Lordſhip's pardon, return- 
ed the gentleman, and am aſhamed of being fuch a dunce 
that I could not read your Lordſhip's letter. 0 
616. Young Griffith Lloyd of the county of Cardigan, 
being ſent to feſus-College, in the Univerſity of Oxford, 
where he was looked upon as an errant dunce, had a calf- 
{kin wailtcoat, tann'd with the hair on, and trimmed with 
a broad gold-lace, and gold buttons. One of the Oxonz- 
ans, an eminent punſter, ſaid, that Griſith was like a dull 
book, bound in calt-ſkin and gilt, but very ill letter d. 
617. Old G , the rich miſer of Glouceſter- 
ſhire, going home one day, between Wickivarr and Bad- 
minton, the way being greaſy, after a ſhower of rain, 
his foot ſlipped, and he fell of a high bank into a wer 
ditch, where he was ' almoſt. ſmothered ; a countryman, 
who knew his charaQter, coming by, he begged him, for 
God's ſake, to help him; ay, ſaid the countryman, give 


me your hand. Give being a word that old G 
had a great averſion to, cried out, I thank you, honeſt 
Friend, I will lend you my hand with all my heart. I 
have often heard, ſaid the other, that you would never give 
any thing in your life, ſo lie there and be d d; and 
on he walk'd. | 2 8 
618. An old woman at the head of a table, ſaid a ſaty- 
rical young one, ſeems to revive the old Grecian cuſtom of 
ſerving a death's head with their banquets. 1 
x5 wh 0 | 619. The 


- # 


bia ve did rarely to-day. We, firrah, ſaid 


4 JOE MILLER" JESTS. JXUA 
619. The Independant Whig, an author who was no 
great friend to the clergy, tells us the following ſtory of a 
rſon. - | 4 1 
An unfortynate Levite ſome years ſince, having an in- 


1 


trigue with a butcher's wife, and being caught in bed with 


her by the huſhand, had his head cleft by him; and when 
the butcher was brought upon his trial for the ſame, nei- 
ther the number of reverend auditors, who attended the 
ſame, a due regard to the cloth, or an apprehenſion of the 
carnage it might produce, could hinder the judge from 
directing the jury to call the crime only Manſlaughter. 
This fo provoked the weak ſpirit and patience of a hol) 
brother, then preſent, that he cried out in the Court, Here's 
a fine world: If theſe things be ſuffered, there will be no liv- 


ing for us. 


620. The famous Tony Lee, a player in K. Charles the 
ſecond's reign, being killed in a tragedy, having a violent 
cold, could not forbear coughing as he lay Hoy | upon the 
Rage, which occaſioned a good deal of laughter and noiſe 


In the houſe, he lifted up his head, and ſpeaking to the 


audience, ſaid, This makes good what my poor mother 
uſed to tell me; for ſhe would often ſay that 7 ould cough 


' in my grave, becauſe I uſed to drink in my porridge. This 


ſet. the houſe in ſuch N humour, that it produced a 
thundering clap, and made every one very readily pardon 
55 ſoleciſm he had before committed. * 
5621. Tam , the organiſt of St. . —, be- 
ng reckoned to have a fine finger, drew many people 
to hear him, whom he would oftentimes entertain with a 


' voluntary after evening ſervice; and his auditory ſeem- 


Ing one day greatly delighted with his performance, after 
the church was cleared, Adad, Sir, ſaid his 2 

| on, Ay „ We 3 
zo be ſure, anſwered the other, aubat would you have done 


without me ? The next Sunday Tem ſitting down to play, 
could not make his organ ſpeak, whereupon calling to the 


bellows-blower, aſked him what he meant ?. Why he did 
not blow? Shall] it be We then, ſaid the other? Which 
Tom was forced to conſent to, or there had been no muſic. 
622. A certain French gentleman, having been but a 
very little while in Tag: aud, was invited to a friend's houſe; 
where a large bowl of Punch was made, a liquor he had 


never ſeen before, and which did not at all agree with him; 


but 


_— 


: 
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but having forgot the name of it, he aſked a perſon the 


next day, What dey call a dat Ligur in England, which is 


all de Contradiftion ; where is de brandy to make it firong, 
and de water to make it /mall, de ſugar to make it ſaueet, and 
de lemons to make it ſowter ? Punch, anſwered the other, 
. mean. Ay, Ponche, begar, cried Monſieur, it 
almoſt ponche my brain out laſt night. 4 1 


623. The famous Captain Fit ick, who married 


Squire Weſtern's niece, and was reckoned an excellent hand 
at making bulls, was walking one day with two or three 
ladies a little way out of Weſt-Cheſter, with his hat un- 
der his arm; the wind blowing very hard, one of the 
Ladies ſaid, Iavonder, Captain, you will be ſo ceremonious to 
walk bare-headed in ſuch boiſterous weather ; pray, Sir, put 
on your hat. Arrah, by my fhoul, dear Madam, anſwered the 
Captain, I have been after trying two or thret times already, 
and the wind is ſo high, that 1 can't keep my hat upon my head 
any longer than tis under my ar. 
624. The ſame gentleman being with the aforeſaid 
. Ladies, in a nobleman's garden, where there was a 1 
Iron Roller, told them, he thought it was the biggeſt iran 
rolling-ſtone he ever ſaw in his life, 5 
625. A philoſopher being blamed by a ſtander- by, for 
defending an argument weakly againſt the emperor 4dri- 
an, replied, What, would you have me contend with a man 
that commands thirty legions of ſoldiers ?' | | 


© 


626. A painter turned phyſician ; upon which change, | 
a friend applauded him, ſaying, You have done. well, for 
before your fault could be diſcovered by the naked eye, but no 


they are hid. | * 0 0 Kon 4 he, 
_ 627. Biſhop Latimer preaching at Court, ſaid, that it 


was reported the King was poor, and that they were - 


ſeeking ways and means to make him rich ; but he add- 
ed, For my part, I think the beſt way to make the king rich, 


to give him a good poſt, or office, for all his officers are 


rich. | 5 1 1 20 8 
628. Zelim, the firſt of the Ottoman Emperors that 
ſhaved his beard, his predeceſſors having always worn it 


long, being aſked by one of his Baſhaws, why he Al- 


tered the cuſtom of his . predeceſſors ?- anſwered,” Be- 
cauſe you Baſhaws ſhall not lead me by the beard, as you did 


them, 


629. It 


* : 1 
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629. It being told Antigonus, in order to intimidate 

him; as he marched to the field of battle, that the enemy 

would ſhoot ſuch vollies of arrows as would i intercept the 

by light of the ſun. 7 am glad of it, 4; > he, for it being 
_y hot, we ſpall then fight in the ſhade.” 

630. A ſailor having received ten gabnene for turning 
Roman Catholick, ſaid to the prieſt who paid him the 
money, Sir, you ought to give me ten guineas more, becauſe ; it 
15 fo aq * to believe tranſu eee, 5 


„„.. 


MORAL SENTENCES. 


7171 is a \ juſineſs of chought, and a Facility of ex- 
| preſſion; or, in the midwives purely,” a perfect 
(conception with an eaſy delivery. 

Wir depends very much on the circumſtance of time 
and place. It muſt deſcribe its proper circumference, - 
and not go beyond it, leſt (like little boys when they 
ſtraggle out of their own pariſh) it wander to: N 
where it is not known, and be loſt. 

Not to laugh with honeſty, when nature prompts, or 
folly (which is ſecond nature) is but a knaviſh, hypoeri- 
tical way of waking a maſk for one's own face. 
--: Weak heads, like weak ſtomachs; immediately throw 
out what they received laſt; and what they read floats 
upon the ſurface of the mind, * oil upon Hen with-. 
out incorporating. 

When men imagine others entertain ſome efteent for 
Kheit abilities, they often expoſe all their imperfections 
i and fooliſh works te the diſparagement of the little wit 
* they were thought maſters of, 
| Silence is the n friend of him who ſtands in diftruſt 
= of himſelf, 
14 The defects of wit increaſe in growing old, as well 0 
* thoſe of t] the m_ 


( 


A Poet's 
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A poet's ſucceſs at firſt, like a gameſter's fortune at 
firſt, is like to make him a loſer at laſt, and to be un- 
done by his good fortune and merit. 

If a book can't anſwer for itſelf to the public, it is to 
no ſort of purpoſe for its author to do it. 

The greater a man's merit, the more obnoxious it is to 
be traduced. 

The chattering of monkies is a better noiſe than a 
concert of ſenſeleſs mirth. 

Great dealers in wit, like thoſe i in trade, take leaſt 
pains to ſet off their „while the haberdaſhers of 
mall wit ſpare for no decorations or ornaments. - 

Praiſe to a young wit, is like rain to a tender flower ; 
if it be moderately beſtowed it chears and revives ; but if 
too lavyhly, — and depreſſes him. 

A man who refuſes raiſe, | that lays claim to more, 
as a biſhop gains his biſhoprick, by ſaying he will. * 
epiſcopate. 

It 34 — — to take notice of things which 
puts others to the 


To refuſe a penile is only 0 invite and draw on ano 


ther. 
There are few: perſons ſo wiſe as to prefer the gentle re- 
| proaching eee avails them, before: the praiſes 


hich betray 
* Praiſe is a kind of delicate concealed flattery, which | 


| differently ſatisfies him who gives it, and him who re- 
ceives it. For this receives it as due to his merit, and the 
other gives it as a teſtimony of his juſtice and judgment. 
A woman takes compliment for demonſtration, and 
fot it up as an evidence even againſt her looking- 
$ 
, Vanity makes a woman, tainted with it, ſo topful of 
herſelf, that ſhe ſpilleth 1t upon the company. 
The greateſt part of a fine lady's fancy is laid out in 
| chooſing her gown, as her diſcretion is chiefly employed 
| in not paying for it. 

She 1s Fainhful to the faſhion, to which not only her 
opinion, but her ſenſes are wholly reſigned ; fo obſequi- 
ous ſhe is to it, that ſhe would be ready to be reconciled 
even to virtue with all its faults, if ſhe had her dancing- 

| eee practiſed at Court. 
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A A woman ſhould not be proud of her fine gown, nor 
when ſhe has leſs wit than her neighbours, comfort her- 
felf that ſhe has more lace. We | 460 Wh 


Some ladies put ſo much weight upon ornament, that 
if one could ſee into their hearts, it would be found, that 


even the thoughts of death are made leſs heavy to them, 


by the contemplation of their being laid out in ſtate, and 


honourably attended to the grave. 


A coquet is a ſort of beautiful deſert in wax-work, that 


tempts the fool to an entertainment, merely to baulk his 
appetite. , 1 


eople at any time change a preſent uneaſineſs for any 


other condition, tho' a worſe. 


It is wrong to lay out friendſhip too laviſhly at firſt, 


fince it will, like other things, be ſo much the ſooner 


ſpent. © 


No enmity is ſo bitter as that of alienated friends, and 
no ere ſo bad as that of apoſtates. ö 


erſecutions for conſcience ſake have occaſioned violent 


diſorders, and vaſt effuſion of blood; and to compel men 
by fire and faggot, to er even of a delicious enter- 


tainment, is a ſavage 


. ort of hoſpitality. Fetch 
The danger of ſuperſtition is even greater than that of 
atheiſm; for atheiſm leaves men to ſenſe, to philoſophy, 
to laws, to reputation ; all which may be guides to moral 


virtue, tho? religion were not; but ſuperſtition diſmounts 
all theſe, and erects an abſolute monarchy in the minds of 
men; therefore atheiſm did never perturb ſtates, but ſuper- 


ſtition hath been the occafion of the confuſion of many. 

It is not improbable but God may be delighted with 
the variousme of worſhipping him, which divide the 
whole world. 


- Enthuſiaſm is a kind of over-weaning and groundleſs 


perſuaſion of being the particular favourite of heaven. 


Belief neceſſarily follows evidence, and where the evi- 
dence does not appear ſufficient, a man cannot believe if 


he would. | F n Fi 

:. Enquiries after happineſs, and the rules for attaining it, 
are not ſo neceſſary and uſeful to mankind, as the arts of 
: conſolation, and ſupporting one's ſelf under affliction. 'The 
-utmoſt we can hope for in this world is contentment ; if we 


aim at any thing higher, we ſhall meet with nothing but 


grief 


ft av 7, 


+ 


2 


OS 
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to Him, than to ſee his creatures increaſing their own hap- 
pineſs mutually among themſelves ; religion, therefore, 


teaches and animates them to be afliſting, forgiving, kind 
and merciful to one another. 


The meditation of heavenly things produces admirable 


irradiations in the underſtanding. 
The corruption of an age is made up of the particular 


contribution of every individual. Some contribute trea- 
chery, others inj juſtice, irreligion, tyranny; avarice, and 


cruelty, according as they are of power. The weaker ſort 
contribute folly, vanity, and idleneſs. Now the inverſion 
of this may ſerve our preſent purpoſes ; and corruption is 
to be deſtroyed, as'well as introduced, by the contribution 
of every individual, while one contributes authority, ano- 
ther fortune, another capacity, and ſo of the reſt. 


There are certain crimes, which in our opinion become 


innocent, by their noiſe, their number and exceſs; from 


hence it comes that public robbers gather ſtrength, take | 


provinces, and call it glorious conqueſt.” © 
Forgiving injuries, and obliging the injurious, is amuch 


greater, and more ingenuous pleaſure, than the higheſt 


revenge can give. 


The ſight of a drunkard is a better man againſt that 
vice, than the beſt that ever was preached pon that 


ſubject. 


Nothing is more dangerous than the unhappy paſſion 
of jealouſy, which, though it is ſaid to be the child of 


love, yet, like the viper, its birth is the certain deſtruc- 
tion of the parent. 


Women ſhould let every ſeven years makod ſome altera- 


tion in them towards the graver fide, and not be like the 


girls of fifty, who reſolve to be always young, whatever f, 


Time with his iron teeth determines to the contrary. 


He that ſpares i in every thing is an inexcuſable niggard: 
He that ſpares in nothing is an inexcuſable madman. | 

At an elegant entertainment, tho? we do not, perhaps, © 
taſte of every diſh, yet we admire the nn E 


of the whole. 
The 
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ief and diſappointment. A man ſhould direct all his 

Kadies and endeavours at n himſelf eaſy now, and 3 
happy here after. | 

Almighty God inſtituted religion for the ſake of men, 


their frail power of acting could not farther be intereſting 
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The handſome mien, and genteel carriage of the body, I 

„is as advantageous as the underſtanding of the mind. 

To deceive a man prepoſſeſſed of his own merit, ten- 
ders him as ill a turn as he did the Athenian fool, who 
fancied all the ſhips in haven belonged to him. | 

A great and glorious title to a coxcomb, ſerves but to 

render him the more deſpicable. 4 24:5 

The greateſt mark of an extraordinary merit, is to find 
even thoſe that envy it, praiſe 1. 

Wit cannot play long upon a good - natur d perſon. 

, Avarice is more ene to . ene than li- 
ber 

While . and FRA keep us honeſt and loyal, 
our virtue gets the honour of it. | 

_ : Government is an art, whereby a civil ſociety of men 
is inſtituted and preſerved upon the foundation of com- 
mon right or intereſt. 

As well might we ſay, that a ſhip 5 is built, and loaded 
and manned, for the ſake of any particular pilot, inſtead 
of acknowledging, that the pilot is made for the ſake of 

the ſhip, her lading, and her crew, who are always the 
owners in the political veſſel, as to ſay, that — 
were inſtituted for kings, not kings for kingdoms. _ 

When a ſtate or government is embarraſſed or troubled, 
It is more eaſy to raiſe the common. people to a factious 

mutiny, than to draw them to a loyal duty. 

In a kingdom where ſubjects are apt to rebel, no offices 
or commands ſhould be ſold, for thoſe that buy will not 
only uſe extortion, and practiſe unjuſt ways to make out 
their purchaſe, but be _ — . they are more 
for private gain, than the pu it is ble 
—— are like their — 2 25 > 

| But all magiſtrates, officers, commanders, heads, and 
rulers, in what profeſſion ſoever, both in church and ſtate, 
ſhould: be — according to their abilities, wiſdom, 
courage, piety, juſtice, — and loyalty; and then 
they will mind the public e more than eee | 
- intereſt; $ 

All great princes ſhould conſider before they make war 
againſt 5 nations, whether they be able to maintain 
it; for if they be not able, then it is better to be content with 

9 añ honourable peace, than to make war to their great diſad- 
N E but if be able to maintain war, then _y 
[4 ; wal 
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Will force (in time) their enemies to ſubmit, and yield to 


What terms and conditions they pleaſe. 


It is a great error in ai ſtate to have all e put into 
Gaxettes, (for it over-heats the people's brains, and makes 


them neglect their private affairs, by-over-buſying them- 
ſelves with ſtate buſineſs) ſo it is great wiſdom for a coun- 
cil of ſtate to have good intelligences,: (although they be 
bought with great loſs and charges) as well of domettick 


as foreign affairs and tranſactions, and to keep them in 


private for the benefit of the commonwealth; 


It is a great matter in a ſtate or kingdom, to take care 
of the edycation of youth, to breed them ſo that they may 


know firſt how to obey, and then how to nne and 
order affairs wiſel x. 

If a captain has only deſerved to be ene for expo- 
ſing himſelf in parliament, the nation would have no you 
loſs in the king's letting alone ſuch preferment. 

Our government is an empire of laws, and not of men. 

What is conſtrained, and done by force, is by law de- 
clad to be null and void. 

Reaſons againſt a reſolution taken offend, and the more 


foree they have, the more they offend but before a re- 
ſolution taken, reaſon has its effect. 


Ceremony is nothing in itſelf, and yet doth every ching; 3 


for without ceremony there would be no Haan cdien either 
in church or ſtate. 


The horſe of ſpirit is governed by the: very i 
che ſwitch ; —— the dull e is not quickened even 


by the ſpur: JF 


zZ of cauſes, ſel- 70 


dom ſee farther than one link. 

Some princes who are naturally benen countenance 
all vices by their weakneſs; ſuch know not the value of 
virtue, and are only good by complexion. 


The confeſſion of 8 and that of anothet's 
better ſenſe, is generally both contained in the taking ad- 8 


vice; which is ſeldom taken for that reaſon. 


The. aged love to give good precepts, only to conſort 


themſelves for being not in an eſtate to give ill examples. 
One gives nothing ſo liberally as counſel. 1 
We cannot endure to be abuſed by ourenemies, nor be- 


 erayed by our friends; yet we are n well pleaſed when 


We cozen and cheat ourſelves. 
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Every body complains of his want of memory, but few © 
or none of their want of judgment. 

The true way to be deceived is to fancy you have more 
cunning than another. | 

The air of calumny ſooneſt attacks the Sand and ele- 
vated mind, as ſtorms of wind the talleſt and moſt fruitful 
trees; whilſt the low and weak, for bowing and moving 
to and fro, are by their weakneſs ſecure from the Wee 
and violence of the tempeſt. 

Uſe every man after his deſerts, and who ſhall eſcape 
' whipping ? ? 

Large trees are a long time growing, tho” an hour be 
ſufficient to cut.them down. - - 

Fortitude in the largeſt ſenſe conſiſts i in not permitting 
our iraſcible affections to exceed thoſe evils. or dangers 
which we ſeek to repel or avoid. 

A kind look or word from a | ſuperior 1 1s 8 charm- 
ing, and inſenſibly ſteals: men's hearts from them. 

Some men. fly thoſe they are too much obliged to, and 
the greateſt favours ſooner create coldneſs in them than 
gratitude. | 

Some people will abundantly thank you for one piece of 
kindneſs, to put you in mind of beſtowing another. 

The greateſt magnifying glaſſes in the world are a 
man's own eyes, when they look upon his own perſon. 

In caſes of robberies and murders, it is better to be ſe- 
vere than merciful ; for the hanging a few will fave. the 
lives and purſes of many. 

In comparing ſmall things with great, the more extra- 
vagant the parallel, the more it anſwers the intention. 

Scipio Africanus got nothing but a ſur-name by drive 
ing Hannibal out of Italy, and adding Africa to the Ro- 
man empire. 

There is a great deal of eloquence i in filence, wha 

- misfortunes are too great to be expreſſed. _ | 
We tarniſh the ſplendor of the greateſt ins; „len 
| we make the tedious panegyrick of them eurſelves. 

14 A ſoldier makes a better figure dead, in the field of 

1 battle, than alive, and ſafe in flight. . 

| A reformed drunkard ſhould never be left! in a cellar. | 

An old ſinner's continency is much like a gameſter ; 

 Jorfwearing play, when he has yon a his money. 


Prailing 


3 
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+ Proiing any one in the wrong place is turning pane- 
| gyrick into lampoon. 
Women, in London, are like rich filks, they are out of 
faſhion a great while before they wear cut. 
Honeſty coupled to beauty, f is to have honey a ſauce to 
ar. 


When a gentleman ſpeaks coarſely; he has dreſs'd him- 
ſelf clean to no purpoſe. 


An object in poſſeſſion ſeldom retains the ſame charms 
it had in purſuit. - 


Gaming is an amuſement but to thoſe who want con- 
| verſation. 


By frequently attending the ſtage, we aflimilate to the 
favourite characters Which are exhibited to us there, in 


the ſame manner that we acquire a fine ſtyle by reading 
fine authors. 


To ſpeak againſt plays in general may be thought too 


ſevere, and that which the Preſent age cannot ſo well 
brook, and would not, perhaps, be fo juſt and reaſonable ; 


becauſe it is very poſlible they might be ſo formed and go- 
vern'd, by ſuch rules, as not only to be innocently dit. 


verting, but inſtructive and uſeful, to put fome vices and 
follies out of countenance, which cannot, perhaps, be ſo 


decently reproved, nor ſo eitectually expoſed and corrected 
any other way. 


The wit of man cannot invent any thing g more conducive 2 


to virtue, and deſtru&ive of vice, than the drama. 


Plays are a diverſion which wears out of our thoughts | 


every thing that is mean and little; cheriſhes and cultivates 
that humanity which is the ornament of our nature; ſof- 
tens inſolence, ſooths afflictions, and ſubdues the W to 
the diſpenſations of Providence. No wonder therefore 


if all polite nations of the world are lovers and encou- 
ragers thereof. n 


Men run into the moſt exceſſes, by not being allowed . 


| regular and ſober pleaſures. 
| Zeno hearing a young man 99 too freely, ſaid, For 
this reaſon we have two ears and but one tongue, becauſe 
we ſhould hear much and ſpeak little. 
Ladies ſhould not only keep 88 chaſte, but 


avoid every thing that may give the leaſt ſuſpicion of 


their 5 bn otherwiſe. ; 
| MER Foe i Julius 
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Julius Czfar having repudiated his wife upon a ſuſpi- 
cion only, being aſked the reaſon of it, ſaid, that the wife 

Cæſar ought not only to be ne From nt but even: 
rom the ſuſpicion of them. 

To ſhew a juſt reaſon for what one aſks, i is to intercede 


in the ſtrongeſt manner. 


Mr. Locke looked upon civility to be not only ſomething 
very agreeable and proper to win upon men, but alſo a 
duty of chriftianity, and which ought to be more * 
and urged upon men, than it commonly is. 

The ſame gentleman would ſay, that anger was of no 
uſe either in educating children, or keeping ſervants in 


order, but that it did indeed make a man loſe his au- 


thority. 
A lady is apt te think a man ſpeaks ſo much reaſon 
whilſt he is commending her, that ſhe has much ado to be- 


. Lieve him in the wrong when he is making love to her. 


A queen, if ſhe lay with her groom would expect a mark 


of his kindneſs from him, tho? it were but his curry-comb. 


Modeſty is not only confined to face, ſhe is there only 
in ſhadow and elligy, but is in life and motion in the 


85 1 


A bluſh, which was formerly acccunted the vnloue of 


; virtue, is now looked upon as worſe manners than thoſe 
things which ought to occaſion it. | 
- Awicdifimulation, or very calm netlve, is the like- 


lieſt means of reclaiming a bad huſband ; for where men 
have not put off mm {© n is a native compaſſion 
to - ee ſufferer. 8 | 

| angry vindication of ou avs aguiaR an unkind or 
W af e ſerves the deſign of an enemy, and helps 
to ſpread the calumny; whereas a wiſe neglect and diſ— 


. *,  ſexpbling does often ſtifle and ſuppreſs it. 
Ij)he great prince of Conde, being ſhew'd ſome liboks. 
againſt him, in which he was made to ſay and do things 
he knew nothing of; * Theſe fellows, ſaid he, make me 


« talk and act as they would doin my place.? 
Tho” hope be faithleſs and flattering, yet it fats not 


| however 49 bring us to the end of life's tedious j oy 
throꝰ an agreeable way 


When madmen are Jean incurable, wiſe men give chem 


their way, and pleaſe them as well as they can; ſo when 


poets are once irrecoverably be- muſed, the beſt way to 
quiet b 
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quiet them, and ſecure you: ſelf from the eſfects of their 
frenzy, is to feed their vanity, which, indeed, for wo 
moſt part is all that is fed in a poet. 

The world is never wanting when a coxcomb is accom- 
pliſhing himſelf, to help to give him the finiſhing ſtroke. 
In writing ſometimes our firſt thoughts are beſt, as the 
firſt ſqueezing of the grapes makes the fineſt and richeſt 
wine. 

As it is the character of a great wit to expreſs much in 


few words, ſo it is of a little wit to talk much to little pur- 


poſe. 


Virtue loſes itſelf in intereſt, as rivers are loſt in the ſea. | 


- We eaſily forget our faults, when they are known to 
nobody but ourſelves. 

A prince by evil government is precluded from all tran- 
quility here, and. from any honourable name hereatter. 

Moſt men are governed by cuſtom or authority, not 
one in ten thouſand thinks for himſelf, and thoſe few who 
are emancipated dare not act up to their freedom, for fear 
of incurring the cenſure of ſingularity. 


Some nations have no hereditary honours, wiſely judging. 


| that rewards which are due to perſonal merit, ſhould not 
by artifice, be entailed upon merit merely derivative. 
When dangers are threatened, wiſe men will ſuffer the 
leſs evil to avoid a greater; as a phyſician, to fave the 


whole body, will lop off one of its members, eſpecially 


when from the part infected the diſorder i is like to fpread. 
to the parts that are ſound. 

Sir William Temple aſk'd the grand penſionary De Witt, 
how. he was able to tranſact ſo many various and intricate 


affairs fo clearly, expeditiouſly, and ſucceſsfully ? The 
penfionary reply*d, I will tell you, Sir William, I have 


one rule that carries me through all, 7 do but one thing at 
once. 


alter ſeven or eight editions of their work. 


There are ſome wounds not to be cured without cica- 


triſing. 

As death is only a paſſage to . if we have lived 

well; therefore let us ſo hve as to deſtroy the fear of it. 
Thoſe who, have politick deſigns, are for the moſt part 


diſhoneſt, by reaſon their deſigns tend more to N 


than juſtice, 


L 3 Liberty 


Many Aatulent writers have ſunk i in chaie- reputation 1 85 
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Liberty never flouriſhes ſ happily as undera good king. 
Laws are like cobwebs, which catch the {mall flies, but 
' | are Froken through by the great ones. 
| Tochearwith patience, and anſwer aptly, is the greateſt 
ealy perfection of converſation. 

Sickneſs is the beſt cure in nature for aarbition; and 
deſigns upon the world or fortune: it makes a man pret- 
ty indifferent for the future, ee he can but be _ | 
by intervals for the preſent. 

A tetal abſtinence. from i intemperance or ani no 
more philoſophy than a total ene of the ſenſes 18 
Dp. 

The moſt that human wiſdom can do, is to procure 
greater good at the expence of leſs evil. 

alk things where our intereſt is concerned, \ we catch 
at every triſting e 1 are e deluded by every little ap- 
. 6's 

We have ſo good an opinion wel ourſelves, that they tel | 
us no news who ſpeak well of us. 5 

How eaſily we forgive thoſe that injure others, and 
how unwillingly thoſe that injure us. 

Intereſt, which'is-reckoned among our crimes, ought to 
be efteemed as one of our good actions. 

We find few: pa. eng while we are in a condition to 
obli e. 

5 Tis: as neceſſary and reaſonable bee pride one” 8 ſelf, 
as tis ridiculous.toſhew it to others. 

There are in both ſexes a ſort of people deſtined to be 

5 fools and fops, and coxcombs, and who do not only com- 
mit fopperies by — os even. fate itſelf. conſtrains 

| em. A 

Sometimes there arrives in one's life accidents, wherein 
ane muſt appear ignorant to withdraw one's ſelf from thoſe 


| troubles that may befal us by underſtanding them. 


If there be a man on earth who has not committed a 
weakneſs that may render him ridiculous, it is becauſe: 
others have not looked narrowly into his actions, or made 

od obſervations upon them. 

The ſureſt way of governing, both in a private family 
and a kingdom, is for a huſband and a prince ſometimes 
© drop their prerogative. 

The greateſt men may ſometimes over-ſhoot them falvesy 
260 _ very — are fo many leſſons of dee 
| ot 
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Not only religion and law, but even gold and ſilver are 
_ falſify*d to procure gold and filver. 


If your friend be in want, don't carry him to a tavern, 
where you treat yourſelf as well as him, and entail a thirſt 
and head-ach upon him the next morning. Treating a 
wreteh with a bottle of burgundy, or filling his ſnuff- 
x, is like giving a pair of lac'd ruffles to a man that 
has never a ſhirt to his back. Put ſomewhat in his 
Paket. 1 . 
Poverty keeps us in a due ſtate of mind and body; 
proſperity, as it is not every one's fortune, ſo every one 
cannot bear it. 3 3 
A beautiful face is a filent commendation —as a good 
outſide is the beſt Sir Clement Cotterel in a ſtrange place. 
A pen in a conceited man's hand is like a ſword in a- 
madman's, with this difference only, that the law lays 
hold of the former, and acquits the latter. 
A woman never repents of a fool ſo heartily, as in the 
arms of a man of ſenſe, 1 
Were we to believe nothing but what we can compre- 


hend, every man upon the face of the earth would be 


an Athieſt. or „ 

A fool, like a coward, is more to be fear'd behind a 
man's back, than a witty man: for as a coward is more 
bloody than a brave man, a fool is more malicious than 

ea, 


Beauty ſoon obtains pardon for the pain it gives „when it 


applies the balſam of compaſſion to the wound; but a ſine 
face and a hard heart is almoſt as bad as an ugly face and a 
ſoft one, both very troubleſome to many poor gentlemen. 

Death only has a key of a miſer's cheſt, and the devil 
unlocks i. N | 55 | 
As tis a black crime to forget the favours we have re- 


bi 


ceived from others, ſo we ſhould not be too mindful of the 


favours which others have received from us. 

He who laughs at miſchief, tells us he is pleaſed that it 
is done, tho? he is ſorry that he had no hand in it. 5 
Collectors for the poor provide uſually for themſelves 


firſt, imagining, as they ſay that charity begins at home. ; 


The world is truly compar'd ta a ſtate play, becauſe 
there is ſo much diſſimulation in it, wherein, like players, 
moſt perſons act the part ef others, and not their o-w-n. 


e 


"Tis 
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"Tis very hard to know the worth of perſons by the 
common characters which are given of them. Intereſt and 
conceit are loud and talkative, and i ignorance always goes 
along with the ſtream. _ 
| The ſucceſs of gameſters, like __ ſea, has Its ebbs 
and flowings, and fortune is the only coy miſtreſs that 
ever ſhunn'd her admirers after enjoyment. 

What are vices in ſome are virtues in others, according 
to circumſtances and conſtitutions of mankind. : 
This life is ſhort and miſerable at the beſt, it is no 
continuing city for the wiſeſt and moſt virtuous of men- 
*Tis but a pilgrimage, we are all travellers, the whole 
world is but one large 1 inn, every inhabitant of which 1 18 
a ſteward to Gd. 

Princes, as they are e to be the fountain of — 
fhould never be dry by being worſe than their words. 

If we go empty-handed to court for preferment, we 
muſt expect to come empty back too. | 
A gameſter, the greater maſter he is in his art, the 
worſe man he is. 


If vices were upen the TE matter ; profitable, the 
Firtudus man would be the ſinner. | 
| In taking revenge, the very haſte we make is criminal. 

" He that injures one threatens an hundred. 


That ſick man does ill for himſelf, who makes his phy- 
n his heir. 


Tis part of the gift, if you- deny handſomely what i is 
aſked 0 you. 
The coward calls himſelf a weary man, the miſer fays | 
he is frugal, and the fool . up his own. wit. | 

"Tis a ftrange defire which men have, to ſeek. r 
and loſe liberty. | 

Great numbers import not much in armies where cou- 
rage is wanting; for, Virgil ſays, It never troubles the. 
200%, how many the ſheep be. 

Tis ſafer ſleeping in a good conſcience than awhole kio. 

The ſenſible. man, and the filent woman, are the beſt: 
converſation. 


The beſt company makes the upper end of the able, 
not the ſalt. i 
Tze epicure puts his money in his belly, and the 

miſer his belly in his purſe. An. envious man keeps his 
Knife! in his _—_— and aden his meat whole. 


He 


* 
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He that lets his tongue run before his wit, cuts other 
men's meat, and his own fingers. | | 
He who fins that he may repent, ſurfeits that he may 
take phyſie. | | „ 
A young fellow who falls in love with a whore, may be 
ſaid to fall aſleep in a hog-ſt ye. ; 
A covetous rich man may be ſaid to freeze before the 
fire; and to be a mere dog in a wheel, that toils to roaſt 
meat for other men's eating. | | 


Where vice is a ſtate commodity, as in ſome Popiſh ' 


_ countries he is the greateſt offender who never offends. 
Thoſe are apteſt to domineer over others, who, by ſuf- 
fering indignities, have learned to offer them. 
The wounds of an ancient enmity leave their ſcars be- 
hind, which ſeldom are healed fo well to the fight, but 
they lie open to the memory. | 


It is the wholeſomeſt getting a ſtomach by wal ting on 


one's on ground; and the thriftieſt way of aſſuaging it 
at another's table. | 7 5 
Nothing is more amiable than true modeſty; and nothing 
more contemptible than that which is falfe ; the one guards 
virtue, the other betrays it. True modeſty is aſham'd to 


do any thing that is repugnant to right reaſon; falſe mo- 


deſty is aſham'd to do any thing that is oppoſite to the 
humour of thoſe with whom the party converſes: True 
y avoids every thing that is eriminal ; falſe mo- 
deſty every thing that is unfaſhionable. Fhe latter is 
only a general, utdetermin'd inſtin& ; the former is that 
inſtinct limited and circumſcrib'd by the rules of prudenee 
Good nature is more agreeable in converſation than 
wit, and gives a certain air to the conntenance,. Which 
is more amiable than beauty. It ſhews virtue in the 
faireſt light; takes off, in ſome meaſure, from the de- 
formity of vice, and makes even folly and impertinence 
ſupportable. „ 


Cardinal Wolſey, who was the moſt abſolute and wealth 


miniſter of Rate that England ever had, who ſeem'd to go- 
vern all Europe, as well as the kingdom wherein he liv d; 
when he came to the period of his life, left the world with 
this ſtinging reflection on his own ill conduct, Had I been 
At dil gent, Tad he, te /erve my God, as I was to ro my: 
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130 JOE MILLER JESTS. | 
King, he wouldn't have abandor'd me thus in my grey hairs* 
A melancholy reflection for all worldly-mivded mens 


who have the power and means of doing good in the 


world, and have not reſolution enough to do it. 


Every virtue gives a man a degree of felicity in ſhine 


kind; honeſty gives him a good report; juſtice, eſtima- 
tion; prudence, reſpect; courteſy and munificence, uni- 


a verſal affection; ; temperance confers on him health of 


body; and fortitude ſuch a ſteady and quiet mind, as not 


to be moved whatever happens. | 
Every ſtate and condition of life, if attended with vir- 


tue, is undiſturbed, and perfectly delighted. 
The madneſs of love is to be ſick of one part, and 


ur'd by another. The madneſs of jealouſy to ſeek dili- 


ke yet hope to loſe one's labour. 

The means of begetting a man has more enereas d 
mankind than the end. 

Uſe makes every poſture familiar to the body, and 
every opinion to the mind. 


The pleaſure which coxcombs afford is like that of 


drinking, only good when tis ſhar'd; and a fool like a 


bottle, which makes one merry in ne.. makes one 


dull alone. 

Railing is new grown ſo common, that 'tis more the 
faſhion. than malice : and the abſent think they are no 
more the worſe for being rail'd at, than the preſent think 


they are the better for being flatter'd. 


A woman may appear the greater fortune, but not. the 


greater beauty, for her dreſs : And as fools are never 
more provoking than when they are endeavouring at wit, 


ſo ugly women are never more nauſeous, than when = 


| would be beauties. 


A large preface to a ont book, is like a large porch to 
a little houſe. 


A handſome wife and a fine houſe i is a country varia! 8 


coat of arms: : a tithe capon and a re Pig are the two 


ſupporters. 


Five of the moſt agreeable things c on a journey, are - 
money in one's pocket, a good road, a wholeſome bed, 
5 fine weather, and a kind lanlady; 5 if ſhe be hands 


too, tis ſo much the better. 


We may reaſonably Porn the * of fortune to an 


eel, 
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eel, which we no ſooner have i in our hands, but ſhe ſlips 
thro? our fingers. 


Courage without conduct in a general, is s like fancy i in 


a poet without Judgment ; - but how admirable is it when 


they meet in both. 


One ſpeaking of an old- faſhion'd country houſe, ſaid, It 


look'd like Noah's ark, as if it had been made for the 
beaſts of the field, and thi fowls of the air. 


A man and his wife, ſaid one, are like the ſign of the 
| Spread Eagle, one looks one way, and tother the other. 


A painted woman is like a gilded pill; fools admire 
the former, and children the latter, for the diſguiſe. 

An inſufficient old man, marrying a young wife, is like 
che vanity of taking a fine houſe, and yet be forc'd to let 
lodgings to help to pay the rent. 


A-rich fool among the wiſe, i is like a gilt empty bowl 
n the thirſty. 


Beauty in a virtuous woman is like the bellows, whoſe . 


breath is cold, yet makes others burn. 

Wit and a woman are two. frail things, and both the 
frailer by concurring. 

In a mixt monarchy "ORE ſhould not be ſo great as' 
to make thoſe defire who do not want them. 

When falaries run high, and that for little or no ſervice, 
we ever think no-body deſerves but ourſelves. * 

Debauching a member of the houſe of commons from 
his principles, and creating him a peer, is not much bet- 
ter than making a woman a whore, ang e mar- 
rying her. 


Men naturally love their rinces, as appears by the 
court made to them in i the ning of their reigns ; 


yet it ſeldom laſts long, by reaſon princes often miſtake 


their true intereſts, and enrich their courtiers at the. ex- 


nce of their people: preferring, as it were, the paro- 
_ and oaks” as _ of Hh. ſolid uſe to them, to the 
meep and oken that cloath them. 

A prince, tis certain, ought to be religious; but it is 
abſolutely neceſſary to ſeem ſo: for the peeple will never 
promiſe themſelves any felicity under him, if they do not 
think God on his ide; and on the contrary, will be apt to 
impute the diſappoiatments of TIM 2 to his want of 


| derodion, 


An 
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An unquiet life between man and wife leſſens both in 
the eſteem of their neighbours. | 
Beaſts of pleaſure are ſeldom beaſts of burthen; but of 
the two, a prince had much better make a favourite of 
Bis miniſter, than 2 miniſter of his favourite. 
Familiarity, it is true, may breed contempt, but love is 
not te be gained without ſome degree of it. 
A prince who paxts with his friends to pleaſe his ene- 
mies, cools the one and enflames the other. 
A prince's word ought to be equal to the oath. of a 
pre perſon : he ſhould conſider well before he gives it, 
ut no conſideration can excuſe the breach of it. 
When the people preſs for a new. miniſtry, they do not 
| mean anew ſet, but a new ſort of men. 
A man ought to' be deaf to all infinuations of liberality, 
till he has ſatisfied the clamours of right and juſtice. 
Want of good laws is a very great defect; but want 
of due execution of them corrupts the very vitale of go- 
vernment. 
What ſignifies a king's: prerogative of chuſing offigers 
military and civil, 3 his courtiers an that of diſ- 
poſing of their places? Ns 
A prince who ſells his pardons, ſells the innocent blood 
5 his 2 , and is, in ſome meaſure, guilty of theſhed- 
ing ot it. 
an and hendas. not powder and perukes, muſt fup- 
port a government. 
If a courtier be diſcontented, the worſe for. kim; but 
when a people is ſo, the worſe for the prince. : 
If a player undertakes a part above him, he will ſoon 
be hiſs d off the ſtage; but if a courtier does ſo, the dig- 
nity of the office covers him for a while; yet ſooner or 
later it turns to his dif grace. 
Moderate councils are ſafeſt both. for him who takes 
and for him who gives them. . 
Adventures are like leaps in hunting, they bring you 
into the chace ſooner, but may chance to coſt you a fall. 
Great men care not to converſe with any but ſuch. as are 
inferior to them in parts. 
A tall tree ſeems yet taller. among ſhrubs, as bome 
men's friendſhip ſhews their contempt. 
A man of ſenſe and ſome fortune, thinks he on dear 
enough for an 3 Onng if he parts with his liberty, by 


Swing 


4 #lanthorn without a candle. 
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giving his honeſt and diligent attendance ;- therefore ſuch 
ſeldom get into any. 


acy is more a manly fault than too wk eaſi- 


neſs; the one perhaps is too great ſtiffneſs, but the other 
is commonly a weakneſs of mind. 


Warlike princes ſeldom look well into their accompts or 


expences ; they have a ſuperior genius, which makes them 


leave that groveling part of wiſdom to the care and pains 
of ſuch as may be hir'd for thoſe ends; but nevertheleſs, 
faith and honeſty are not to be bought. 

Tho' the people are not apt to-perceive their diſeaſe, 


when ſhew'd them, yet they ſeldom fail of finding a re- 


medy. 
Dogs know their own phyſic. 


2̃ prince that exalts a favourite, degrades himſelf. 


He that procures the benefit will ſometimes be thought 
the benefactor. 


That prince who has the love of ks ſubjects may eaſily 


fatisfy all parties; but courting them is endleſs. | 
We are ſometimes miſtaken for men of pleaſure, becauſe 


we are not men of buſineſs ; and for men of buſineſs, be- 
cauſe we are not men of pleaſure: A diſcreet man finds 
leiſure ter both, an inferior genius for neither. 

It is a reptoach to the nobility and gentry of England. 


that for the moſt part men of no birth fight their battles, 


fill their pulpits, and plead their cauſes; and alſo that 
tradeſmen, vintners, and ſte wards run _ with their 


eſtates. | 
An officer ſhould be.continu'd in Air enmployment if he 


does his duty; but great rewards and high preferments are 


only due to extraordinary fervices. 


One courtier ſpeaks for another; ſo all of them obtain 
what none of them deſerve. 


A king of England, if he pleaſes, may ride his miniſters, 


- and ſpur them too; otherwiſe they will be apt to ride him. 


When miniſters refuſe to ſervè but u pon their on terms, 
they are no longer ſervants but maſters. 

Miniſters that are allow'd to put in and out when they 
pleaſe, make themſelves friends, but their prince ene- 


mies. 


A prince had better govern amiſs chan impotently. 
Twas aptly ſzid, That a courtier out of favour was ke 
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A court is many times as heavy in a monarchy, as ar- 
mies and fleets in a commonwealth ; *tis not ſo uſeful, and 
therefore ought to be rerrench'd : Superfluous offices are to 
be extinguiſh'd, and the reſt leſſen'd. | 

It 1s — ex to find an honeſt man than an able one ; bu- 
ſineſs, which improves the one, corrupts the other. 

Men as well as women are debauch'd by opportunity. 

Men ſhould be employ'd in what they are fit for: A 
good coachman ſhou!d not be made your cook, only be- 
cauſe it is a better place, and he has a mind for it. 
An £zgh/þ diſcontent is like a dog ſhut out of doors i in 


| cold night, who only how to be let in. 


A dull fellow is preſum'd ſincere; a man that knows 
tricks is thought to uſe them; ſo that we are upon our 
* with the one, and Te open to the other. 

When a wiſe man ſeems covetous, 'tis not that he loves 
| money more, but that he values the world and mankind 
1 

Tho! the 4 may not be concern'd i in what happens 
after them, the dying are, and ought to be; tis a debt 
charg'd upon them, which in honour and conſcience they 
15 to pay to their poſterity. 

uch reading begets more doubts. than i it clears. | 

Learning makes a good man. better, an ill one worſe, 

The world grows older, but not wiſer; women and par- 
liaments Kill truſt the ſame ſort of men who have conſtantly 
deceiv'd them. _ ... 

Not this, or that man; but mankind in general! is the 
rogue: He that makes the exception does it at his own 
.peril. 

To undertake for what is not in our power to perform, is 
to mortgage an entaiPd eſtate, which is downright knave- 
ry in a private perſon. 

Tis great impotence in a prince not to be able to keep 
his word: Not to be willing is ſomewhat worſe. 


War is a calamity, for which there is no comfort, but 
that it is as bad for one ſide as the other. 


* 


The defenſive weapons of peace ought to be firſt try d, 


ſuch as embaſſies and treaties, in Order io a reconciliation, 


If war muſt enſue, let 1 it be rather a raging- than a hectic 
fever. 


i J 


'The Remans | wy 9 2 beroes of antiquity made war 
by wholeſale ; they conquer'd kingdoms ; we-by retail : 


* be | Four 
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Four or five battles won, ſome on one ſide, ſome on the 
other; three or four towns taken, ten years war, fifty 
millions paid and to pay on both fides, and you are wel- 
come gentlemen t to a very indifferent, and perhaps a . 
peace. 


We ſhould not meaſure men by Sublays; without. re- 
Sarding what they do all the week after. 

Honour and honeſty are profeſs' d "oy where, yet are 
very ſcarce to be 5 

A prince ſhould never employ a man who has no repu- 
tation to loſe. He brings nothing into his ſervice, and cares 
not what he carries out. 

If a man walks lame he is pity'd; if he dances 0 : 
he is laugh'd at: The one is unavoidable, the other” 1 is 
not. 


The man who Sons beleben horſe, foot, nor . will 
never ſtand in awe of pen, ink, and paper. 

He who writes one book out of an hundred, may be 
rather ſaid to be a collector than an author; and flourihes 
like Covent-Garden Market, with fruit, not * * 
withering upon his hande. 

No man knows himself. Phalaris did not think he was 
Aa 8 nor Julius Cæſar reckon himſelf a uſurper. 


ride, inſolence, and arFOgAnce, are the bladders that 
keep men above water. 


Modefty is a kind of fea 
bottom. | 
There are tyrants in converſation as well as on the 
3 and are often mes not men of half the mefit of 
thoſe they inſult. 


Machiavel calls al princes weak who are not warlike : 
 S:lomon not excepted 


Greater things might and would be done, were we not 
ſo ſevere upon miſcfrriages. ' 5 
A Roman conſul had the thanks of a 2 tho? he was 
beaten, that he did not deſpair; when if we loſe one ſhip 
we are preſently for changing the admiral. ' 

Old men ſay they are weary of the weer, * my world 

is firſt weary of them. 

A moderate man may be a friend to TY country, when 
the furious and violent are ergy factious. 


that finks a good man to the 


N 2 | Fancy 


* 
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Fancy and wiſdom ſeldom go together; nor are the 
fruits of the ſame foil or ſeaſon. ö g 
A ſublime fancy may, 20 age and experience, cool into 
wiſdom: Out of ſuch the great men of the world have 
been ever form'd. 
Ihe diſeaſes of wiſdom are covetouſneſs and ambition, 
thoſe of fancy are lewdneſs and luxury; the former injure 
ve world, the latter only the perſon that is infefted with 
em. 
The great vulgar are more to be deſpis'd than the ſmall. 
ou one brutally neglect learning, the other want means 
to obtain it. 


Such as beſt deſerve friends are leaſt induſtrious i in pro- 


curing them. | 
There are few reat men who kite not ierificed f in the 
temple-of the mutes : King David wrote his P/alms ; Ju- 


lizs Cæſar a poem in praiſe of Hercules; Auguſlus Cæſar his 
Hjax ; Seneca his Tragedies ; our Qliver Cromwel/ made 
an extempore diſtich, when he difſolv'd the long parlament, 
mich for its-oddnes I ſet down. = 


Magna cba. 
| Magna Farta. 9 


eee God 3 is but the law of reaſon reveal'd, and 
eſtabliſh'd under tho high rewards and puniſhments of 
heaven and hell. 
1 had rather Ivle her gallant gt Tyburn, than to 


The reaſon why women have a greater ſhare in the go- 
vernment of France, han they have in au; of England, is, 

cauſe France is a government of men, and England a go 
vernment of laws; the former they know how to manage, 
the latter they are not bred to underfland. 

Witty men commit the moſt fatal errors, as the ſtrongeſt 
horſes make the moſt dangerous ſtumbles. 

A moderate genius goes fair and ſoftly, and advances 
flowly, but more certainly to a deſign. 
Men are commonly cheated when they firſt enter vpon 

play; and women in their firſt intrigue. 
He Who ſpeaks againſt religion deſerves to be torn in 
N by the mob — * endeavours to unchain. 


The 
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The clerg gy ſhould let fall ſome of their hypocriſy. and 
the gentry ſhould take it up, that they may think . bet- 
ter of one another. 

Fear may keep a man out of danger, but courage only 
can ſupport him in it. 
Orders and profeſſions ought not to entrench upon each 
other, leſt in time ey make a confuſion among them- 

feln 

The temper of the mind is no more in our power, chan 
the health of the body; and we can't enſure ourſelves 
from being angry o momo, any more than from . 
a fit of the cholic. 

A gentleman is judg'd of by his company; a workman 
by his tools; and a prince by his miniſters, 

Men venerate ancient virtue, and envy the preſent ; > 
while we look upon em thro? enn different glaſſes, the 
former muſt carry it. 

If a man be ea üs ten to one if I be the better 
for him; if he be agreeable, tis the ſame odds bus Iam; 
yet the one 15 courted, the other 1s not. 

Men are wanting to opportunity, but opportanityt to 
more. 

| There is never a day paſſes wherein a man may not be 
made miſerable; yet there is no day 1 in which he 1s not 
preud, inſolent, and conceited. 

The good opinion we have of ourſelves is the founda- 
tion of what we have of others. 

It is pity that the jaſtice of a man's cauſe. cannot always 
carry it againſt the ſubtlety of his adverſary's counſel. 

The fair ſex would be an agreeable amuſement to man- 
kind, if the- did not make ſo deep an 1mprefiion. 

No man has a particular fault, which he does not think. 
he finds in all mankind. - 

Reaſons of ſtate are ſo very intricate, chat : 2 good mi- 
niſter can hardly be a good man, ? «1 
ntereſt, that makes ſome men blind, makes others very 
marp- ſighted. 

The affability of ſome great men is to moke us believe, 
hat their goodneſs is greater than their fortune. : 

The artful doing of an indifferent thing ſometimes gains 
A a perſon as muck en as true merit. 
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*Tis not always courage that makes a man fight, nor 
chaſtity that keeps women from being whores 

A ycung wench oftentimes loves a chargeable bully bet- 
ter than a kind keeper. | 
Some men have been thought han becauſe in the heat 
of the battle they were afraid to run away. 

| Moſt men are ſhock*d when any one is very much e com- 
| mended. We think every body flatter'd but ourſelves. 

Reputation ts a greater tie upon women than nature, or 
they would not commit murder to prevent infamy. 
There is a great deal of hypocriſy in ſick men; the 
convulſions of their eyes, and contorſions of their faces, 
are not always an effect of pain; they ſpeak low to make 
us believe them faint; they ſigh and ſhriek out to force 
our compaffion, then ſuddenly recollect themſelves to a 

calm: By all che grimaces of pain they would prepoſſeſs 
us of the greatneſs of their — and by their re- 
ſignation perſuade us of their piety. | 

When a woman. has granted one things ſhe can after- 
wards deny nothing. | 

An unexpected turn of affairs has frequently. given * 
luſtre to an indifferent ſtateſman. 

The ſatisfaction we take in a friend's good fortune, is: 
not from a principle of good- nature but intereſt; we ex- 
pect to riſe in our turns, or to be the better 11. them * 
are tiſen. 

Is eaſier to > ridicule than commend; a vooy little un- | 
derſtanding ſerves for the firſt, but a man muſthare z good 
deal of jadgment to do the latter properly. 

Nothing makes us ſo eaſy in the unequal diſtribution of 
2 goods of fortune, as the opinion we have of our own. 

eit. . 

It was not probity made the philoſophers contemn 
riches, bat their vanity turn'd their deſpair 1 into a ſeeming 
virtue. | 

We onght not to flatter ourſelves, that we e pleaſe 3 in all 
things, ance it would be ſufficient if we could pleaſe in 

e. 
A critic, in the modern acceptation, rarely riſes in the 
world; his profeſſion keeps him under, when a candid 
jud e of things gains every body's eſteem. 6 
Either e truſted with a ſecret, or en 
10 render yourſelf — of keeping it. 
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Courage is not always innate; and a man may learn to 
by brave, as well as to exerciſe a battalions, 
Jealouſy is a pardonable paſſion ; it is only a defire ob 
keeping what is our own,, or what, at leaſt, we think ſo. 
if we had not. faults of our own, we ſhould- not: be {@ 
glad to obſerve them in other people. 
Some perſons preach and pray themſalves- into religion 
as Hobbes diſputed himſelf out of it. 
I)he lives of the clergy ſecond their dodtrines- .o 1]; that 
they make atheiſts of thoſe that might. prove honourable 
Tonverts. 
The Papiſts would fain have the doQrines of the Prom 
teftants thought new inventions. One afk'd a Proteſtant;. 
| Where his religion was before the time of Buther? Did yon 
waſh your face this morning, reply'd: he ? Yes, anſwer' d 
the other. Then aubere was your face, cry;d.the other, be- 
fore it æuas wwaſh'd ? | 
Love is eaſier to counterfeit: than conceal'; ; yet if wo- 
men did not flatter themſelves, we caukd net ſo much im 
poſe on them. 
It ĩs the nature of the creature nes d honeyſuckle- 
poiſon to the ſpider, and not to the bees. 
A prince's negligence or fear, or ſometimes a word from: 
a favourite, on unportunity from ſomebody ele, makes a-. 
pardon paſs for an act of mercy, when his clemency. had 
_ nothing to do. in it. 
Jo be often in love ſhews levity-of mind, but.to-be ne- 
ver ſo, ſtupidity. _- 
kk that forſwears being in love, proclaims himſelf a; 
1 
He who-marries for an eſtate is happier than heexpotted,, 
if he meets with a good wife. 
Matrimony is not ſo beavy a yoke as batchelors pretend, 
nor ſo. eaſy as the huſbands. give out; yet would be a 
much more happy tate than it is generally. found, iſt it 
were enter'd upon av1t ought. - 
Who thinks a woman: has no merit but her money; ought 
to be a cuckold. 
A violent paſſion hardly ever brought tuo together but 
it t made them miſerable. 
Many great actions owe their ſucceſs to chance, tho the 
general and b run FROM n 1 applauſe, 
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1495 JOE MILLERS IJ EST S. 
To have neither merit nor fortune, is the 
happineſs that can befal a man; but the gift o 
compenſes the want of one. 

He that affeQs always ſhewing his wit, ſeldom fails of 


ateſt un- 
either re- 


letting the world know he has little or none. 


The only way to be reveng'd on a perſon that talks too 
much, is not to give him the hearing. £ 

Some people would pleaſe more in converſation, if „ 
did not endeavour to tell all in a moment that oy had 
been learning many years. 

Always apprehend the viſits of thoſe whoſe memories or 
2 may furniſh th m with means to diſturb you. 

Pride does not become a rich man; but it is inſupport- 
able in a poor one. 

A woman's chaſtity is not to be endur'd, when ſhe ex- 
pects an uncontroulable liberty as the reward of it. | 

A woman's virtue is commendable, provided ſhe does 
not value herſelt too much upon it. 

A reaſonable gradation of employments and Agenten is 
equally honourable to both prince and people; but to have 
muſhrooms of ſtate in a day's time over- top even the ce - 
dars, is monſtrous, as well as invidious. 

There is no woman but will be civil to her huſband when 
me has a- mind to conceal her love from him. | 
What ridiculous œconomy is there between a rampant 
wife and a couchant huſband. 

Widows ſhed the more tears out of hopes of encourag- | 
Is another huſband to expect the ſame favour. 

A gameſter's goods are ſo often in the broker's hands, 
that they, in a manner, become proprietors of them. | 

Women are the firſt that are poſſeſs'd of an opinion of 
their own beauty, and the laſt that quit it. 

Gaming is only fit for thoſe that have great eſtates, or 
thoſe who have none. 

If women could be perſuaded that e but know- 
ledge can entitle them to talk, they would bluſh with 
ame at being for ever oblig'd' to hold their tongues, - 

A man that is capabie of other things, ſeldom under- 
ſtands play; for what incapacitates him for that, makes 
others good gameſters. | 

Some have more regard to the floridneſs of a preacher, 
than the matter he handles: Thus we value the beauty of 
a omg beyond its medicinal virtues. 

4 Some 


- z 
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Some men read polemic divinity, not to confirm. them 
in their own religion, but to out-talk thoſe of another. 

Courting virtue for her own ſake, was but a haughty 
dogma of the S:czcks to conceal their hypoeriſy. 

The moſt conſiderable advantage arich man has, is, that 
he may more ſafely, tranſgreſs the law, becauſe he has 
wherewithal to bribe the judges. 

There is a great deal of difference between dying and 
talking of death, 

Many men's virtues ſeem caltulated for- cheir preſeat ſta- 


tions; if they ate exalted, they are diſgroc d like pictures 


that hang in a wrong ligat. 
Continual ſhifting — officers is the wine affairs; by 
that time they have y rl to be ſerviceable, their com+ 
miſſion muſt expire. 

A traitor that impeaches is twice:a villain; yet we ſee 
ſome dignify'd, all rewarded, while men of real good ſer- 
vice want bread. 

The thoughts of freedoms makes: people eaſy in noe p 
public, the they ſuffer more than under an; arbitrary 
monarch. | 

He that would riſe at court muſt have 2 large throat to 
ſwallow indignities, and a good ſtrong — to digeſt 
them afterwards. 

He: that carries merit to: court will quickly be erowde 
| out of the ring. 

Why ſhould we wonder that Cammodus is exalted, fince 
Scum will be always uppermoſt as well as cream. 

Every ane-defires a friend, and yet very — 
friendibin To tell a man bis failings does not reform 
_ — naar bis hatred, and ĩt may he, bring you to a 


He chat is truly great will never be proud; as: ala 
the moſt generous wines carry the leaſt head. 

A great army in time of peace may be thought too e- 
peofive ;. hut a ſmall one in 2 prove a dan- 
gerous parſi mony. | 

Old folks love youn bedfellows, not ſo much 2 
terderneſs as: paliey: Mis a ſort of applying pigeons to 


their feet; it gives a vital: warmth to-decaying natura. 
Taking up money at intereſt, is like drinking in a fe- 
ver; it may gratify dhe palate a little, n does a 


Where. 


great deal of miſchief to the patient... 
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Where the means of growing rich are not viſible, the 
perſon” s integrity will be ſuſpected who has heap'd up too 
much wealth. 

Some men are ſo oyer-cautious, that they will kavkrd 
nothing; but a true ſportſman will hook a pudgeon tc to 


Catch a | jack. - 


He who deres to live merely for living's fake, has not 
a worthy notion of his being : He only puts a right value 


upon life, who deſires it barely that he may do good. 


We may more reaſonably expect great act ons from 
thoſe that fight for ſafety, than thoſe that contend for do- 


minion. This is evident by the battles of Thermopye, 


Salamis, Platea, and Mycale; in all Which Keraes i 
loſt more men than he attack d. 


. - ?Tis much more honourable to > goveri than to conquer; 


as a wiſe head is better than a ſtrong arm. 
Tis not chaſtity to be inſenſible of youth and beauty; 


nor ſobriety not to love wine: Tis the not abuſing the 


ereatures that is a virtue, not the omitting the uſe of them. 
The affectation of the. Stoicls made virtue ſeem very ſe- 


vere; they frighten'd many from the Fe, of it, to en- 5 


hance their own characters. 

Duels are the effects either of want of Lend fenſe, a 
peeviſh courage, or the inſufficiency of the laws; 85 
therefore are a reflection upon the government, and no ho- 
Nour to the parties that engage in them, _ LOOT 
When our actions run counter to our pretenſions, We 
find out different terms for the ſame fact; ſo think to evade 
the ſcandal of falſhood and hypocriſy.  Creavivell ſet up for 
liberty and a free people, would not be king, yet would 
be a protector, but that not without the regalia. 
Virtue in retirement and obſcurity, is like a coal under 
the aſhes; waſting away itſelf, and profiting no body. 
Patience under misfortunes, is like opiates in a fever; 
tofling and tumbling only irritate the diftemper. N 

Continual apologies for every thing at table are a thou - 
ſand times more troubleſome than the faults _ would 
excuſe. 

He that is in the wron mes deſerves our pity; 3 
but he- that is unwilling bes in the right, ſhould haveino- 2 
thing but our contempt. | 

He that judges of virtue by ſepals; will do honour to a 
Der many knaves. 

Every 


/ T's 
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Every little club thinks wit confin'd to it, as every ſmall | 


ſect to monopolize ſalvation. 


Many that carry the liberty of the people higheſt, ſerve 


.them. as they do trouts, tickle them till they catch them. 


A moderate degree of pride has this advantage, that it 
prepoſſeſſes ſeveral in our favour, while the baſhtul are too 
often thought to deſerve nothing. 

Silence may hide folly, as a vizard does an ill face, but 
then it is but for a time. ; 

The beſt jewellers uſe the leaſt filver, and he that will 
ſet his thoughts to advantage, muſt not over-load them 
with words. 5 | 3 JS 

Compliments and ceremonies were invented to conceal 
the hatred which men naturally bear to one another. 

Meddle with your match is a faying among boys, a rule 
of honour among men, and a wiſe one among princes. - 
He that takes up arms againſt his prince, can never lay 


them down with ſafety : * [is equally folly for the one to 
expect a pardon, and the other to grant it. 


A prince that turns out his miniſters upon every com- 


plaint of the people, will not have a capable, or an honeſt 


man long about him. 


_- Great men are like wolves, we muſt not ſtrike at them, 
unleſs we are ſecure of our blow ; for if we miſs they will 
be ſure to tear us to pieces. 75 3 | 
A A prudent and diſcreet filence will be oftentimes of ad- 
vantage to a man: We often repent what we have faid ; 


but ſeldom repent that we have held our tongue. 


Examples make a greater impreſſion upon us than pre- 
cepts : The fight of Sir Edavard B 


h running after 
a coach for ſix-pence, will ſooner reclaim a prodigal than 


a ſermon. - | 


A 


A change is not always for the beſt. We have ſome- 
times ſeen the miniſtry diſcarded, and a new ſet of men 


brought in their room ten times worſe. than their prede- 


ceſſors; like the devil in the goſpel, that left the poſſeſs'd 
man's body, and came afterwards ſeventy ſtrong. 1 
All parties blame perſecution when they feel the ſmart 
on't, and all practiſe it when they have the rod in their 
hands. For all his pretended meekneſs, Calvin made 
roaſt meat of Serwerus at Geneva, for his unorthodoxy. 
When Molieres Tartuff was ated in France, all the 


churchmen complain'd of it. The Feftin de Saint Pierre, 


tho? 


tas jon MIDMLER: JE STS. | 


tho alewd beaſtly piece, went down without the leaſt wry 
face. At ſo much an eaſier rate may a man expoſe religion A | 
than hypocriſy FY 0 
It is very iner to be queſtion'd, whether Mr. Colller 
would have condeſcended to laſn the vices of the ſtage, if 
the poets had not been 5 uilty of the abominable fin of 
making. familiar now and then with the ONS gs of _ 
caſſock. | 
Aſſiduity is one of the beſt qualities i in a courtier to re- 
commend him to his maſter. As prince Maurice was once 
at dinner, in came a huge maſtiff, and took ſanctuary un- 
der the table. The pages beat him out of the room, and 
kick'd him, but for all that Monſieur Ie Chien came punctu- 
ally at the ſame hour next day; and ſo continu'd his viſits, 
the they ſtill continu'd the fattie treatment to him. At 
laſt the prince order'd them to beat him no more, and 
made much of him. From that time the maſtiff com- 
menc'd a perfect courtier, follow'd the prince wherever he 
went, lay all night at his chamber door, ran by his coach 
Tide as duly as one of his lacqueys; in ſhort, ſo inſinuated 
hBimſelf into his maſter's favour, that when he died he ſet 
tled a penſion upon him for life. ; 
is a ſign of the laſt nereſſity in an author when he is 
cid to ſteal from himſelf. Tis worſe than robbing tlie 
ital 
| be Mr. Shadwell. ii in one of his plays, i is ſo honeft as to own 
that he had ſtole a few. Hints out of a French cotnedy, but 
pretends it was rather out of lazineſs than want. This 
confeſſion, inſtead of mending matters, would have un 88 
him at the Ola Bailey, and why it ſhould ſave him i in 
naſſus I can't tell. 
Meliſſa looks as demure as a nun, goes. twice a 4 to 
” church, abhors the play-houſe and players, has always a 
catalogue of Leut preachers by heart, rails at patches and 
large hoops, and yet is -a fury incarnate. in a corner. 1 
went to pay Mea a ſum, fays a gentleman, laſt night, 
and. ſhe was ſo fond of my money, that 1 thought i in my 
conſcience ſhe would have run away with my pu 
He who makes a jeſt of the frailties of nature, upbraids 
the God of nature. 
. Such perſons as are in haſte to ſhew their wit, loſe the 
ce of it, and offend in converſation, as importunate 
bee do while * hang about your coach. 
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- A RECEIPT to make an EPIGR AM. 
| By the Right Hon. the late Lord Hervey. - 


Pleaſing ſubject firſt with care provide: 
Your matter muſt with nature be ſupply'd ; 
Nervous your diction, be your meaſure long, 
Nor fear your verſe too ſtiff if ſenſe be ſtrong: 
In proper places proper numbers uſe, | 
And now the quicker, now the flower chuſe: 
Too ſoon the dactyl the performance ends, 
But the flow ſpondee coming thoughts ſuſpends z | 
Your laſt attention on the ſhng beſtow, ? 5 


To that your good or ill ſucceſs you'll owe; 
For there not wit alone muſt ſnine, but humour flow. 
* - Obſerving theſe your epigram's completed; 
Nor fear twill tire, tho” ſeven times repeated. 


O MILTON. By Mr. DRYDEN, 


HREE poets, in three diſtant ages born, 
Greece, Italy, and England did adorn ; 
The firſt in loftineſs of thought ſurpat ; 
Ihe next in majeſty ; in both the laſt. 
The force of nature could no farther go; 
To make a third ſhe join'd the former two. 


eas 5 3 1 My, was agu the Quakers Bill. 


T Quakers, dear Euſebia, why ſo wrath ? 

1 Jutt the ſame principles direct you both: 

Jjuſt the ſame practice, (and you'll-ne'er forſake it) 
Never to. give the thing, but let us take it. 


o. MAIDS. | 
| OST maids reſemble Eve, now in their lives, 
Who are no ſooner women, but they're wives. 
| ks ONS, os 
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On Quin s comparing Garrick to Whitefield, and ſaying, 
gat the people that were madding it after him. would re- 
turn to the Old Church (meaning . ) By G ck. 


OPE Quin, who damns all churches but his own, 
Complains that hereſy miſleads the town,, a 

hat Whitefield-Garrick does corrupt the age, 

And taints the found religion of the ſtage. 4 

Thou great infallible ! for bear to roar ; 

Thy bulls and errors are rever'd no more: 

Where doctrines meet with gen'ral ee, 

It is not Hereſy but Reformation. 


SUSANNAH and he IM ELDERS. By 
72" "Me: Cobb; ©. - 


HEN fair Suſannah, in a cool retreat 
Of ſhady arbors, ſhunn'd the ſultry heat, 

Two wanton letchers to her garden came, 
And, ruſhing furious, ſeiz'd the trembling dame. 
What female ſtrength could do, her arms perform, 
And guarded well the fort they ſtrove to ſtorm. 
The ſtory's antient, and (if rightly told) 
Voung was the lady, but the lovers old. 
Had the reverſe been true ! had authors ſung, 
How that the dame was old, the lovers young, 
If ſhe had then the blooming pair deny'd, 
With tempting youth and vigour on their ſide, 
Lord! how the ſtory would have ſhock'd wy creed ! [ 
For that had been a miracle indeed. 


0 Miſs Biddy Floyd, By Dean Swift; 0 

W HEN Cupid did his grandſire Jove intreat, 
To form ſome beauty by a new receipt; 

ps ſent and found, far in a country ſcene, 
Truth, innocence, good-nature, looks ſerene ; 
From which ingredients firſt the dextrous boy 
Pick'd the demure, the aukward, and the coy : 
The graces from the court did next provide 
Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride ; ; 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every ſpurious grain 
Of nice, coquet, affected, pert, and vain : 


ove mix'd up all ; and his beſt clay employ'd, ; 
Then E's the happy compoſition, F 9 
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On the Grave-Stone of a Blackſmith, buried in Cheſter 
| . Church- Tard. | 


Y ſedge and hammer he reclin'd, 
My bellows too have loſt their wind; 
My fire's extinct, my forge decay'd, 
And in the, duſt my vice is laid; | 
My coal is ſpent, my 1ron's gone, 
My nails are drove, my work 1s done, 


* My fire-dry'd corpſe lies here at reſt, 


My ſoul, ante is ſoaring to be bleſt. 


On a monument e to be N fer Mr. Rowe, by his 


evidew. Written before Mr. Dryden's was fet up. By) 
Mr. Pope. 


N reliques, Rowe, to this fair ſhrine we truſt, 
| And, ſacred, place by Dryden's awful in. 
Beneath a made and nameleſs ftone he lies, 

To which thy tomb ſhall gain enquiring eyes: 

Peace to thy gentle ſhade, and endleſs reſt, 

Bleſt in thy genius, in thy love too bleſt; 

One grateful woman to thy fame ſupp! yd. 

What a whole thankleſs land to his deny'd. 


On the late Lord H Y. By the late E. of C— 


ATURE, whilſt He——y's clay was blending, 
Uncertain what the thing would end i in, 
Whether a female, or a male, 


A Pin dropt 1 in, and turn'd the ſcale. 


d. 


On Giles Jacob, the Poet. By the late Dr. Sewell. 


ARENT of dullneſs! genuine ſon of night! 
Total eclipſe ! without one ray of light: 

Born when dull midnight bells for fun'rals chime, 
Juſt at the cloſing of the bellman's rhimé. 


23 - © Scotch WWeather-Wife. 


"Cotland, thy weather's like a modith wife; 


Thy winds and rains maintain perpetual firife; 
So Termagant, a-while, her thunder hies; 
And when ſhe can no longer ca fle cries. 


1 RI WHILE 
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W HILE bunters attending the Archbiſhop” s door, 
Accoſted each other with cheat, bitch, and whore, 
I noted the drabs, and conſidering the place, 
Concluded *twas plain that they wanted hs grace. 


By Dean Swift. 

A* Thomas was cudgelled one day by his wife, 

He took to his heels and ran for his life : 
Tom's three deareſt friends came by in the ſquabble, 
And ſkreen'd him at once from the ſhrew and the rabble z 
Then ventur'd to give him ſome wholeſome advice: 
But Tom is a fellow of humour ſo nice, 
Too proud to take counſel, too wile to take warning, 

He tent to all three a challenge next mornin 

He fought with all three, thrice ventur'd his life,” 
Then went home again, and was thraſh'd by his wife. 


On Crailus, a covetous Parſon, By the late Mr. Amhurſt. 


Nform'd in nature's ſhop while Craſſus lay, - 
A cumb'rous heap of coarſe neglected clay, 

Pray, madam, ſays the foreman of the trade, ; 
What of yon paltry rubbiſh muſt be made ? 
For it's too greſs, ſaid he, and unrefin'd, 
To be the carcaſe of a thinking mind; 
Then its too lumpiſh, and too {tiff to make 
A fop, a beau, a wittling, or a rake 3 
Nor is it for a lady's footman fit, 
For ladies footmen muſt have ſenſe and wit: 
A warrior muſt be vigilant and bold, 
And therefore claims a briſk and active mould; 6 

A ftateſman muſt be ſkill'd in various arts; 
A miſtreſs muſt have charms, a pimp have parts; 
A lawyer without craft will get no fees ; 
This matter, therefore will make none of theſe; 
In ſhert, I plainly think it good for nought, 
But, madam „I defire your better thought. 
Why, Tom, faid ſhe, in a diſdainful tone, 
ogy the ſweeping let it then be thrown. 
Or makc——a parſon of the uſeleſs ſtuff, 


Twill ſerve a preaching blockhead well enough. 
5 | | 1 02 
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On one Humphry Briggs, who had three dee. | 


ERE hes Sarah, Mary, and Elizabeth Briggs, 
And Humphry their huſband who humm'd ail their 
giggs. | 
Mens MouL1eeis. 
ATURE to all does kind proviſion make, 
And what men want in head they have in back; 
Then who can diſapprove the fair one's rules, 


Who talk with men of ſenſe, but kiſs with fools. - - _ 


Tranſlated from Buchanan. 
Beginning, Pauper eram juvenis, Sc. 


OOR, when in youth, now worn with feeble age 
Pm rich; but wretched fill in either ſtage; 
When wealth 1 could enjoy I then had none; 

Now plenty's come all power of uſe is gone. 


One Thing needful. 


———=R, a prieſt of modern date, 
(Our modern prieſts are ſhort and fat) . 
Perch'd in the pulpit gravely cries, 
Young men and maidens, great and ſmall, 
There's“ One thing need for you all : 
And he the virgin's wants ſupplies. 


On a company of bad dancers to good muſic., By Mr. 
Bnudgell. | 
OW ill the motion with the Wußte ſuits ! 
So Orpheus fiddled, and fo danc'd the þrotet 


The Lover's Legacy. 


TNhappy Strephon „dead and cold, 
| His heart was from his boſom rent, 
Embalm'd, and in a box of gold, 

| To his beloved Kitty ſent. 
Some ladies might, perhaps, have fainted, | 

But Kitty {mil'd upon the bauble z X 

A pin-cuſkion, ſaid the, I wanted, 
Go put it on the  dreſſing-table, 


lt 


kth dt 


S Alban to his Text. 
'Q 4 | The 
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The Lucky Man. By Mr. Welſted. 


OWE, ſays Metius, much to Colon's care; 
Once only ſeen he choſe me for his heir : 
True, Metius; hence Pur fortunes take their riſe ; 
His heir you were not, had he ſeen you twice. 


On Ben Johnſon's buf? ſet up in Weſtminſter-Abbey, evith 
the buttons en the wrong fide of his coat. By the late 
Rev. Mr. Samuel Weſley. 


Rare Ben Johnfon ! What, a turn-coat grown 1. 
Thou ne'er wert ſuch, *till thou wert clad in ſtone. 
When time thy coat, thy only coat, impairs, 
Thou'lt find a patron in a Rundlrecl years: 
Then let not this miſtake diſturb thy ſprite, 
| Another age ſhall ſet thy buttons right. 


Written in the Leaves of a Fan. By Dr. Arterbury, late 
Biſßſbep of Rocheſter. 


LAVIA the leaſt and ſlighteſt toy, 
Can with reſiſtleſs art employ 

'This fan in meaner hands would prove 
An engine of ſmall force in love; 
Yet ſhe, with graceful air and mein, 
Not to be told or fairly ſeen, 
Dire&s its wanton motion ſo, _ 
That it wounds more than cupid's bow; 
Gives coolneſs to the matchleſs dame, 
To every other breaſt a flame. 


: Writ in Miſs . Peau at J—— Church, 1 
7 * ITH awe, with pleaſure, and ſurprize, 


1 view the lightning of your eyes; 
Lightaing! that wounds me as it flies. 


What prayer! what vow ! to Heav'n can 90 > 
For all devotion you ſubdue ; - h 
At leaſt, tis all transferr'd to you. 


In vain is human ſtrength, its boaſted art, 

While you fit here, you ſhare my vows in part; e 

To * Yo I give my ears, to you my eyes and heart, | 
— — 


19 The Miniſter 
To 


& 
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To Mr. T- d, on his complimenting Mr. F=——de on 


| his Poetry. 
—— de writes well, you ſay ; ſuppoſe it true, 
You pawn your word for him ; —he'll vouch for 


| you 5. 5 
So two poor knaves, when once their credit fail, 
To cheat the world become each other's bail. 


On a handſome Woman, with a fine voice, but Very coVerous 
| and proud. 


G2 bright 1s thy beauty, ſo charming thy ſong, 

x ) As had drawn both the beaſts, and their Orpheus along; 
But ſuch is thy avarice, and ſuch is thy pride, 
That the beaſts muſt have ſtarv'd, and the poet have dy'd. 


Oz a Papiſt's praying to the Statue of a Saint. From 
Buchanan. 
XK 7 HEN you before an image kneeling down, 

| Cry with grave face, Our Father, to the tone : 
Forgive me if I ſay you ſeem to me, | | 
More ſenſeleſs than the thing to which you pray ; 
As you yourſelf by this expreſſion own, 
For he's a block, whoſe father 1s a ſtone. 


To the Papiſts and Quakers. 


ME in an unknown tongue their prayers do ſay : 
Ye in an unknown ſenſe your prayers convey. 
Betwixt ye both this difference muſt enfue : 
Fools underſtand not them, nor wiſe men you. 


Venus miſtaken, By Mr. Prior. 


FX 7 HEN Chloe's picture was to Venus ſhewr: ; 
Surpriz'd the goddeſs took it for her own ; 


And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold painter. mean ? 
When was I bathing thus, and naked. ſeen ? 
Pleas'd, Cupid heard, and check'd his mother's. pride; 
And who's blind now, mamma? the urchin cry'd. 
is Chloe's eye, and cheek, and lip, and breaft, 
Friend Howard's genius fancy'd all the reit. 


Epitaph 


a. 
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Epitaph o My. Harcourt's Tomb. By Mr. Pope. 


O this ſad ſhrine, whoe'er thou art, draw near, 
Here lies the Friend moſt wept, the /n moſt dear, 
Who ne'er knew joy but friendſhip might divide, 
Nor gave his father grief, but when he dy'd. 
How vain 1s reaſon! eloquence hew weak! 
When Pope muſt tell what Harcourt cannot ſpeak. 
Yet let thy once lov'd friend inſcribe the ſtone, 
And with a father's forrow mix his own. | 
Ah, no! 'tis vain to ftrive——it will not be; 
No grief that can be told is felt for the. 


Prometheus 2// painted. By Mr. Cowley. 

OW wretched does Prometheus? ſtate appear, 
| Whilſt he his ſecond mis'ry ſuffers here. 
Draw him no more, leſt, as he tortur'd ſtands, 


He blame great Jove's leſs than the painter's hands. 
It would the vulture's cruelty outgo, ; 


If once again his hver thus ſhould grow. 
Pity him, Jove, and his bold theft allow ; 
The flames he once ſtole from thee grant him now. 


On a Lady who pretended to tell fortunes. By Mr. Mottley. | 


' COME oracles of old, to cauſe more wonder, 37 
Were, when pronounc'd, accompany'd with thunder: 
But thy predictions come not in a ſtorm, 
They are deliver'd by the brighteſt form: 
If, when you ſpeak, Jove does not pierce the ſky, 
Yet ſtill you've all his lightning in your eye. 


* | | 
EF IT. 
ERE lies a lady, who, if not bely'd, | 
Took wiſe St. Paul's advice, and all things try'd : * 
Nor ftopt ſhe here; but follow'd thro” the reſt, 
And always ſtuck the longeſt to the beft, 


The Cure of Love. 


HEN, Chloe, I confeſs my pain, 
| In gentle words your pity ſhew, 
But gentle words are all in vain, 


Such gales my flame but higher blow): 
> | Ah, 
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Ah, Chloe, would you cure the ſmart 
Vour conqu'ring eyes have keenly made, 

Vourſelf, upon my bleeding heart, 

Yourſelf, fair Chloe, muſt be laid. 
Thus for the viper's ſting we know, 

No ſurer remedy is fœund, 
Than to apply the tort'ring foe, 

And ſqueeze his venom on the wound. 
Epitaph on an anknown Perſon. 
Ithout a name, for ever ſenſeleſs, dumb, 5 
Duſt, aſhes, -nought elſe, lies within this tomb. 
Where-e'er I liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not; 

To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
I was, but am not, aſk no more of me; 


It's all I am, and all that thou ſhalt be. 


In a window of a room in the Toaver of London - is wrotes 
| | R. Walpole, 1712. 8 
Underneath that are the following liner. 
OO unexpected, evil unforeſeen, n, 
AF Appear by turns, as fortune ſhifts the ſcene: 
Some, rais'd ala, come tumbling down again, 


And fall ſo hard, they Bound to ri/e again. 


\ Lanſdown, Sept. 24, 1716. 
The diſappointed Huſband. 
Mulieri nè crede, n# mortuæ quidem. 


Scolding wife ſo long a ſleep poſleſs'd, | 0 

Her Spouſe preſum'd her ſoul Was now at reſt. 

Sable was call'd to hang the room in black; 

And all their cheer was ſugar- rolls and fack. 
Two mourning ſtaffs ſtood centry at the door; 

And Silence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 

The claaks, and tears, and handkerchiefs prepar'd, 
They march'd in woeful pomp to Abchurch-Yard ; 
When ſee of narrow ſtreets what miſchiefs come 
The very dead can't paſs in quiet home : 

Buy ſome rude jolt, the coffin lid was broke, 

And madam from her dream of death awoke. 


Now 
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Now all was ſpoil'd: the undertaker's pay, 

Sour faces, e and wine, quite thrown away. 

But ſome years after, when the former ſcene 

Was acted, and the coffin nail'd again, ER, 

The tender huſband took eſpecial care, 5 ; 
To keep the paſſage from diſturbance clear; | 
Charging the bearers that they tread aright, 

Nor put his dear in ſuch another fright. 


' MONG the fair that Hyde-park Circus grace, 
Canidia ſeeks admirers of her face; | 

In vain her airs, her wanton arts ſhe tries, 

Among thoſe beauties that engage al! opens, 

Bright rays, like diamonds, they around 'em fling 

Whilſt ſhe is but the cypher of the ring. 


. Tl he Artiſt. By My. Concanen. 


| „ * Long nicely thou lay'ſt on thy colours; dear Nan, 


| And no painter in {kill can oer-top ye; 
When to Ellys you fat, he dully bruſh'd on, 
*T ill he thought he had an original drawn, 


Which you prov'd to be only a copy. 2 


o Chloe. From Martial, Book III. Epig. liu. By Mr. 
Mottley. | 


3 HY eyes and eyebrows I could ſpare; 
Nor for thy noſe do I much care; 

I could diſpenſe'too with thy teeth ; 

And with thy lips, and with thy breath, 
And with thy breaft, and with thy belly, 
And with that which I won't tell Ye 3 

And, to be ſhort hark, in thy ear, 

F aith I could ſpare thee All, my dear. 


Epitaph on a talkative old Maid. 


Eneath this ſilent ſtone is laid 
A noiſy antiquated maid, 

Who, from her cradle, talk*d till death, 
And ne'er before was out of breath. 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell, 
For if the talks not ſhe's in hell: _ 
If ſhe's in heaven ſhe's there unbleſt, 
Becauſe ſhe hates a place of reſt, 


THAIS 
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1 her teeth are black and nought, 
Lucania's white are grown ; 
But what's the reaſon ? theſe are bought, 
The other wears her own. 


A Dialogue between two wery bad Poets. By Mr. 
Concanen. 


AYS Richard ; to Joe + thou'rt a very fad dog, 
And thou can'ſt write verſes no more than a log ; 
days Joſeph to Dick, prithee ring-rhime get hence, 
Sure my verſe, at leaſt, is as good as thy ſenſe. 
Was e'er ſuch a conteſt recorded in ſong ? 


The one's in the right, and t'other's not wrong. 


On a Robbery » 


IDWAY robb'd Duncote of three hundred pounds 


Ridway was taken and condemn'd to die: 
But for his money was a courtier found, 


Begg'd Ridway's pardon : Duncote now doth 2 
Robb'd both of money and the law's relief, 


The courtier is become the greater thief. 


Oz the late Sally Saliſbury. 


ERE flat on her back, but unactive at laſt, 

Poor Sally lies under grim death; | 
Thro' the courſe of her vices the gallop'd 0 faſt, 
No wonder ſhe's now out of breath. 


To the goal of her pleaſures ſhe drove very hard, 


But was tripp'd up ere half way ſhe ran; ; 
Tho? every one fancied her life was a yard, 


Vet it prov*d to be leſs than a ſpan. 


4 84 M 1E. 
7 OMEN to cards may be compar rd: we play 


A round or two ; when us'd, we throw away, 
Take a freſh pack ;' nor is it worth our grieving, 
Who cuts and ſhuffles with the dirty leaving. 


On Suicide: from Martial. By Mr. Sewell. 


WER all the blandiſhments of life are gone, ' 
bi The coward Creeps to death, the brave lives on. 


— 
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To a Painter drawing a Lady's Piture. By Mr. Dennis, 


E * who great Joye's artillery ap'd ſo well, 

By real thunder and true lightning fell ; 
How then durſt thou, with equal danger try 
To counterfeit the lightning of her eye? 


Painter, deſiſt ; or ſoon th* event will prove, 


1 hat Love's as jealous. of his arms as Jove. 


On a Flower painted by Varelſt. By Mr. Prior. 


HEN fam'd Varelſt this little wonder drew, 
Flora vouchſaf*d the growing work to view; 

Finding the painter's ſcience at a ſtand, 

The goddeſs ſnatch'd the pencil from his hand, 

And finiſhing the piece, ſhe, ſmiling ſaid, 


BHebold one auer of mine, which n&er oo”; fade. 0 


The HOC. 


*OO. conſcious of her worth, a noble maid, 
Baulk'd many a lover, and her mind out- ſtray'd, 


While yet a peer, leſs doubting than the reſt, 
Defy'd her coldneſs, and attack'd her breaſt. 


A ſaniet whelp, and ſpaniel lord declare 
Their vows to ſerve, and hope to pleaſe the fair; 
The cautious nymph, ſtili fearing a trapan, 


Their fortune, wit, and worth, did nicely ſcan; I 


'Then, as the reaſon of the: 'caſe.; is clear, _ 
BF the puppy, and diſmiſs'd the peer. 


On a certain Writer. 


Hels of. your book is to an index grown ; 
You des your, book contents, your readers none. 


Wrote. on the. * of the Angel. Inn, on the road to New 
market, which was kept. by two ſiſters, but W chen 
Jout up, and the ſign taken. down. | 


Cura and Grace 

\.4 Liv'd in this place, | 
An Angel kept the door, | 
But Chriſtian” s dead, £447 F 
The Angel's fled, 


And Grace is-turn'd a whore. 


— 


— 9 k 9 YL 
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dn Epitaph on little Stephen, a vated iden in the county 1 
. Suffolk. 


TEPH EN and Time 
Are now both even; 
Stephen beat Time, 


Now Time beats Stephen. Ain 


** 
7 « * 
i 2 


Oz a Lady aubo ab very handſome and very kind, 
H LO E's the wonder of her ſex, _ 
"Tis well her heart is tende: 
How might ſuch killing eyes e k, 
With virtue to defend her! 


But nature, graciouſly inclin'd, 
Not bent to vex, but please us, 4 

Has to her boundleſs beauty join? d 1 
A boundleſs will to eaſe us. er Sa 


On a certain Poet. 


HY verſes are eternal, O Aer 1 
For be who reads them, re them to no'end, 


On Giles and Joan. 


7H O-fays that Giles and Joan at diſcord be, 

The . neighbours no ſuch mood can ſee; 
Indeed poor Giles repents he:marry'd. ever, P 
But that his Joan doth too: And Giles would never, 
By his free will, be in Joan's company; 
No more would Joan he ſhould : Giles riſeth early, 
And having got him out of doors is glad; 
The like is Joan: But turning Home is ſad; 
And fo is Joan: Oft-times when Giles doth find 


Harſh fights at home, Giles wiſhes he were blind ; 


All this doth Joan: Or, that his long-earr'd life 
Were quite out-ſpun ; the like wiſh hath his wife: 
The children that he keeps Giles ſwears are none 
Of his begetting ; and ſo ſwears his Ioan. 


In all affections ſhe concurreth {till ; 


If now with man and wife to will and nill | 
The ſelf-ſame things, a note of concord be, 7 
1 no, no > couple ter can agree, | 
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11 On ſeeing gi Miſer at Spring-Gardens. 


S1 has charms to ſooth a ſavage breaſt, 
To calm the tyrant, and relieve th oppreſt: 
But Vauxhall's concert's more attracting powir, 
Unlock'd Sir Richard's pocket. at threeſcore: 

Oh ! flrange effect of muſic's matchleſs ance, 

Y 11 9 85 a ſhilling from a miſer's purſe ! 


To a Sempſtreſs. 
H, what boſom but muſt yield, 
When, like Pallas, you F 
With a thimble for your ſhield, | 
e 9 needle for your lance. 
Fair the ſtitching train, 
Eaſe my paſſion by your art; 


And in pity to my pain, | 
Mend the hole that's in my heart. 


4 Diſlich, auritten 1 the Bom of the King's H ead and 
Bell zz Dublin, at the hoft S requeſt. , By Dean Swift. 


AY the king live long; 
M Dong, ding, ding, dong. 


i To a Tak who had very bad 4 


VID, who bids the ladies laugh, 
Spoke only to the young and fair; 
For thee: his counſel: were not > 7 45 
f Who of ſound teeth have ding a Pair. 


+ If thou the laſs, or me hoe... | 
Shun mirth, as foplings do the wind: 
1 Cibber's face affect to grieve, 
| And let thy eyes alone be kind. 


8 Speak not, tho? twere to give conſent, | 
For he that ſees thoſe rotten bones, {* 
Will dread their monumental ſcent,, _ 0 22% 
And fy your fighs, like dying ne | 


If thou art wiſe ſee diſmal plays, 4 | | 
And to ſad tories lend thy ear e 
With the afflicted ſpend thy days, \t | 

And yet not above once a year. 


A cure 


. gg Ss ccooootn deco 
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Cure for Lowe. 
F two reliefs to cure a love-fick mind, 
Flavia preſcribes deſpair; J urge, be kind: 


Flavia be kind: The remedy's as ſure; 71 
„ . mel Nr r and the quickeſt cure. 


Epitaph o on his V fe. 


ERE 1 5 my poor wife, withoat bed or r blanket, 
But dead as any door-nail, God be thanked. 


On Mary Creſwell. 


"Nderneath this ftone lies one, 2 | 
| Whom many times I've lain upon; „ 
I've kiſs'd her ſitting, ſtanding, lying, 
n ſhe riſes again, have at her lying. | 


On an old. Maids Marriage. 


C EL. IA, a coquet in her prime, 
The vaineſt fickleſt thing alive; Es, 
r the ſtrange effects of time! 
Marries and doats at forty-five. 


vas weathercocks, who for a-while Sg 
; HFave turn'd about with ev'ry blaſt ; 
Grown old, and deſtitute of oil, 
Ruſt to a point, and fix at laſt. 


Under the picture of a Beau. 


HIS vain thing ſet up for a man, | 
But ſee what fate attends him; | 
The zowd'ring barber firſt began, „„ 
The barber- ſurgeon ends him. 


On a gentleman drinking the Health of an unkind miftreſe, 


WW HV do'ft thou with that ſhe may live, EY —_ 
Whole living beauties make the 1 1 
Thou would'ſt more wiſely wiſh her bind, N * 
That ſhe may change her cruel mind; 0 
Thy preſent wiſh but 7hzs can gain, © WET 
1 hat ſhe may live, and thou e N eee 


| On a Prize-Figbter.. EE 
H 18 thruſts like lightning flew, yet ſubtle PI 
Parried them ail, and beat him out of breath. 
"Ta | The 
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Tbe N | 


HEN Phillis confeſs'd, the father was raſh, 

And fo, without forthey reflection, 

Her delicate ſkin he condemn'd to the laſh, 
While himſelf would beſtow the correction: 

Her huſband, who heard this, oppos'd it by urging, 
That he, in regard to her weakneſs, | 

And te ſave her ſoft back, would himſelf bear n 
With humble ſubmiſſion and meeknefs. 

She piouſly cry'd, when the prieſt gave accord, 

To ſhew what devotior was in her, 

He's able and luſty, pray cheat not the Lord, 
For, alas! I'm a very great finner, _ 


: On a Welchman. | 


welchman coming late into an inn, 

Aſked the maid what meat there was within ? 
Cow-heels, the an ſwer'd, and a breaſt of mutton ; 
But, quoth the Welchman, ſince I am no glutton, 
Either of theſe ſhall ſerve: To-night the breaſt, 
The heels i“ thi morning, then light meat is beſt ; 
At night he took the breaſt, and did not pay, 

V t& mains + took his heels, and ran away. 


7 


The children of Iſrael's paſſage out of Eaves. 


HEN Iſrael's flock th' Egyptian king purſu d, 
In chryſtal Walls the wand ring. waters ſtood: 
When thro” the dreary waſte they took their way, 
The rocks grew liquid, and pour'd forth a ſea. 
What limits can almighty goodneſs know, 
Since ſeas can. harden, ——and ſince rocks can flow ! ! 


On a gentleman ncdo died the day after his- lady... 


5 SH E firſt departed ; he for one day try'd 
Io live We her: lik'd it . and dy'd. 


Pian te ſheet, in ola a woman Hrs to | do 8 in 
| | the Church. 
E RE ſtand I, for whores as great 
To caſſ a ſcornful eye on; 
Shou'd each whore here be doom'd a ſheet, 
| T0 ſoon want one to lie on. 


—üBUNo—üũ——— ̃ — —— — — — 
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A French g entleman dining wwith ſome company on 4 2 day, 
calPd fer ſome bacen and eggs; the reft were angry, and 
 reprov'd him for fo heinous a fin Whereupon he wrote the | 
following lines extempore, which are here tranſtated. 


. E UT on croire avec bon ſens 
Vn un lardos le mit en colere 5 z 
On, que manger un hai ang 
C' un ſecret fur luy flair? 
En Ja ęleire end el pt 
Songe Pil bien de nos ſoups. 


In Engliſn: By Dean Suit. 


HO can believe, with common Ene, 
. A bacon ſlice gives God oftence ! 
Or, how a herring hath a charm 
Almighty-anger do Gitarm ? 
Wrapt up in majeſty divine, 
Does he regard on what we dine! 


| De fate of Poetry. 
EVEN wealthy towns contend for Homer dead, 
L hro' which the zving Homer begg'd his bread. * 


On an old woman with alf Hair. 


* H E golden hair that Galla wears, 0 
15 her's: Who wou'd have thought it ? 
She ſwears 'tis her's, — and true ſhe ſwears ; 
- _ For know where ſhe bought it. 


On eels eld woman. By Mr, Price: 


ROM her own native France, as old Aliſon paſt, 
F She reproach'd Engliſh Nell, with neglect, or with 
malice; 
That the ſlattern bad left, in the hurry and haſte, | 
Her lady's complexion and eye-brows at Calais. og 


An Epitaph. 
K R E lies honeſt Strephon, with Mary his bride, 
Who merrily liv'd, and chearfully dy'd | 
They laugh'd and they jov'd, and drank while they were 
able 
But now they are forc'd to knock under the table. 


1 This 
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This marble, which formerly ſerv'd them to drink on, 
Now covers their bodies, a ſad thing to think on! 
That do what one can to moiſten our clay, 

*Twill one day be aſhes, and moulder away. 


On à beautiful and i ingenious young Lady. 
INE RVA, one day, pray let no body doubt 1 it, 


Rid an airing from Oxford ſix miles, or about it, 
Where ſhe ſpy'd a young damſel ſo blooming and fair, 
That, ah, Venus! ſhe cry'd, is your ladyſhip there ? 
Pray is not yon Oxford I And lately you ſware, 
Neither you, nor aught like you, ſhou'd ever come there : 
Do you thus keep your promiſe? And am I defy'd ? 
The virgin drew near her, and, ſmiling reply'd, _ 
—— My goddeſs ! What have you your pupil forgot 7 
— Vour pardon, my dear, —— Is it you, Molly Scot F 


02 an v woly old Noman in the Dark. From Martial. 


V H ILS T in the dark on thy ſoft hand I hung, 
And heard the tempting ſyren in thy tongue; 

What flames, what darts, what anguiſh I endur'd! 

But, when the candle enter d, I was cur'd. 


The Rapture. 


R Y'D Strephon, panting in Coſmelia's arms, 
I die, bright nymph, I die amidſt your __ 
_ Chear up, dear youth, reply'd the maid, 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous pain, 
All men muſt die (bright boy, you know). 
Ere they can riſe again. 


75 a Lady who na i her Poatman, Colmal 7. 


EA K couſin, think it no reproach, 


(Ihy virtue ſhines the WY 
* o take black John into the coach, 
ü He rode behind ere. | 


On Reginelli, ihe eunuch, 


1 F Febria's Judgment you rely on, 
Enraptur'd Febria's ſure to tell ye, 


That neither Orpheus, nor Amphion, | $ 
Cou'd charm like * Reginelli. 
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But if effects moſt wond' rous prove NT 
A title tothe greateſt fame; 
Thoſe old muſicians ſtones cou'd move; 


Can Reginelli do the ſame? 


On the late dule of Argyll. By the late Mr. Gay. 


RGYLL, they fay, has wit; for what ? 
For writing? No, for writing not. 


Upon the ſtealing a pound of Candles. 


Ight-fingur'd Catch, to keep his hand in ure, 
Stole any thing ; of this you may be ſure, 
That he thinks all his ewn which once he handles, 
For practice-ſake did ſteal a pound of candles; 
Was taken in the fact: Oh, fooliſh wight ! 
To ſteal ſuch things as needs muſt come to light. 


1 
— . 
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To a lady with Ovid's Epiſtles. By the late Mr. Beckingham. 


ADAM, whilſt here th” intrigues of ancient dames, 1 

And fad effects of ill- requited flames, | 3 

The love-recording Ovid's numbers ſhow, 15 

In all the lively grace of tuneful woe; 4 

Think not too rude the poet's art appears, - mm 

That draws deſerted toaſts and beauty's tears x | [8 

How perjur'd men the eaſy fair diſdain, 
And too complying nymphs are kind in vain; 

A | Think not your ſex traduc'd thro' ſpleen and rage, 
His belles were copy'd from a former age ; | 
Their charms too languid, and too faint to move, : 1 
But thro' an Ovid's fkill the heroes love; | 8 

Now had he liv'd, that praiſe had all been croſs'd, = 
And half the genius of the poet loſt; | 
Ihe pleaſing anguiſh that his lines impart, 
Ne'er touch'd with female griefs the reader's heart; 1 
Once had he ſeen originals like you, 8 8 9 
His ladies muſt have charm d, his men been true. | 


ine 4TH I. Ai nd 6,2 2 
2 — = = 


0e a very homely Lady, that pate bid much. 
'7 OUR homely face, Flippanta, you diſguiſe, 
Wich patches, numerous as Argus' eyes; | 

; e I own 
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I own that patching's requiſite to you, 5 
For more we are pleas'd, if leſs your face we view; 


Yet I adviſe, if my advice you'd aſk, 
Wear but one patch; but be that patch a maſk. 


70 ., the Mike. 
7 H E N thou art aſc'd to ſup abroad, 
5 Thou ſwear'ft thou haſt but newly ain 1 


That eating late does over-load 
8 The ſtomach and the mind. 


But if Appeius makes a treat, ; 

The ſlender'ſt ſummons thou obey l 3 
No child is greedier of the teat, 

Than thou art of the bounteous al. 


There thou wilt drink ?cill ev'ry tar 
| Be ſwallow'd by the Hang ſun; 
Such charms hath wine we pay not for; 
And mirth at others charge begun, 


Who ſhuns his club, yet flies to ev'ry treat, 
Does not a N but a reck' ning hate. 


De Dart. j 2936 


View er I look, I may deſery, | 
A little face peep thro” that eyez - 


Sure that's the boy, who wiſely” choſe 
His throne among ſuch beams as thoſe, 
Which, if his quiver chance to fall, 
* ſerve for darts to kill withal. 


Os Flay; By a lach. 


H! mield me from his rage, celeſtial pow'rs, 
O This tyrant that imbitters all my hours. 
Ah, love, you' ve poorly play d the monarch's part, 
| You conquer'd, but you can't defend my heart. 
So bleſs'd was I, throughout the happy reign, 
I thoughr this monſter baniſh'd from thy train; 
But you ou d raiſe him to ſupport your aner 
And now he claims your empire as his own ; 
Or tell me, tyrants, have vou both agreed, 


There where one reigus, the other ſhall ! 
oa £ | . On 
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On Julia's throwing a Snow-Ball. 


ULTA, young, wanton, flung the Sather d ſnow, 
Nor fear d 1 burning from the wat'ry blow : 

Tis cold I cry'd, but, ab too ſoon I found, 

Sent by that hand, it dealt a ſcorching wound. 
Reſiſtleſs fair! we fly thy pow'rin vain, 

Who turn'ſt to fiery darts the frozen rain. 

Burn, Julia, burn like me, and that defire, 

With water which thou kindleſt, quench with fire. 


Occafi zon'd by ſeeing ſeme wo, on Celia, wrote on a pane 
of Glaſs. 

E L L haſt thou drawn, fond b in r reſt 
lace, 

The ſhort-liv'd —— 4 of falſe Cælia's face. 

When words obſcurities thy ſenſe o'er-ſhade, 

The place gives light to what thou would'ſt have aid. 

Bright as this lucid glaſs her eyes now ſeem, ; 

Like this, breath'd on, by fell diſeaſe grown dim. 

Like glaſs is ev'ry ſtrongefl vow ſhe makes, 

Brittle as that, as eaſily ſhe breaks; 

Such is her honour : Short her fame, we find, 

Which crack'd, muſt periſh by the firſt high wind. 


E 5 1 on a certain Nobleman, æubo "died. by taking Can- | 
tharides, 


ERE old Grubbinol hes, 
Upon very odd terms; 
Firſt a prey to the flies, 
Now a prey to the worms. _ 
Let thoſe that grieve for him not wonder he's flown, 7 
For the carcaſs muſt rot when the fleſh is fly- blown. 
Yet this may be ſaid in his praiſe, | 
Tho? death, cruel death, from us tore him, 
He dy'd, "endeavouring to raiſe 
His eng who was dead * before him. 


To Telinda. 


1. H E poet and the painter ſafely dare, 

To form an image of the proudeſt fair: 
Your brighter charms 5 laviſh nature wrought, 
Tranſcend the painters kill, the poet's ä 


On 
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On Chloe. 


E R E Chloe lies, 
Whoſe once bright eyes 
Set all the world on fire: 1 0 
And not to be n 4470 66 IG! 
"Ungrateful, ſne | 
Did all the world amin, en 957213 5 


On F arinelli”; + coming to Aug i in 8 — 85 * 
MPHION ſtrikes the vocal lyre, 
And ready at his call, 


Harmonious brick and ſtone conſpire 
To raiſe the Theban wall. 


In emulation of his praiſe, 

A Latian hero's come, | 
Th' opera „%%% 
| And new erect its dome: 

But how this laſt ſhou'd come to paſs, 

Is ſtrange, all men muſt o-n; 
Since this poor gentleman, alas! 
Brings neither brick nor ſtone. 


On a 1 Riding-Houſe turn'd into a Chapel. By Mr. Farquhar 


Chapel of a riding-houſe is made, 

A Thus we once more ſee Chriſt in manger laid, 
Where ſtill we find the jockey trade ſupply'd, 
| The mans bridled, and the clergy ride. 


02 the Clare- Market, and other Outer. W 


| 0 wonder now at Balaam's aſs is weak, 
Is there a day that aſſes Ds not ſpeak ? 


Tt a Lad who defir'd to know in what the * 5 an 
Epigram conſiſtis. | 
N Epigram's good, when, like you, miſtreſs frail, 
4 »Tis * and ſhort, with a King! in its FU. 


STLYI 4. 
Y L VIA makes a ſad complaint he has loſt her lover ; 
Why nothing ſtrange I in that news diſcover, 71 
Fay, then thou'rt dull; for here the wonder lies, 
* a lover once! — Don't that ſurpriſe? 


On 
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On a Painter, who Habbd 6 a man faften'd to a Croſs, that 64. 
might draw the Picture of the Crucifixion more Way | 


HIL E his Redeemer on his canvas dies, 
ee his feet his brother welt ring en, 3 
The daring artit, cruelly ſerene, 
Views the pale cheek, and the diſtorted mien; 
He drains off life by drops, and deaf to cries, 
Examines ev'ry ſpirit as it flies; Se EÞ 
He ſtudies torment, dives in mortal woe; 
To rouze up ev'ry pang, repeats his bloW ; 
Each rifing agony, each dreadful grace, 
Yet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's face. 
Oh glorious theft! O nobly wicked draught ! 
Wich its full charge of death each feature fraught! 
Such wond'rous force the magick colours boaſt, 
From his own {kill he ſtarts, in horror loſt. 


ham- Caſtle. 


E Heav'ns! if innocence deſerves your care, 
Why have ye made it fatal to be fair; 
Baſe man the ruin of our ſex was born, 1 
The beauteous are his prey, the reſt his ſcorn ; | 
Alike unfortunate, our fate is ſuch, | 
We . too little, or we pleaſe too much. 


Toa Lady of Pleaſure. 1 85 


V heart is proud your chains to wear, 
Blut reaſon will not ſtoop: 

I love that angel's face, but fear 

The ſerpent in your hoop. 


| "7 hat circle is a magick ſpell, ET Lees} 


N. rote by a young lady on one of the avindews. of Notting- 


"To which the wikt . as 


Its center black and deep, like hell, 
| Contains the devil and all. 


You eyes diſcharge the darts of love, 
. But, oh, what pains ſucceed ! 
When darts ſhall pins and needles drove ; 

; And love a fire indeed. 


* 
_ — ——— — 
— — 
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On a handſome Idiot. By Mr. Congreve. 


W HEN Leſbia firſt I ſaw ſo heav'nly fair, 2 
With eyes ſo bright, and with that awful air, 
I thought my heart, which durſt ſo high aſpire, 
As bold as his, Who ſnatch'd celeſtial fire; 

But ſoon as e' er the beauteous idiot ſpoke, + 

Forth from her coral lips ſuch folly broke; + 

Like balm the trickling nonſenſe head my wound, 

And what her ye enthrall'd, her tongue unbound. 


On a Dumb Ber. very beautiful, and of great * f 
parts. Written by a Lady. | 


Sing the boy, who gagg'd and bound, 

| Has been by nature robb'd of ſound; _ 

Vet has-ſhe found a gen'rous way, 

One loſs by many gifts to pay. 

His voice, indeed, ſhe cloſe confin'd, 

But bleſt him with a ſpeaking mind; 

And ewry muſcle of his face' © 

Diſcourſes with peculiar grace: 

The ladies tattling o'er their tea, 

Might learn to charm by copying thee: 

If ſilence thus can man become, 


All women beauties wou'd be dumb; 


Then, happy boy, no more complaiv, | 
Nor think thy Joſs of 3 a pain: 
Nature has us'd thee, like 9 
And cork'd thee but to make. thee quicker. 


| Toa young Gries who lov'd to drive hard with a forry 
- Pair of Horſes, By Mr. Prior. _*_ 


H nags, the leaneſt things alive, 
So very hard thou lov'ſt to drive, 
I heard thy anxious coachman ſay, 
It coſt thee more in NET than hay. 


— 


On Wedlack. 


IN marriage are two happy things allow 4, 
I A wife in wedding-ſheets, and in a Stroud : 
- How can a marriage ftate then be accurs'd, 


| Since — as the firſt? 
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The H US BAN D. By a Lady. 


T* poets ſing of old, that am'ious Jove 

In various ſhapes perform'd the feats of love. 
Chang'd to a ſwan, he rifled Leda's charms, 
And with a rival whiteneſs f11'd her arms. 
On Danae's lap he fell a golden ſhower : . 
(Gold is the ſureſt friend in an amour.) 
Now in a bull's or ſatyr's griſly ſhape, 

Fe on ſome beauty makes a. welcome rape. 
Nor think it ſtrange, that Jove's almighty power, 
'Thro? theſe baſe forms, taught females to adore: 2 
A likeneſs leſs agreeable he try'd, 
He came a huſband to Ampintrion's bride; © 
And in a hulband's ſhape could welcome prove, 
Who mutt not own th' omnipotence of Jove? _ 


Solid Worth in a W IF E. 


HEN Loveleſs married lady Jenny, 
Whoſe beauty was the ready penny ; - 
I choſe her, ſays he, hike old plate, LS A 
Not for the faſhion, but the weight. 


On a haſty - Marriage. 
Arry'd ! 'tis well! a mighty bleſfing! 
M. But poor's the joy no coin poſſefling : 
In antient | wwe] when folk did wed, 
*T was to be one-at board and bed ; 
But hard's his caſe, who can't afford 
His charmer either bed or board. | 


By Mr.. Prior. | 


EN months after Florimel happen'd to WY 
And was brought ina laudable manner to bed, 

She warbled her groans with ſo charming a voice, | 

That one half of the pariſh was ſtunn'd with the noiſe; 5 

But when Florimel choſe to lie privately in, 

Twelve months before ſhe and her ſpouſe were a-kin, 

She choſe with ſuch prudence her pangs to coaceal, 

That her nurſe, nay her midwife, ſcarce heard her once 

; . fquend. -- 
Learn, Er from hence, for the peace of your lines, 
That maids-make not half ſuch a tumult as wives. 


1 1 ; 
_ 1 * vw 
* 
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3 O: CHLOE. 
Rithee is not Miſs Chloe's a comical caſe ? 


. 


© Epitaph en a Miſer. 
Eader, beware immoderate love of pelf : 


<<:nif Caſe to the Civilians. 


Civilians, is the child he then begot, 

To be allow'd legitimate, or not ? 

Written on the Chamber Door of King Charles * 

| Earl of Rocheſter. 

; _— lies the mutton-eating king, 
Whoſe word no man relies on; 

' Who never ſaid a fooliſh thing, 

| Nor ever did a wiſe one. 


1 She lends out her tail, and ſhe borrows a face, 


\ Here lies the worſt of thieves, who robb'd himſelf, 


[OKES went, he thought, to Stiles's wife to bed, 


Nor knew his own was lain there in her ſtead ; 


* 


By the 


T. crimes of men began to grow ſo great, 


That how to puniſh jufily puzzled fate; 
Heav'n ſigh'd at laſt, that to his ſons ſo dear 
A puniſhment's decreed and ſo ſevere: 
Go, ſays eternal juſtice, .hell-hounds, go, 
And execute my dread commands below; 
Fix yogr rapacicus claws on ev'ry door, 
Deſpoil the rich, and poorer make the poor; 
Pity not age, add to his weight of years, 


And fill the wretched widow's eyes with tears; 5 


Diſturb their ſleep, and poiſon ev'ry diſh, 
Nor let them taſte, without a doubt, a wiſh; 
The judge ſupreme, who each effect foreſaw, 

Cry 'd, Hawack, and tet hoſe the dogs of law, 


To Charinus, ay ugly woman's buf and, 
"NHARINUS, *twas my hap of late 
lo have a fight of thy dear mate; 
$6 White, ſo flouriſhing, ſo fair, 

So trim, ſo modeſt, debonaire; 


JOE HN Frs. 
That if great Jove would grant to me 

A leaſh of beauties, ſuch as he, 

Fd give the devil, at one word 


Two, if he would but take the third. 


Oz Timothy Mum, a Tapſſer. 


A Tim the tapſter lies, who drew good beer, 
But now, draw to his end, he draws no more; 
Ves, ſtill he draws from every friend a tear, 


Water he draws, who. drew good beer before. a 


On. ſeeing a * F the late Dr. Cheyne 7/1 done. 
By Dr. Winter. 


Ature and Vandergutch in this agree, 
Unfiniſh'd ſhe has left him, ſo has he. 


On à crooked Womans. | 5 
2 bent like a nine-pence, and would have den 
broken, 
Had not nature intended the devil a token. 


On ca ade 8 


Ature in pity has deny'd you ſhape, 
Elſe. how ſhould mortals Flavia's chain eaves: ? 
Your radiant aſpe&, and your refy bloom, 
Without this form, would bring a gen 'ral doom : : 
At once our ruin and relief we ſee, *: 


At _ are captives, and at fight are free. 


Againſt an Atheiſt. 8 1 


HILST in his double elbow-chair 
Young Alcedor does loll and ſwear, 
No wonder, if a wretch like me 
An object's of his raillery: _ 
Why ſhould not I a blockhead ſemm 
Jo one that does his God blaſpheme ? 
But no man thinks (whate'er he 9 
| His words are articles of faith. 


On a Famots Tonſft at Oxford. 3 


\NE ſingle ſtone now keeps poor Kitty down, * ; 
Who when alive mov'd half the ſtenes in town. 


Q_ 2” | By 
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= W. Walſh, Eſa; 


o, faid old Lyce, ſenſeleſs lover go, 


And with ſoft verſes court the fair ; but know,, 7 
With all thy verſes, thou can'ſt get no more 


ban fools, without one verſe, have had before. . 
Enrag'd at this, upon the bawd I flew ;. e 
But that which moſt Fatagd me was, twas true 


NEE TER! _ Phillis's age. By Mr. Prior. 
He eld may Phillis be, you aſk, 
To anſwer is no eaſy taſk ; . 


For the really has wo * 5 


Stiff in brocade, and pinch'd in ſtays, 
Her patches, paint, and jewels on 
All * let envy view her face, 
And Phillis is but twenty-one. 


; Paint, patches, jewels, „laid aſide, 
At night aſtronomers a 
The evening has the day bely' We L 
And Phillis is full forty-three. 


Oz we" Death of Mary Cents of pembroke. » Ben 5 


nſon. 


Mien this ſable hearſe, 
Lies the ſubject of all verſe, 
| Sidney? 5 ſiſter, Pembroſe's mother; 
Death, ere thou haſt kill'd another, 
Fair, and learned, good as ne, 
Time ſhall throw his dart at thee. 


To a. bad Fiddler. 


LD Orpheys play'd ſo well he mo old Nick, 
While thou mov'ſt nothing but thy fiddle-ſlick. 


HY riiten on a Glaſs with the Earl 0 Cheſterfield 4 diamond 
pencil. By Mr. Pope. 


SEP a miracle inſtead of wit; | 4 
two nl lines by memory; 8 pencil writ. 


Whoſe beauty thus all hearts engages : : . 
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o. an ancient Lady aubo painted very much. By James 
Moore Smith, Eſq; 


(Comix s charms inſpire my WZ 
| Who, fair in nature's ſcorn, ; +. 
Blooms in the winter of her days, 

Like Glafionbury thorn. 


Coſmelia, cruel at threeſcore ; 
Like bardsin murd'ring plays, 
Four acts of life paſs guiltleſs o'er, 
But in the fifth ſhe ſlays. 


If &er impatient of the bliſs, | . 
Into her arms I fall, | | 
The Plaiſter d fair returns the kiſs, 
| "WOE Thiſbe, thro? a wall. 


The Real A idtion. 


\ ORIS, a widow, paſt her prime, 2 
Her ſpouſe long dead, her wailing doubles $ 
Her real griefs increaſe by time, 
And what abates, improves her troubles, 
Thoſe pangs her prudent hopes ſuppreſs d, 
Impatient now ſhe cannot ſmother : 
How ſhould the helpleſs woman reſt ? | 
One's. gone ; nor cau ſhe. get another. 


To an old Woman . uſed art. 


AVE off thy paint, perfumes, and youthful dreſs, 
J And nature's failing honeſtly confeſs ; 

Double we ſee thoſe faults which art would mend, 
Plain downright-uglineſs would leſs offend. 


To Flirtilla. 


N church the pray” r-book. es the far diſplay'd, 

P And folemn abr Fore ſhew the wiley maid ; 

At plays the leering looks, and wanton airs, . 

And nods, and ſmiles, are fondly meant for ſnares. 

Alas! vain charmer, you no lovers get; 

'There. 22 ſeem 5 and here * * 
Q | — 
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9 Oliver Cromwell. Ey the famous Mr. Locke. 


A Peaceful fivay the great Auguſtus bore, : 
| O'er what great Julius gain'd by arms before; 
ulius was all with martial trophies crown*d; 
Auguſtus for his peaceful arts renown'd; ; 
Rome calls em great, and makes 'em deities ; 
That for his valour ; this, his policies; 
You, mighty prince, than both are greater far, 
Who rule in peace that world you gain'd in war :: 
You ſure from heav'n a finiſh'd hero fell, 

Who thus alone two Pagan Gods excell. 


7 one married ta an eld man. By Mr. Wallgr.. 


INCE thou wouliſ needs, bewitch'd with ſome ill 
| charms, | 2 | 
Be bury'd in thoſe monumental arms : 

All we can wiſh is, may that earth lie ligt | 
On thy young tender limbs, and fo good-nigfit:, 


Os, a picture off Mrs. Arabell: Hunt, d*awn playing en a: 
tute & her death. By Mr. Congreve. 
ERE there on earth ancther voice like thine, 
Another hand ſo bleis'd with ſkill divine, 
The late affficted world ſome hopes might have, 
And harmony retrieve thee from the grave. 


. Ox a Lady who. fed water. at ſeeing the tragedy of Cato. 


308 W H ILST maudling whigs deplore their Cato's fats, 


Still with dry eyes the tory Cælia ſat: 

Bat tho' her pride forbad her eyes to flow, | 
The guſhing waters found a vent below. 
Tho ſecret, yet with copious ſtreams ſhe mourns,. 

Like twenty river gods, with all their urns! _ 
Let others ſcrew an bypocritic face, 
She ſhews her grief in a fincerer place 
Here nature reigns, and paſſion, void of art: 
For that road leads directly to the heart. 
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_ The Cuckold's Complaint, By Mr. Walſh. 


ORNUS proclaims aloud. his wife's a whore, 
Alas, good Cornus, what can we do more? 
Wert thou no Cuckold, we might make thee one; 
But being one, we cannot make thee none. | 


On the expulſion of a amber of the houſe of commons for an 
attempt to bribe a member of the ſecret committee. 


'F O raiſe a lady's expectation high, 

| Witt hopes of ſome approaching bliſs that's nigh ;, 
To tempt her to her. chamber; ſhut the door; 

Then make acknowledgments, and do no more. 

Has ſhe not reaſon loudly to complain 


Of-q=the ccrrupt intention of the ſwain? 


. 1 % 
rr ak tac amet teacdtols < — — —— 


. Toe On Tate and Brady- 8 Pfalur. 


N Hebrew times, when Irael's faith was . 
Great were the virtues of poetic ſong; 

Saul's evil ſpirit David's harp obey'd, 5 

The king was eaſy whilſt the pſalmiſt play'd: 

But now the force of poetry is chang'd, 

And David's ſenſe from David's words eftrang'd'; | 

When Tate and Brady touch'd the ſacred ftrings,.. 
The madneſs ſeem'd the Pfalmiſt's, not the King's. 


On the death of Mrs. 1 aube died feon _= ber mar- 
riage. By lady Mary W M 
H happy bride ! for thou art truly bleſs'd, 
| Three months of rapture crown'd with endleſs reſt. 
Merit, like your's, was heav'ns peculiar care, 
Vou lov'd, yet taſted happineſs ſincere: 
'To you the {weets of love were only ſhewn ; 
Phe ſure ſucceeding bitter dregs unknown ;. 
You had not yet the fatal: change deplor'd,. - 
The tender love for th' imperious lord; 
Nor felt the pains that jealous fondneſs brings,. 
Nor wept the coldneſs from. poſſeſſion ſprings :. 
Above your ſex diſtinguiſh'd in your fate: 
You truſted yet experienc'd no deceit. 

Soft were your hours, and wing'd with pleaſards flows. 
No vain repentance gave a. ſigh to you; 
And if ſuperior bliſs heaven can beſtow, 
With fellow angels you enjoy it now. 


— _— ww ͤiNR !]! !＋ſß 4 + 
— a 7 a 1 ; 


Occaſiened 
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 Occafioned by the foregoing. 
HO! all the world knows 
| The fate of poor B=— 
| Yet writers about it do vary; 
Some folks make a face, 
And pity 2 5 caſe, 
"Tis the envy lady M 
She ſays, ſhe don't oath * 
How heaven = daft 
Any joy like the death of that bride ; 
Whence ſome people ſay, 
Could ſhe chooſe her own way, 
Ere now. ſhe had certainly dy'd: _ 
But here's the miſtake, 
If her mind ſhe would ſpeak, 
The = appears very plain ; 
She would ever be trying 
| But to B——— leave — dying, 
Aer choice is to. hive in the pain. 


| 7 
: A 


HOMAS in High-Datch once did court a ke f 
And to his.coit, ſhe anſwer'd him 1 in French. 


On a Burſer of a: certain college in GaGa, cutting ae. Was 
rhe trees near the ſaid college for his own uſe. _— 

1 Ndulgent nature to each creature ſhews 
A ſecret inſtinct to-diſcern its foes; 

The gooſe, a filly bird, avoids: the ſox-; K 8 

Lambs fly from Wolves, and ſailors ſteer. from rocks ; * 
The thief the gallows, as his fate foreſees, 
And bears the like antipathy to trees. 


On Blood's fealing the Crown. By Andrew, Marvell, E,: 


7 HEN daring Blood, his rent to have , . 
Upon the Engliſh diadem diſtrain'd ; Rs 

He choſe ths cafſock,. ſurcingle, and gown, 

The fitteſt mark for one who robs the crown: 

But his Lay Pity underneath prevail'd, 3 

And, while he ſav'd the keeper” s life, he fail' de. 

With the prieſt's veſtment, had he but put on + 

The prelate's N che crown had gone. 


— 
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- Oz Sir Richard Blackmore, fr/# a /ehool-maſter, then a | 
| phyſician, and afterwards a poetafter.” | 


Y nature meant, by want a pedant made, |: 
| Blackmore at firit profeſs'd the whipping trade | 
Grown fond of buttocks, he would laſh no more, IE 
But kindly cur'd the arſe he gall'd before: | 
So quack commenc'd; then, fierce with pride, he ſwore 
That tooth-achs, gripes, and corns Mould be no more; 
In vain his drugs, as well as birch, he try'd, 
His boys grew blockheads, and his patients dy'd ; | 
Next he turn'd bard, and mounted on a cart, | [ 
Whoſe hedious rumbling made Apollo ſtart; 3 
Burleſq'd the braveſt, wiſeſt ſon of Mars, | 
In ballad rhimes, and all the pomps of farce : Ns | 
Still he chang'd callings, and, at length, has kit 2 | 
On buſineſs Br his matchlefs talent 8 © | 
10 give us drenches for the plague of wit. 
| 
| 


On Sir Richard Blackmore's paraphraſe ads . 


WI Job contending with the devil I ſaw, 
11 It did my wonder, but not pity 8 
Por I concluded, that without ſome trick, | . 7 
A faint at any time could match Ola Nick. wa 
Text came a fiercer fiend upon his back, 
I mean his ſpouſe, ſtunning him with her clack; z 
„Tut ſtill I could not pity him, as knowing 
A crab- tree cudgel ſoon would ſend der ,$oIng : 
But when the quack engag'd with Job I ſpy'd, 
Ihe Lord have mercy on poor Job I ey 
With impious doggrel he'll pollute his theme, 
And make the ſaint, againſt his will, blaſpheme : : 
What ſpouſe and fatan did attempt in vain, | 
The quack will compaſs with his murd' ring pen, 8 : 
And on a n leave your * again. 


" " 
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m O NA NV. By Mr. Farquhar. - 8 


Ature's chief gifts unequally are carv om : 
They ſurfeit ſome, while many more are flarv'd; * TH 
Her bread, her wine, her. gold, and what before | 
Was common good, is now made private ſtore; —= 
Nothing that's good we have among us common, 
But all oy that common ill —a wemar.. 


* 
% 
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Ox à Fan, in which was painted the ſtory of Cephalus and 
Procris, <vith this motto Aura Veni. By Mr. Pope. 
OME, gentle air, th' Tolian ſhepherd faid, 
While Procris panted in the ſacred ſhade ; 
Come, gentle air, the fairer Delia cries, 
While at her feet her ſwain expiring lies 
Lo! the glad gales do ver her beauties ſtray, 
Breathe in her lips, and in her boſom play; 
In Delia's hand this toy is faithful found, 
Nor could that fabled dart more ſurely wound ; 
Both gifts deſtructive to the givers prove, 
Alike both lovers fall, by thoſe they love : 
Yet guiltleſs too this bright deſtroyer lives, 
At random wounds, nor knows the wound ſhe gives: 
She views the ſtory with attentive eyes, 
And pities Procris, while her lover dies. 


Upon Something. Written under the Picture of Daphnis 
j r 
HUS blooming youth in rip'ning years, 
[ 7 
And as this girl the fair ones prove, 
In Vears juſt opening into love: | 
Something they feel, yet can't explain 
This /oxzething made of joy and pain; 
Something they want, yet know not what, 
Or how this /amething's to be got; 
Abſent they pine, yet when they meet, 
They till find ſomething inco te 
By little toys he'd fain attain + 
his /amet hing, to afſwage his pain; 
As fain would ſhe this ſemething grant, 
== Did eicher know what /omething meant; 
[> - Unknown this /omething, here's the taſk, 
How ſhe could grant, or he ſhould aſk. 


Truth 750% at laß. 


AY Colin, in rage, contradicting his wife, 

«© You never yet told me one truth in your life.“ 
Vext Fanny no way could this theſis allow, 25 | 
You're a cuckold, fays the, do I tell you truth now. - 


JOE MILLER. JESTS. - 


The Emperor Adrian's death-bed werſes to his foul, imitated. 
+ , By Mr. Prior. 


OOR little, * tty, ſtuttering thing, 
Muſt we no longer live together? 
And doſt thou prane thy trembling win 
To take thy flight the Lord knows whither ? 


Thy hum'rous vein, thy pleaſing folly, 
Lie all neglected, all forgot ; x 

And penſive, wav'ring, melancholy, 
Thou dread'it and hop'ſ thou know'ſt what. ; 


A declaration of love. 


OU I love, nor think I _ 
More than Ivy does the oak ; 
More than fiſhes do the flood; 
More than ſavage beafts the wood ; ; 
More than merchants do their gain ; 
More than miſers to complain ; 
More than widows do their weeds ; 
More than Friars do their beads ; * 
More than Cynthia to be prais'd; | 
More than courtiers to be rais'd ; 
More than brides the wedding night; ; 
More than ſoldiers do a fight; 
More than lawyers do the. bar ; 
More than *prentice boys a fair; 2 
More than topers t'other bottle; 
More than women tittle- tattle; 
More than rakes a willing la 
More than Nancy does her b by ; 
| More than jailors do a fee; 
More than all things I love thee, * 


'$ Celia with her 1 
Young Damon Landing by 


With? am”rous looks the wanton maid 
| Gave Damon it to 
He toſs'd the ball. the pic cked Way, 
| But could not ſtiek it on; 
Fumbler, cry'd ſhe, III better play 
With vo, than you with one. 


Fe Role, were you norm ry ſick ? ? 


180 JOE MILLE R's JES TS. 
On Mr. Cornelius Marten, a contented cuckold. 


IGRELIO leads a married life, 

Not with his own, but neighbour's wie ; ; 
Cornelius knows it to be thus; Ns 
But he's Cernelius Tacitus. | 


' On 4 Chaſte Maid. 
ERE lies the body of a beauteous maid, 


Whole fecret parts no man did e'er invade 4 
Scarce her own hand ſhe would admit to touch 
That virgin ſpring, altho' it itch'd ſo much: 

She dy'd at eighteen. years of age, and then 

She gave to worms what ſhe deny'd to men; 
But *twas her laſt requeſt, with dying groans, 
To have no tomb at all if built with ſtones; 
Such vig'rous things the always us'd to wave, 
And fear'd they would diſturb her in her Ws 


On the picture of Suſannah. | 


Uſannah's face with pity we behold, 
Condemn'd to letcher's, impotent and old : 
With wond'rous art the pencil ſhews ſhe fears 
The faint addrefſes—not the force of years. 


Au inſcription for the blank ſcroll on Shakeſpear's monument 


before it was fill'd up. 


HUS learned M -d to H—er ſpoke, 
„This empty ſcroll is hut a joke; | 
<< There ſhould be ſomething thought on for” 3 
Extremely deep, extremely hrt; 
«« But very apt, and very pat, "Mm 
And fit for Shakeſpeare to point at.” 


bus faid the white-glov'd . to M——_ 


The Doctor and his cane agree 


A boy who heard them hit upon't, 


Took out ſome charcoal, and wrote. | | 
4 True Maid. or Mr. Prior 


O, no, for my virginity | 18 pt I 
When I loſe that, ſays Roſe, ru . F 
Behind the elms, laſt night, — 


K 


2 
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The Feather. 


N FlorimePs arms, as if quite out of breath, — 

PI kiſs thee, my charmer, VII kiſs thee to death g-” 
Cry'd Thyrſis, in rapture but ſoon on her breaſt _ 
He ſunk down his head, and compos'd him to reſt ; 
Not long had they laid thus unactive together, 
Ere the wanton pluck'd forth from the bolſter a feather, 
And graſping him hard till he open'd his eyes, 

In a tone of deriſion the witty one cries, — 5 
To prevent being kill'd in the manner you faid, | 
I reſolve, with this feather, to chop off your head: 


To Celia, with 4 Sur . 2555 having a Looking-Glaſs in 
| _ rhe Lid. | 


ET others Venus, and the graces place, &2 0 
Or Cupid, god of love, theſe toys to grace z 

Deign, charmer, but to caſt thoſe ſparkling eyes 5 
On this fair mirror, lo! with glad ſurprize, ky 
A fairer form than Venus ſhall ariſe. 
Smile but, my fair, and view ten thouſand loves, 
Chearful as light, and ſoft as cooing doves : 
Beauty and love with thee for ever ſtay, 
Soon as thou clos'ſt the lid both fly away. 


Dye F orbidden Fruit, or Love to à mary d Lad 


SSIST me, Cupid, lend me wings, 
To fly from Chloe's fight; 
Fler voice, as when a ſyren fings, 
My longer ftay invite. 
O melt her heart, and make her kind, 
| - That ſhe may feel love's pain; 
Nor leave her looſe, -whilſt me you bind, 
But hold us with one chain. 8 
If love's a crime, who can be free . 
From guilt, by nature made? 
Who can the charms of Chloe ſee, 
= And ſay, he's not afraid? 
Since for one apple heaven's bliſs 
Was forfeited by Eve: 
For . s ſweet forbidden kiſs, 


What 1s't cou'd*nt leave 8 


R ; . „ 
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To a Lady, avho ſaid it was impoſſible to find true Poetical 
Energy exprejs'd in four Lines. 


: C rors and kings ſubmit to beauty's ſhrine, 


Venus, the only oddeſs, is divine; | 
Nor Jeve above, nor G———, who rules this land, 
The _ of theſe initials can wind 


Wi Titten in the Nouveaux Interets des Princes de PEurope | 
By Mr. Prior. 


| B LES T be the princes who have fought 


For pompous names, or widedominion z 
Since by their error we are taught. 


TY Karre happineſs i is but opinion. 


A Marriage Cortificate. By Dean Swift. 
ND ER this | hedge, i in ſtormy weather, 
I join'd this * whore and rogue together; 


And none but him who made the thunder, 


Can put his whore and rogue aſunder. 


De Way to come at it. 
8 Charlotte thro'ꝰ the window leant, 
Young William, glad to ſee her bent, 
5 i Seizes behind the virgin ſtore, 
Which ſhe had long deny'd ere; 


Pho! ſays her dad, when ſhe complain'd, 


' Your honour is by no means ſtain'd ; 
Jou cannot help, ſo hold your Klocke, 
What's done, or ſaid, behind your back, 


vi 
Inſcription fer a Fountain, adern'd avith Queen Anne's and 
the late Duke of Marlborou gh's Images, and the chief 


Rivers of the auorld round the work. By Mr. __—- 


ED V active ſtreams; where- e' er your waters flow, 


Let diſtant chmes and fartheſt nations know,, 
What ye from Thames and Danube have been tao ght, | 


- How Anne commanded, and how Marlb'ro' etch 


The Num ſeull. 


OU beat your pate, and fancy wit will come ; ; BP j 
Knock as you. pleaſe, there's. . at home. 


* 


* 0 he was big Ww BE child « adi the « ce; emony poſs 'd. 


F 4 . 


JOE MILLER: JESTS. 193 


On the Counteſs of Dorcheſter, Miftreſs to King James the 
Second. Written in 1680. By the Earl of Doriet. 


ELL me, Dorinda, why ſo gay, 
With ſuch embroid'ry, — and lace ? 
Can any dreſſes ſind a way, 
To ſtop th' approaches of decay, 
And mend a ru. A face? 


Wilt thou ſtill ſparkle i in the box, 
And ogle in the ring? 
Can'ft thou forget thy age and pox ? 
Can all that ſhines on ſhells and rocks 
Make thee a fine young _ 


80 have I ſeen in larder dark, 
Of veal a lucid loin, 
Replete with many a brilliant ſpark, 
(As wiſe philoſophers remark) | 
At once both ſtink and ſhine. 


On the ſame, By the Barl of Dorſet. 
ROUD with the ſpoils of royal cully, 
1 With falſe pretence to wit and parts, 
She ſwaggers like a batter'd bully, 
To try the tempers of men's hearts. 


'Tho' ſhe appears as glitt'ring fine „ 45%, B89 
As gems, brocade, and paint can make her, | 
She ne'er can win a breaſt like mine; 
The devil and Sir David take her. 


On Dolly Chamberlain, a Sempſtre/s. By the. Earl. of 

Dorſet. „ 

O LL Y's beauty and art, 1 
Have ſo hemm'd in my heart, 

That I cannot reſiſt the charm; _ 9 
In revenge I will ſtitch N | - 5 

Up the hole next her breech, 

With a needle as long as my arm. 


EY 


- - 1 13 
— — 


_— 


_ Sir David Colyear, late ear! of Portmore. 
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Writ een on the Duke of Devonſhire s Houſe at. 
Chatſworth, 


A ALITER in Mediis quam non ſreraverat U rhems 


Attonitus, Penetam Nawita cernit Agquis ; 
Sic Tmproviſo Emergens & Montibus Imis, 
Aticllis ſeſe Devoniana Domus. 8 


Aud thus tranſlated by Colley Cibber, Ei; 


OT failors view with more aſtoniſh'd eyes, 
In open ſeas Venetian tow'rs ariſe, 
Than from the mountains ſtrangers with delight, 
dee unexpected Chatſworth charm the ſight. 


4 


A Character of Scotland, taken from-a 3 ou in an 
Inn in the Northern Road. 


Hoe'er he is deſires to ſee 
A barren land, without a tree, - 
The rankeſt beggary and pride, 
As cloſe as nits and lice ally'd, 
Be poiſon'd when he eats and drinks, 
Or flavour'd with alt kinds of n 
Whoe'er wou'd bite, or wou'd be bit, 
Wou'd get the itch, or be beſhit, 
Let him to Scotland but repair, 
He'll find all theſe perfections there. 


On a 2 zalkative Lady X 4 = Hot Well at Briſtol, By as” 
: Hon. T. H. E/; 


A MD Aiream, by whoſe retentive force we're 2: | 
Such various and ſuch wond”rous cures are wrought ; 
Stop but-the gleet in Saccariſſa's tongue, 
Thy praiſes ſhall by Phæbus ſelf be ſung ; 
Admire not, reader, that I call it fo, 
Since great the running, and from weatne/5 too. 


# 


Liars compar*d. 


UCH a liar is Tom, there's none can lie faſter, 
Excepting his maid, and ſhe'll Ze with her maſter. - 


On an old Miſer. | | 38 
E RE lies father Sparges, 67 7s ; 
H Who "TY to ave Charges. 8 4 


mat; "4 ? * Ew 
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| The aduantage of having two Phyſicians. do 
O NE prompt phyſician like a ſculler plies, 
And all his art, and all his ſkill applies: : 


But two phy ſicians, like a pair of oars, 


Convey you ſooneſt to the Stygian ſhores. 


On Snuff, 


0 VE. once reſolv'd the females to 3 
To propagate their ſex without their aid; 
His brain conceiv'd, and ſoon the pangs and throes 
He felt, nor cou'd the unnat'ral birth diſcloſe ; 
At laſt, when try'd, no remedy wou'd do, 
The god took uf, and out the goddeſs flew. 


Dean Swift being ſent for by the Lord Carteret, then Lord 


Lieutenant of Ireland, and being made to wait in the _ 


Council Chamber 4 wrote with a Diamond on the 
Window, 


M very good lord, "tis a very a tak, 


For a man to wait here who has notking to aſt, 


My Lerd coming ſoon after into the room, æurcte under it thus > 


Y very good dean, there are few who come here, I 
But have ſomething to aſk, or ſomething to fear. 45 


MARRIAGE. 
ERE IL, who am not, of the Romiſh 3 
The number of their ſacraments to fix, 
I ſpeak ſincerely, without fee, or bribe, 
Inſtead of ſeven there ſhou'd be but fix, 
All men of ſenſe tautology diſclaim, _ 


Marriage and penance always were the lame; 


By W. Walſh, Ei: 


H L OE, new marry'd, looks at men no more; 
Why then *tis plain for what {he look'd before. 


« The Encouragement... 
9” I'S the Arabian bird aloue 
Lives chaſte, becauſe there is but one: 4. 
But had kind nature made them zwo., et 


They wou'd like doves and ſparrows do. 
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H, me quoth Betty, who cou'd e'er have thought, 
A Sach miſchief cou'd ariſe almoſt from nought? 


Which had ſhe known ere ſhe began to ſwell, 


Each yard of pleaſure ſhe'd have made an ell. 


A Tranſlation i in modern Fnglifh of Me. 57 — of 
haucer. 


N Oxford ſcholar made a goole his prize, 
AN "And hid it where the garb inveſts the thighs; 
T'oo weak the buttons prov'd, the gooſe too ſtrong, 
And burſt its jail as ladies paſs'd along; | 
The bill came bolting forth, a ruddy fight, 

The neck came after, long, and round, and white; 5 


. The creature cackling, pertly rais'd its head, 


The lad look'd fooliſh, and the women fled. 
« O Jeſu! ſiſter Moll, ſaid wanton miſs, 


Is this the thing wherewith they us'd to p "i 


& Tis better far to feed on coals, or chalk, 


Than truſt to faithleſs man whoſe. tail can tall.“ 


Thus Chaucer whilom did the fair adviſe, 8 
That maids ſhou'd never ſport but with the wile. 
With fly conceit, the bard his tory told, 

Then left this moral, worth its weight in gold; 

<« Pardie, mils Betty, thou didſt reaſon well; 

% They bear the gooſe about that love to fell o 


Epitaph on Mr. Fenton. By Mx. Pope. 


H4S- modeft ſtone, which few vain marbles can, 
May truly ſay,———Here lies an honeſt man [ 
A poet bleſs'd beyond a poet's fate, 
Whom heav'n kept facred from the proud and great? 
Foe to loud praiſe, and friend to learned eaſe, 
Content with ſcience in the vale of peace; 


Calmly he look'd on either life, and here 


Saw nothing to regret, nor there to fear; 


From nature's temp' rate feaſt roſe ſatisfy'd, 


Thank ' d heav n that he had liv'd, and that he dy*d.- 


By Ambroſe Philips, Ei; 
EO A GE came to the crown without ſtriking a 
low : A | 
Ah | quoitrthe Pretender, Woo'd T'cou'd _TIETTES 
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On a Civilian. 2 


At old, grave, and grey-headed fire, 
slid to a wench to quench his luſt's deſire: 
She aſk'd him what profeſſion he might be? 

I am a civil lawyer, girl, quoth he. 

A civil lawyer ! Sir ? You:make me muſe, 

Your talk's too broad for civil men to uſe: 

If civil lawyers are ſuch bawdy men, 

Oh what, quoth ſhe, are other lawyers, then? 


Epitaph on C ardinal Richlieu. 


TAY traveller for all you want is near; 
Wiſdom and pow'r J ſeek— they both lie here. 
Nay, but I look for more, and raiſe my aim, 
Jo wit, taſte, learning, elegance and fame. 
Here ends your journey, then; for there the ſtore 
Of Richlieu lies Alas! repent no more: 
Shame on my pride! what hope is left for me, 
When here death treads on all that man can be? 


hat 75 it like ? or, N upon old T -r Marriage © 
with Miſs Graves, | 


EVEN matrons old were met o'er brandy, 
5 All knowing dames as any can be; 
And all agreed to raiſe their glee 
By jeſt and bawdy ſimile. 
l' ve thought, cries Dorcas, with a ſneer, 
Pe thought of ſomething ſtrangely queer. 
Tis like, reply'd each ſiſter hag, 
"Tis like a leek, a frog, a ſtag, 
A bliſter, ſexton, and a ruin; 
Now tell us, Dorcas, what thou'rt brewing. 
mean, cry'd ſhe, a imple ſage, 
A compound ſtrange of youth and age; 
A winter in the garb of ſpring, 
A ſputt'ring ſnake without a ſting; 
A lion tame, a lambent fire, 
All impotence, yet all deſire; 
A boaſter great, as great a failer, 
Or, in one word, I mean old —— 
+ He's like a leek, becauſe 'tis ſaid: 
His tail is green, tho grey his head. 


42 


He's 
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188 JOE MILLER“ JESTS. 
He's like a frog, becauſe I'm told, 
His blood's ſo phlegmatic and cold, 
That tho' the female round him plays, 
He'll—— but once in forty days. 
Then like a ſtag he'll needs appear, 
For a ſtag ruts but once a year; 
And ev'ry year new antlers ſpread 
Freſh honours o'er his aged head. 
He's like a bliſter none denies, 
For ſure he's rais'd by Spaniſh flies. ; 
_ He's like a ſexton, for tis known 
- * Ofer many a wench Fas laid a ſtone. 
But now, ſince age his ſtrength depraves, 
Some abler man muſt dig his Graves. 
He's like a ruin'd houſe, becauſe A 
He's crack'd, and patch'd, and full of flaws. 
His roof is bare, his timber broke, ARE INT 
His front all black with ſmut and ſmoke ; 
His ſtones are looſe, his yard decay'd ; 
Alas ! poor Mo!l muſt die a maid. 


A Caveat te 'the Fair Sex. By the Rizht Eonouradle I. 


| | M. W. M. 
IF E and ſervant are the ſame, 
But only differ in the name; 
For when that fatal knot is ty'd 
Which nothing, nothing can divide : 
When ſhe the word cbey has ſaid, 
And mas by law ſupreme is made, 
Then all that's kind is Rid alice 
And nothing left but fate and pride ;. 
Fierce as an eaſtern prince he grows, 
And all his innate rigour ſhews: 
Then but to look, or laugh, or ſpeak, 
Will the nuptial contract break. 
Like mutes, ſhe ſigns alone muſt make, 
And never any freedom take; 
But ſtill be govern'd by a nd, 
And fear her huſband as her god; 
Him ſtill muſt ſerve, him ſtil} obey, 
And noth'ng act, and nothing fay, 
But what her haughty lord thinks fit, 
Who with the pow'r, has all the wit. 


* 
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Then ſhun, Oh! ſhun that wretched flaw, 
And all the fawning flattrers hate; 
Value yourſelves, and men deſpiſe, 
You muſt be proud, if you'll be wiſe. 


The Petition of Juſtice B 
Duke of N——. 


189 


ns's Horſe, 0 his Grace the 


UITE worn to the ſtumps, in a piteous condition, 
I preſent to your grace this my humble petition: 


Full twenty-eight ſtone, as all the world ſays, 

(To me it ſeems more) my plump maſter weighs: 

A load for a team this, yet I all alone, | 

To Claremont muſt draw him, for help I have none; 
C'er Eſher's hot ſands, in a dry ſummer 's day, 


How I ſweat and I chafe, and I pant all the way: 


But when I return, and the draft is increas d. 


By what he has cramm'd——a ſtone at the leaſt,— 


No ſingle horſe can be, in conſcience, thought able 
To draw both the juſtice, and eke half your table. 


This, my caſe, gracious duke, to your tender compaſſion 


I ſubmit, and O! take tt in confiderations 
To draw with a pair, put the ſquire in a way, 
Your petitioner then, bound in duty, ſhall zeig. 


De Kif. 


|. N am'rous wag once ſought the bliſs, | 
| To ſteal a ſoft and balmy kiſs ! 
When Sylvia ſtampt (and ſome ſay, ſwore) 


That he ſhou'd gain the prize no more 


He ſmil'd, and ſaid, if tis ſuch pain, 
Pray, miſs, return it back again. 


A poetica! Oddity. 


A Certain man, whoſe name was Semper Iden, 
: (And, to be brief, be was Mercator guidem) 
Had a wife who was neither tall nor brevis, 
Vet in her carriage Was accounted levis: 
He, to content her, gave her all things /atis; 
_ $he, to requite him, made him cuckold. gratis: 
For which ſaid act he turn'd her out of fores, 
And bid her goto learn ſome better mores. 
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if; be . Nan. | 


A NE, a young EG having had, 
Led life auſtere, ſeem'd always fad ; - 

Whilſt her gay ſiſter nuns and mates 
Were ever peeping at the gates. 13 FS 4 
The abbeſs to her daughters ſaid, 
In a grave ſpeech, which ſhe had made : 
Lead, daug ters, lend the life of Jane; 3 
Fly, fly this world, and all things vain. 
To which they anſwer'd in this train 
Pious as Jane we all will b, _ : 
When we have done as much as he. 


To a Lady fitting 3 d for a 53 at PONY 


HAT various charms can Celia boaſt, 
By nature have befriended; 
Whoſe legs are both a charm, when croſs'd, 
And charming, when A ? 


On fealing the Body of a jan Woman 15 be ata, <9 
From St. Peter's Church-yard, Oxon, 1745. 


OR ſhame! for ſhame ! Oxonian, all, 
And bluſh to have it ſaid, 
Not pleas'd to ſteal the girls alive, 


0 But mult ye ſteal them dead? 


Initiate, nature thus directs, 
or is it ſtrange, I own; 
That thoſe who love to taſte the fleſh, 
Shou'd like——to pick the bone. 


7 he e. T ines were found amon; Mr. Pope's Papers, 
in his own Hand I riting. 


" RGYLL, his praiſe when Southerne wrote, 
A Firſt ſtruck out this, and then that l ; 
Said this was flatt' ry, that a fault. | 

How ſhall your bard contrive? 
My lord, conſider what you do, 1's 
He'll loſe his pains and verſes too | | E 
For if theſe praiſes fit not you, | 
Ben as fit no man — | 


fy 
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On Nell Batchelor, the He-. oman at Oxford. 


Eneath, in the duſt, 
The old mouldy cruſt. 
Of Nell Batchelor lately was ſhoven, 
Who was ſkill'd in the arts 
Of pies, cuſtards, ad tarts, 
And knew ev'ry uſe of the oven. 


When ſhe liv'd long enough 
She made her laſt puft, 
(A puff by her huſband much prais'd) 
Now here does ſhe lie, 
And make a dirt-pye, 


In hopes that her cruſt will be rais'd. 


By Mr. Prior. 


191 


RANK carves very ill, yet will palm all the meats; - 
He eats more than ſix, add drinks more than he Eats, 


Four pipes after dinner he conſtantly ſmokes ; 
And ſeaſons his whiffs with impertinent jokes. 


Vet fighing, he ſays, we muſt certainly break, 


And my cruel unkindneſs compels him to ſpeak : 
For of late I invite him but four times a Week. 


By Mr. Prior. | 


O John Low'd great obligation, 


But John unhappily thought fit, 
To publiſh it to all the nation: 


Sure John and I are more than quit. | 
By Mr. Prior. | 


ES, ev'ry poet is a fool: | 
By demonſtration Ned can ſhew it: 
Jappy, cou'd Ned's inverted rule 
- Prove ev Ty fool to be a poet. 


Written in an Ovid. By Mr. Prior, 


0 V ID; is the ſureſt guide 

Vou can name, to ſhew the way 
T'o any woman, maid, or bride, 
Who reſolves to go aſtray. 
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